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THE PRINTER TO 
| THE Unpversranvers,. ) 


244 Or this ine I mul peak 


oe ‘ders may perchance ferve my 
Z¥ay turne, and I thinke this a 
ag way very free from excepti- 
OP MYO On, in hope that. very. bow 
will: have a minde to confeffe themflves 
ignorant a a nr, 2 
Ifyoulooke for an: Epiftle, as you have be- 
fore ardinary publications, I am fory that I 
mutt deceive you; but you. will net lay itto my 
charge, when you fhall confider thacthis isnot _. 


Ji onlytoyouratanother,Rea- 


ordinary, for ifl fhould fay it were the beft in - 


this’ kinde, thatever this. Kingdome hath yet 
feene; he chat would doubt of it, muft goe out 
ofthe Kingdome to enforme himfelfe, for the 
beft judgments, within it, rake it forgranted. — 
You may imagine ( tfit pleafeyou )that I 
could endeareicunto you, by fying, thatim- 
~ A - portunity, 


‘portunity drew it on;that had it not beene pre- 


The Printer 


ae ee ee 


Bad 


fented here; it would have cameto us from be- 
yond the Seas;(which perhaps is true enough, ) 
‘That my charge and paines in procuring of it 
hath beene fuch,and fuch,I could adde hereto, | 


_apromile of more correCtnelfe,or enlargement 
~ inthe next Edition:, if you fhallinthe meane 


time content you with this. Buc thefe things 


- atéfo common, as that1 fhould profane this 
_-Peece by applying them to.it, A Peece which 


wlio fo takes notas he findes it, in what man« 


| — heis unworthy of it; fich a fcateered 


limbe of this Author , hath more amiablenefle 


_ init,in the eye of a difcerner, then a wholebo- 


dy of fomeother ; Or, (to expreffe him ‘befttby 


chimfelfe) + -.- Athand, or. yey 


— ByHilyard drawne, is worthahiftory. . - 
By aworfe-Painter made: 6° >? 
Hany man (thinking I fpeake this to enflame 
him for the vent ofthe Impreffion ) be of ano: 
ther opinion, [ fhall as willingly {pare his mo-. 


~ ney.ashis judgement. | cannotlofe{o much by 


him as hee will by himfelfe. For I {hall fatisfie 
~my. felfe with the gonfcience of well-doing, 
epee i in 


tothe Reader. 


in making fo much good common. 

Howfoever it. may appeare to you, it fhalt 
fiuffice mee te enformeyou, thatit-hath the beft 
warrant that can bee, publique authority, and 


private friends: = ot ng 
There is one thing iove wherein-T, will 
make you of my counfell, and thatis,. That — 
whereas t'hath pleafed-fome, who had ftudyed 
and did admire hirk: to Offer &the'memioty Of | 
the Author, nor long after his deceafe, I have — 
thought I fhould do you fervice in prefenting. 
them unto you now; onely whereas ,. had 
I placed them jy the beginning , they might- 
have ferv'd for. fo many Encomiums of the 
Author (as is ufuallin other workes, where: 
pethaps there is need of it, to-prepare mento 
digeft fuch- ftuffe as follows after, ). you fhall 
findethem in the end, for whofoever reades — 
the reft fo-farre;- fhall -perceive-that- there ts no 
occafion to ufethem to-that-purpofe; yet there 
they are, as an atteftation for their fakes that — 
knew not fo much. before, to let them fee 
how much honour. was attributed to this. 
worthy man, by thofe that are capable to: 
giveit, Farewell, Az | 


x 


Hes icben Bibiopole: 


1: Seein his laft preach’d, and printed booke;.. 
His PiGure in a fheetes in Pauls I looke, | 

nd feehis Starueina fheeteofftone, = 
fare his body in the grave hath one: - 


Thofe theetes prefent him dead, thefe if you boys . 
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on BG eAngufi 160% 
-. METEMPSYCOSIS, | 
| Debna Satyricons 


—Epistig. 


fmley,2.9 Thers at the Perches and 
SP MON entries of theit Buildiags — 
eee / FS cure, if any colours can de- 
RNA liver a minde fo plaine, and | 
MASSEHK. far, and through light as 
mine... Naturally at a new Author, I doubr, | 
and fticke, and dee not fay quickly, good. .I 
cenfure much:and taxe, Peep es iberty cofts. 
mee mote then others, by how much my 
owne things are. worfe.then others. Yet I 
would not be. fo rebellious againft my felfe, 
_as not to ‘dee i; fince:1 love it; norfo un- 
juftto others, todo it fine talionr, As long as 
J give them .as good. hold Upen. mee,. they: 
‘muft pardon mee-my. bitings. I forbid’ 
no seprehender, but hin that like the Trent 


Az = Gouncell. 


Epis Tie, 


~ Councell forbids not bookes , bue Authors, 
damning what ever fucha name hath or fhall - 
write. None writes fo ill,that he gives not fome 
thing exemplary , to follow; or flie. Now 
when I beginne this booke, I have no purpofe 
‘to comeinto any mans debt, how my ftocke - 
will hold out [know not, perchance wafte, — 
perchance increafe in ufe, iff doe borrow any 
thing of Antiquitie, befides that I make ac- 
count that I pay it to pofterity, with'as much — 
and as good: You fhall ftill finde mee to ac- 
knowledge it , arid to thanke not him one- 
ly that hath digg’d out treafure for mee, but 
that hath lighted mee a candle tothe place. All 
which I will bid you remember , (for I will 
have no fuch Readers as I can teach) is, that the 
Pichagorian doétrinedoth not onely carry one 
foule from man to.man, nor manto beaft, bur: 
indifferently to-plants alfa: and therefore you 
muft ‘not grudge co. finde the fame foulein an 
Emperour,in a Poft-horfe,and in a Mucheron, 
{ince no unreadineffe in the foule, but an in- 
difpofition in the ergans workes this. And 
therefore though this foule could not move — 
when it wasa Melon, yet it may remember, 
and now tell mee,at what la{ciyious banquecit 
- = 3 was 


er 


eae owen ange EASE SDSS yee 


 Epistuve. 


was ferv’d. And though it could not fpeake, : 


when it was a fpider, yet it can remember, 
and now tell me,who uled it for poyfon to at- 
taine dignitie. How ever the bodies have dull’d 
her other faculties, her memory hath ever been 
her owne, which makes me fo ferioufly deli- 
‘yer you by her relation all her paflages from 
her firlt making when fhee was that. 
aple which Eve cate, to this time 
when fhee is hee, whofe life © 
you fhall finde in the end 
* of this booke. | 
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THE 


PROGRESSE 
OF THE SOULE,’ 


| Fo Sone. 


» Sing the progreffe ofa deathteffe 


foule, 3 
2 Whom Fate, which God made, 
.but doth not controule, 7 
CAs Plac'd in moft fhapes; all times 
yLQV beforethelaw | 
m Yoak'd us, and when, and. fice; | 
in this I fing. 
And the great world to hisaged evening, 7 
From infant morne, through maaly noone I draw, | 
What the gold-Chaldee,or filver Perfian faw, 
Greeke braffe, or Roman iron, is inthis one, 
A worke routweatre Seths pillars, bricke and ftone, : 
And ds writsexcepted) made to yeeldt co none, 


B If 


_ 


2 Poems. 


Idk 


‘Thee, eye of heaven ,this great Soule envies nor, 
By chy male force,isall weehave,begot, 
In the firft Eaft,chounow begiastofhine, —y 
Suck’ft early balme, and Iland fpices there, 
And wilt anon in thy loofe-rein'dcareere 
At Tagus, Po, Sene, Thames,and Danon dine. 
And fee at night thy Wefterne land of Myne, 
Yet haft thou not more nations feene then fhee,. 
That before thee,one day beganne to bee, | 
And thy fraile light being quench’d, (hall long,long 
| (out live thee. 


Nor holy Zanus in whofe foveraigne boate 

_ The Church,and all the Monarchies did floate, 
That {wimming Colledge, and free Hofpitall __ 
Ofall mankinde, that cage and vivarie. 


Of fowles, and beafts,in whofe wombe, Deftinic . | 


Us,and ourlateft nephewesdidinfiall ~~ 
( From thence are all deriv'’d, that fillthis All) 
‘Did’ft thou in that great fteward(hip embarke 


So diverfe thapes intothat floating parke, | 


_Ashavebeene moved, and inform’d by this heavenly 


({parke. 
UW, 


we 


, I V. 


Great Deftiny the Commiffary of Ged; | 

That haft mark’d. outa path and period 

For every thing, who,where’ wee of-fpring tooke, 
Our wayes and endsfecft at one inftant; Thou 
Knot ofall caufes,thou whofe changeleffebrow’ - 
Ne’r files nor frownes, O vench-fafe thou to looke 


And thew my ftory, inthy eternall booke, . : 

That (if my prayer be fic) I may ‘underftand 

So much my felfe,asto know with whathand, — 
How feant, or liberall this my lifes race is fpand. 


ao 
Ve 


To my fixe luftres almoft now outwore, 

Except thy booke owemce fomanymore, . — . 

Except my legend be free from theletts. 

Of fteepe ambition, fleepic povertic, | 

Spirit-quenching fickneffe, dull captivitie, , 

DiftraGing bufineffe,aad frombeautiesnets, -. —~ 

And all chat calls from this,andto others whets, 

O let me not launch out, but let.-mee fave ae 

Th'expen{fe of braine and{piric; charmy grave = 
His right and due,a whole unwafted man may: have, 
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VI. 


Butif my dayesbe long, and good: enough, 

In vaine this fea fhall enlarge, or enrough x 

It felfe; for I willthrough the wave, andfome, 

And fhall in fad love wayes, a lively {pright. 

Make-my. darkeheavy Poém light, andlight. - 

For though chrough many ftreights, & lands I roame, 

T launch at paradife,and | faile cowardshome; 

_ The courfe I there began, fhall here be fkaid, 

Saileshoifed there,(trokehere,andanchorslaid. 
Jo Thammes,which were 'at Tigrys, and Euphrates 

| | (waide. 


- “ee. - 


Snes eee 


VII. 


For the great fonle which here among{t us now 
Doth dwell,and movesthat hand,and congue, & brow, 
Which as the Moone the fea moves us, to heare | 7 
Whofe ftory,wich lorig patience you willlong,; | 
(For tis the crowne,and laft ftraine of my fong) 
This foule ro whom Lather, and Mahomet were. 
Prifons of fleth; this foule which oft did teare, | 
And mendthewracks of th’Empire, and late Rome, 
And liv’d when every great change didcome, _. 
Had firft in paradife, a low, but fatall roome. 

| VU, 


=. 
3 
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VAIL 


Yetno low roome, nor then the greateltleffe, | 
If (asdeyout and fharpe men fitly guefle) 
That Croffe, our joy,and griefe, where nailes did tye 
That All,which alwayes wasall,everywhere | 
Which could notfinne, and yet ail finnes did beares 
Which could nardie,yet could not chufe but dies: 
Stood in the felfefame roomein Calvarie, = 
Where fist grew theforbiddenlearned tree, = 
Foronthattree:hungin fecurity. .. . ...) (free. 
This Soute,madeby thé Makers,will from: pulling 


oe “or PG wee ee wri. ~or ew ee awe - age , Or ~s ers 
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Prince of the orchard, faire as dawning morne, 
Fenc'd with the law,and ripe as foone asborne.. 
That apple grew, which thts Soule didentive =~ 
Till the then climing ferpent,that now creeps. 
For that offence,for which all mankindeweepes, - . 
Tooke it,and-Cher whom the firft.man did wive. 
(Whomand her race, only forbiddings drive). 
Hegave it,fhe,ther hufband;bothdid cate; ~ 
So perifhed the eaters,and the meate: = 
And wee: (fortreafon taintsthe. blood) thence die 
Do eae tetas eres to Cand fiweat. 


-a 7 BZ Xe 
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X; 


_ Manall at once was there by waman flaine, 
And onc by.one we’are here flaine. o'er againe 
By them. The mother poifoned the well-head, 
- The daughtershere corrupts us, 
No fmalnefle feapes,no greatneffe breaks their nets, © 
She thraftsusout,and bythemweaseled: 
“Afiray,from turning to whence we are fled. 
Were prifoners Judges,t'would feeme rigorous, 
Shee finn’d we here,partofourpaine is, thus <— | 
To love them, whofe fault co this painfall love 
_s (yoak’duys. 


, 
. 


XI, 


So fatinus doth thiscorryptiongrow, = = 
That now wee dare aske why-wee (hould be fo, 
‘Would God (difputes the curious Rebell) make 

A law, and would not have it kept? Orecan - 

His creatures will,croffe his? Ofevery man — 

For one,will. God (and be juft) yengeance takea 
— Who finn’d? twas not forbidden to the {nake 

Nor her, who was not then made;neri’ft writ | 
That Adam cropt,arknew the apple; yet. | 

_ "Sheworme and (he,and he, and wee endure for it. 


XII. 


Posse j - | : 7 ’ ¥ 
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XT. 


But fhatch mee heavenly Spirit from this vaine 
Reckoning their vanities, leffe is their gaine 
Then hazard ftill, to meditate on ill, | : 
Though with good minde, their reafons like thofe 
Of glaffie bubbles, which the gamefome boyes (toyes 
Stretchto fo nice a thinnes thronghaquill. . ~ 
That they themfelves breake,doe themfelves fpill, 
Arguing isheretiques game,and Exercife 
As wratftlers, perfeas them, Not liberties 

Of fpeech, but filence, hands, not tongues, end 
_ ; (herefies. 

ee ee 
XIE E.. 


Juft in that i6ftamt when the. ferpents gripe, 

Broke the flight veines and tender conduit. pipe, 
Through which this foule from the trees root ‘did, 
‘Life,and growth te this apple, fled away. (draw _ 
This loofe foule,old,osie and another d: Y a 
As lightning which one {carce dates fay,hefaw, © 
"Tis fo foqne gone, (and better proofe thelaw _ 
Offenfe,then faith requires) {wiftly fheflew , 
_ Toa darke and foggie Plot: Her, herfatesthrew __ - - 
There through th’earths-pores,andin a — houfid 
_— : ranew. 


XIV, 


The plane thus abled, ¢o it:felfe did force 
A place, whereno place was; by-natures courfe 


As aire from water, water fleetsaway!#-> t 


From.thicker bodies, by this rot thronged fo 
His {pungie confines gave him place togrow, 
Juft asin our ftreets,when the people ftay — 

To feethe Princeffe,and {0 fill’dthe way 


That weefels {carce could paffe, when:fhe comes fete’ 


They throng and cleave up;and a paflage cleare, 
a if, for that time, their round bedies flatned were, 


XV. 


His right arme he thru out towards the Eaft, - 
Weft.ward his left; th’ends did themfelves diget 
Into ten leffer ftrings,thefe fingers were: 

And as a flumberer ftretching on his bed; 

This way he this; and that way fcattered: 

His other legge,which feet with toes upbeare; 
‘Grew on his middle parts, the firft day; haire, 

To fhow, that in loves bufineffe hee should ftill 

A dealer bee, and be ui'd well,or ill: | 


His apple kinde, his leaves, forceof ieiaias 
| (kill. 


XVI, . 


JIXVE 


A mouth,burdumbe,he hath;blinde eyes,deafe eares, 
And to. his fhoulders dangle fubtile haires, eos. P 
A young Colefus there hee fandsupright, | -. ree 
And as that groundbyhim wereconquered 
A leafic garland weares heonhis head. - 
Eochas'd with little fruits,fo red and bright... 
That for them you would call your Loves lips _—. 
So,ofaloneunhaunted place poffeft,, 
Did this foules fecond Inne, buile by the gueft 

This living buried man, this quict mandrake, ref}. 


| XVII. 


No loftfull womancame this planttogrieve,  —s_—: 
But t'was becaufe there was none yet but Eve: © | 
And fhe(with other purpofe)kill ‘ditquite,, «+ 
Her finne had now brought jn infirmitics,. hae 
‘And fo her cradled child the moift red-eyes - 
Had never (hot,nor fleeptfince it faw light, _ 
Poppie fhe knew, fhe knew the mandrakes might; _ 
And tore up both,and fo coold her childs blood;. - 
Unvirtuous weeds might long unvex'd have rood; 
_ But hee’s thort | liv’d, that with, his death. can doe 
(moft good. 
“ade | | C | XVI Ill, 
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XVIII 


Te an unfecrerd foules quick nimble haft © 

Are falling, #ars, and hearts thoughts, butitow pac 

Thinner thenburnt aire flies this fouleand fhe. -- 

Whom fourenew comming ,and foure parting ‘Sins 

Had found,and left the Mandrakestenant,runnes 
Thoughtleffe of change, when her firme deftiay 
Confit'd; and enjayld'her, chatfeem’d fo free, _ 

Intoa {mall blew fhell,the which a poore 

~ ‘Warmebird orefpread, and {fat ftillevermore, | 
Till her uncloath’d child kickt, and pick ‘dit felfes a 

| (dore. 


oe mmm: nee ee ee ee 


XTX. 


Outcrept a fparrow, this foules moving Inne," 
On whofe raw armes ftiffe feathers now a. i 
As childrens teeth through gummes,to breake with 


‘His flefhis jelly yet,and hisbenes BES (pane, : 


All downy anew mantle overfpreads; >" 

A mouth he opes, whieh would:as much‘con exine 

As his late houfe,and the firfthowre fpeaks plaine, 

And chirps alowd for meat. Meatficformen- =: 

His father fteales for him,and fo feeds then © tien: 
ares within a moneth, willbeate him from his 


: : ar 
: : , . , w XxX 
e . . = as . Jas 


In this worlds youth wife nature did make haf; 

Things ripened fooner,and did longer laft, 

Already thishot cocke inbwthandtree. 

In field and tent crefiurters his nexthen, 

He asks her not, who did fo taft, nor. vem, 7 

Nor if his fifter,or his neece thee be, Es 

Nor doth:fhe pule for his inconftancie 

If in her fight he change; nor'doth refi ie 

Thenext that calls,both libertydoeufe, ct wy 
Where fore i is of both kindes , both kindes may 

( on chu fe 


Men, till they tooke laws whicly fie, 
Their daughters,and their fifters did ingreffe, 
Till now unlawful therefore ill; t ‘was not. 
So jolly, thacat cab move thisfoole,is: 
The body fo free of hiskindseffes, 
That felfe preferving it hath now tise: : 
And flacknedt fo the foules, and bodies ino: 
Which t&pera fice ftreightenssfreely onhis the friends 
He ood a init, pith; and marrow fpends, > 

Til Reward of Shiicth hinkfélfe ia'three’ _— 


12 _ Poem 


-XXIL 


Elfe might he long have liv'd; mah did not know 
Of gummie blood, which doth in holly.grow, 
How to make bird-lime,nor how to deceive . | 
With faind calls, his nets, or enwrapping {fnare . 
The free inhabirants of the Plyant aire. 
Man to beget,and womantoconceive 
Askt not of rootes,nor of cock-{parrowes, leave: 
Yet chufeth hee,though none of thefe he feares, 
Pleafantly three.then ftreightned twenty yeares 

_To live,and to encreafe,himfelfe outweares. 
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XAILEL. 


Thiscole wishoverblowing nspicalel hasinl oe 
The Soule from her ro0.aGive organs fed. ete 
T’abrooke; a female fithes fandie Ree: | = gee 
Wich the males jelly,newly lev'ned. Wak ae 
For they intertouchedas they did paffe,,., ty ie Gee 
And one of thofe {mall bodies, fitted fo, .....:" F yoo 
This foule inform’ d, and abled i ittorce a ee od 


Kt felfe with finnie oares,. which (he did fir: iy | 


Her {cales ay d yetof parchment;.and aie... is 
uy Be fh, but by.ne name: you Sai it. 
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XXTY. 


Whengoodly, like a fhip inher full trim, °. 
A fwan,{o-whire that youmayuntro him 
Compare all whiceneffe, but himfelf¢ero none, a 
Glided along, and as he glided warch’d,' | 
And with hisarched necke this poore fith oxic vie ; 
Irmov'd with ftate, as if tolooke upon. 4 
Low things it feomn’d, and yet before that one. | 
Could thinkehe: foughe i it, he had {wallowed cleare, 
This,and much ftich, and unblam'd devour’dthere | 
Ail,but who too “fwift, too aoe or well arm’d 


(were 
STXXV 
Now fvemen plifehios pritOn pur": sits ioe 


And now this Soule ip double walls was ‘that; < 

_ 'Tilkmelved with the Swenis digeftive fire, ._. ee 
She lefvher houfe the fila; and vapour:d tide 

Fate not affording bodias of more worthy; af. 

Forher as yet, bictsher againe retire: Rochas ee | 

T’another fith,toany new defire ee it ar 

Madea new psoys Far, be that.can, ness. a 

Refiftancrshalte,ppecprapleint titre t is gone.. se 
‘WWeakedliininyites, pur. Seon ton 


oa XXVI 
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XVI. 


Pace with themative fredme, this Bh doth keepe? - 
And journeyes wich her,towardsthe g)aficdeepe; fa 


But oft retarded dace withahiddennee |':.5 (canghs 


Though with ‘gteac windowes, for:when heed firf} 
Thefe tricks to catch food,thé they wesenot wrought 
As now, with curious greedineffe rolet:: © 0304). |: 
None {cape but few, and fitfor wie coger, Pa re a 
As,in thistrap.@ ravenous pike wastane; ). 3 ).!: 


~~ 


> 
Who, though himlelfe difteeA,wonld faine Have flaig 


~ “This weetch,fo hardly are il} habits heft: againe,. 


XVII. 


Hereby her fmalkieffe thee rwo-deaths orepaf : 
Once innocence fcap'd,and left the epprefiorfatt; 
The net through-fwome, the keepes the liquid pach, 
And whether the'leapse up fometimesbobteath.-:- | 
And fick in afre, ot ‘finde i¢ wadermeathty: 32-53, | 
Or working parts fike mills, or limbeckshath o< ~ 


To make the wether thinne, and airctike faith == 


Cares not, ber ‘fale. the Place thé'voome-unte |): 
Where fréth, with file waves mectyand wharradoe 


Si knowesnot; bae-bdrweehe: bach makesia boord 


(or two 
~ 
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So farre from hiding her puefts,wateris =. |’ 
That fhe fhowes them in. bigger quantities: ::-5,/1:/i ° 
Then they are. Thus doubefull:of her-wey, (fo) dT 
For game and not for hunger a fea Bie! 20 cn) 
Spied through this traiterous fpeGacle, from high, . 
The feely fith where it difputinglay,:° 


vo. 
go Se | faeh, 
cay? 


Pa 


Andt’end fier -datibtsand hor,beards heraway,. 2. 

Exalted the’is,but to the exalters good) 2 P 

Asare by great ones, itien whichlowly food: °°! 
‘Ic raif'd,tobe the Raifers infitument and food.” 


_ XM XIX, 


Is any kinde fubje&t ro rape like fifhe: 3 
Ill unto man,they neither doe; nor with: 7 

Fifhers they kill not,nor with noifeawake, 9° - 
They doe not bunt,nor ftriveto makea prey 9-0 
Ofbeafts northeir yong fonnes to beareaway, 0 ~ 
Foules they purfae not,nordoundertake © 3 
To fpoile thenefts induftruousbirdsdomake, = 
Yer'thens all thefeunkinde kinds feed upon, : 
Tokall them is atroccupation; .9.0 0 e670 ee 
And lawes make fafts, & lenes for theisdefteudtion, 


= : ! 
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OXKEX: * 


A fodden ftiffe land-winde in that felfehoure =~ 
To fea-ward fore'd this bird, that did devour... 
The fithshe caves not, for with eafeha flies, 3. - 
Fatglutconiesbeftorator:atlafe =) 
So long hee hath flowen, and hath flowen fo fa — 
That leagues o’er-paft at fea,now tirdheelyes, - 
And with his prey, that till chen: langeitht, dies, 
The foules no longer foes,two:wayesdiderre, - 
The fiihI follow,andkeepenocalender 
Ofthe other; he lives yet in fome great officer. - 


7 
= 


XXXI. 


Into an embrionfifb, out Soule. isthrowne 
And in ductime throwne out againe, andgrowne — 
To fuch vaftneffe,as ifunmanacled ae 
_ From Greece, Morea were, andthatby fome , 
__ Earthquake unrooted, loofe Morea fwome, 

Or feas from Africksbodyhad fevered... 
And torne the hopefull Promontorieshead, 
This fith would feeme thefe,and , when all hopes faile, 
A great fhip overfet,or without fale. .:., ._ (whale, 
« Holling, mighs (when this was a-whelp)be like chis 


XXXII, 


ig aa i Sener a 


XXXIK- 


Arevery firoake his brazén finnes do ae : 
More circles in the broken. fea they make. ‘ = 
Then cannons voices, when the aire they: teare? hee 
His ribs are pillars, and his high arch’droofe: | * 
Ofbarke that blunts beft fteele, is femdengecoi : 
Swimme in him fwallowed Dolphins; without vip 
‘And feele no fides, as if his valk wombewere :: 
Some Inland feayand everashee went: = §0.:220,267' 
Hee {pouted riversup,asifhemene = Y . 

To joyne our a {eas above the firmament. 


— i -XXXIIL. 


He hunts not fith; bucesan: officer, fu oe a 
Stayes inhis court,at hissowne eccind there 
All fuitors ofall. fortsipremfelves enthral); 
So on his backe yprthis whale wantoning, ©: ee : 
And in his gulfie- like throat, fucksevery pn 
That paffetttmeare. Fith chafeth fifh,and all, - 
Flyer and follower, in this. phase epi fall 5 a 
O mightnot ftates of more equality: - 
— and ‘isit.ofneceffity. . ~ Cut dies 
| That aaa gniltleffe cae make one great, 


Ds XXXIy, 
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XXXIV. 


Now drinkes he up feas,and he eatesup flocks, 

He juftles Ilands,and he fhakes firme rockes. 
Now ina roomefull houfe this Soule doth float, 
And like a Prince fhe fends her faculties 

To all her limbes,diftant as Provinces. | 

The Sunnehath twenty timesboth crab and goate 


_Parched, fince firft lanch’d forzh this living boare. 


Tis greateft now, andto deftruction 


 Neareft; There’s no panfe at perfection. 


‘Greasnefica period hath, but hath no ftation. | 


XXXV.. 


Twolittle fifhes whom hee never harm’d,* 


Nor fed on their kinde,twonor throughly aray'd 
With hope that they could kifjpim, nor could doe 


Good to themfelves by his deathitissy did nor eate 


His flefh,nor fick thofe oyles, which thence outftreat,, 
Confpir'd againgt him, and ie might umdoc , _ 


' Theplot ofall, chat the plotters were two}. 


But that they fifheswere, and could not fpeake. 
How fhalla Tyran wife ftrong projeas breake, 


¢ [fevreches carrog them the: commonanger wreake?: 
—  _*© XXXVI, 
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VEKXVE 0 
‘The flaile-find Threther, and Rteel-beak'd Sword. fith 


Onely attempt to doe,what all. doe with. 
The Threther backs him, ard robeate beging; | 
The fluggard Whale yeeldsto oppreffion, -- -. >. 
And chidehimfelfc from (hame aad danger, downe ; 
Begins to finke;the Swordh{hupwerd {pins, - 2° 
And goreshim with bis beake; his flaffe-like fipnes, 
So were the one,his fword the other alyes, 2. . 
That now a fooffe,and prey thistyrandyes, 
And (bis owne dole ) feeds with bimfelfe all 
nt (companies. 


‘Who will revenge his.deatheor who willcell -. —- 
Thofe to account,that thonght,and wrovght his fall? 
The heires.of flaine kings, wee fee areoften fo - | 
Tranfporred with thejoy of what they get, 

_ That they,cevenge, and abfequies forget, ; 
Nor will againft {uch menthepeoplegoe, 


Becaufe h’is now dead, towhomthcy fhould fhow 


Love in thataé. Some kings by vice befag growne - 
Soncedy offubjedtstove,thateftheir oWn - (fhown. | 
‘They thinketlicy lofe, if lovebeto.thed€ad Prince 


De: XEKVIIL, 
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This Soule,now free from prifon,and paffion,. 
Hath yet a little indignation - 
. That fo fmall hammers fhould fo foone downe beat — 
Sogreat acaftle. And having for her houfe 

Got the fircight cloyfter of a wreched moufe 

(As bafe(t men that have not what to eate, 
~ Norenjoy ought, doe farre more hate the great 
Then they, who good repos‘d eftates pofleffe) | 


This Soule,late tatight that great things might by Ieffe 


Be flain,to gallant mifchiefe doth herfelfe addrefle, 


- 


" XXXIX. | 


Naturesereatmiafter-peece; anElephant, = , ”~ 
The onelyharmleffe greatthing; the giant... »y; 
Of beafts; who thought, no more had gone, fo make 
Buc co be juft,and thankfull,loth to offend, (one wife 
(Yet nature hath given him no knees to bend). : 
Himfelfe he up-props,on himfel fe relies 

And foe to none, fufpects no enemies, -_ 

Stillfleeping ftood; vex'tnothisfantafie.  —.. 
Blackedreames, like an-unbent bow, carelefly . - 
"His finewy Probolcisdid remifly lie. © 
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Inwhich agin a gallery thismovufe - 
- ‘Walk’d, and furveid the roomes of this vaft houfe, 
Andto the braine,the foules bedchamber, went, . 
And gnaw’d the life cords there; Like a whole towne ~ 
" Cleane undermin’d, the flaine beaft cumbled downe, 
With him the murtherer dies whom envy fent | 
Tokill,not{cape,for,onlyheethat ment 
- Todie,didever killa manofbetterroome, = 
And thus he made his foe, his prey, and tombe: 

Who caresnot to turn back may any whither come. 


 , XO3T, 


Next,hous’d this Soulea Wolves yetunborne whelp, 

Till the beft midwife, Nature, gave it helpe, 

To iffue.[e could kill, as foone as goe, 

Abel,as white, and milde as his fheepewere, ss - 

(Who in that trade of Church,and kingdomes, there 

Was the firft type) was ftillinfefted foc, ; 

With thiswolfe,that ic bred his loffe and woe; 

And yet his bitch,his fentinell attends i, 2 

The flocke fo neere, fo well warnes and defends, 
“That the wolfe, (hopeleffe e]fe) to corrupt her, 

7a | | (intends. 
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XLII. 


Hee tooke a courfe, which fince, fuccef fully, 
Great men have often takeo,to ef{pie 
The counfels, or co breake the plorsof foes, 


To Abels vent he ftealech inthe datke, ca 


On whole skiresthe bitch flept;ere fhe couldbarke; 


Attach'd her with ftreight gripes, yet hee call’d thofe, © 


-Bmbracemenmts of love;to loves worke he goes, 
Where deeds movemore then words, nor doth fhe 
Nor mwch refift,nor needshee ftreightenfo ({fhow, 
His prey, for,;were thee leofe, fhe would nor barke, 
. nor goe, 


XLITI. 


‘Heehath engag’d her;his, (he wholy bides; 
Who norher owne none others fectets hides, 
.  Ifto the flockedre come, and Abell there, 

She faines hoarfe barkings, but fhe biteth:nor, 
Her faith ts quite,but not her love forgot. _ 
Aclaft atrapjof which {ome every where _ 

- Abell had‘plac’d;ends all hisloffe,andfeare, . 
By the Wolves death,and now juft time it was 
That:a quicke foule fhould give life tochat mafie 


~ Ofblood'ia Abels bitch,and thither this did paffe. 
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Some have their wives, their fifters fome begor,. 
But in the lives of Emperours you fhallnor 
Reade ofa luftthe which may equall this. - 
‘This wolfe begot himfelfe, and finithed 
What he began alive,when hee was dead, 
Sonne to himfelfe,and father too, hee is : 
_ Aridling luft, for which Schoolemen would miffe _ 
A propernaie. The whelpe ofboth thefeley  - 
In Abels tent, and with foft Moaba, — 

His fifter,being yong, ic ns’dto fport and play. 


XLV. | 

Hee foone for her too harfh,and churlifhgrew,: 
And Abell (the dam dead) would ufe this new 
For the field, being of cwokindes made, _ 
He,as his dam, from fheepe drove wolves away,. 
Andas his Sire,he made them his owne prey. © 
Five yeares he liv’d,and cofened with his trade, _ 
Then hopeteffe chat hisfaults were hid,betraid — 
Himfelfe by flight,and by all followed, =e 
From dogges, a wolfe;from wolves, a dopae he fled, — 

And,likea fpie co both fides falfe,he perifhed. 
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It sided nexta toyfull Ape, and fo 

Gamefome it was, that it might freely goe 

From tent to tent,and with the children play, 

His organs now {0 like theirs hee doth finde, - 

That why he cannot laugh,and {peake his minde, 

He wonders.Much with all, moft he doth {tay 

With Adams fift daughter Siphatecia, a 

Doth gaze on her,and,where the paffeth,pafic, 

Gathers her fruits,and tumbles on the graffe, _ 
And wifett of that kinde,the firft true lover: was, 


XLVIT. 
He was the firft that more defir’d to have 
- One then another; firft that ere did crave 
Love by mute fignes,and had no power to fpeake, | 
Firft that could make love faces,or coulddoe — 
The valters fomberfalts,orus’d towooe | 
With hoiting gambolls, his owne bonesto breake | 
To make his miftreffe merry; or to wreake 
Her anger on himfelfe.Sinnes againft kinde | 
They eafily doe,that can let feedtheirminde 
With outward beauty, beauty: they in boyes and 
— (beafts do find. 
XLVIITI, 
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By this mifled, too low things men have prov'd, 

And too high,beafts andangelshave beenelov'd; __ 

_ This Ape,thouglrelfe through-vaine,in this was wife, 

He reach'd at things toolugh,butopenway 

_ There was,and he knew not fhe would fay nay; 

His toyes prevaile not,likelier meaneshe tries, 

He gazeth on her face with teare-fhot eyes, — 

And wp lifts fubtly with his-rufier pawe oe 

Her kidskinne apron without feareor awe 
Of nature; nature hath no gaole, though (hee hath 

: |  (law.. 
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XLIX. 

Firft (he was filly andknew not what hement, 
‘That vertue,by histouches,chaft and{pent, __ 
Succeeds an itchie warmth, that meltsher quite, — - 
She knew notfirft,now caresnot whathe doth, =~ 
And willing halfe and more, more then halle Tooth: 
She neither pulsnor pufhes,but outright _ 7 
Now cries, and now repents; when Tethelemite --- 
Her brother,entred,and agreatftonethrew - 
After the Ape,who, thus prevented, flew, ~ - (new. 

‘This honfe thus batter’d downe, the Soule poflefta 
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L.. | 
And whether by thischange (he lofe orwin, (in, 


She comes our next, where the Ape would have gone or 


UAdamand Eve-had mingled bloods, andnow | 
Like Chimiques equall fires,her temperate wombe 
Had ftew'd and form/dit:and part did become 
A 1 liver,that did richly allow, 

Like a free conduit,on ahigh hils brow, 
Life keeping moifture unto every parr, 
Part hardned it felfe toa thicker heart, 
‘Whofe bufie furnaces lifes {pirits do impart, 


) Rts PTE 


LI. 


Another part beaame the well of fenfe, “4 
The tender well axm‘d feeling braine, fram whence, 
 Thofe finowie rings which do onr bodies tie, 
Are raveld oyr,end fafirherebyone end, «sits 
id this wih roan thefe a foule attend, 
row they joyn’d: keeping feme quality 
Of every pat aie, fhe ae stoachery, / 
Rapine, deceit,and Luft, and ills enow | 
Tobeawoman.Themschfheisnow, => 
— Stlter dad wife to Carne Caine that firft did plow. 


LI, 
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= — 6 wets = ee tebe nt 


~ Or moft of chofe arts whence our lives are bleft, 
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Who erethou beef thar read’ft this fullen Writ, 
Which juft fo much courts thee, as thou doftit, 
Let mearreft thy thoughts, wonder with : mee, . 
Why plowing, building, ruling and thereff, © «3 


By curfed Caiwsraceinventedbe, 
And bleft Seth vext us with Aftronomie, 


_ Ther’snothing fimply good,nor ill alone, : 


Of every quality comparifon, | 
~The —_ neatore — = opinion. 
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HOLY SONNETS. 
La Corona. 
rh a Eigne at my hands this crown of prayer and praife, 
| +" Weav'd in my low devout melancholie, 


-- ‘Fhou which of good,haft,yea are treafury, 


All changing unchang’d Antient of dayes, 


But doe not, witha vile crowne of fraile bayes, 


Reward my mutes white fincerity, 

But what chy thorny crowne gain‘d,that give mee, 

A crowne of Glory,which doth floweralwayes; - 
The ends crowneour workes, but thou crown’ft our 


For, at our end begins our endleffe reft, (ends, 


The firk laft end, now zealoufly poffett, 

With a ftrong fober thirft, my foule attends. 
’Tis time that heart and-voice be lifted high, 
Salvationto all that willis mgh, : 


ANNYNCIATION. 

- 2 Salvation to all that willis nigh, 
That All,whichalwayes is All every where, 
Which cannot finne, and yet all finnes muft beare, 
Which cannordie, yetcannotchufe butdie, — 
Loe, faithfull Virgin, yeelds himfelfe to lye 
In prifon, in thy wombe; and though he there 
_ Cantake no finne,northou give,yec he’will weare 

Faken from thence, flefh,which deaths force. may trie. 

ia sae ia 
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Ere by the fpheares time was created,thou | 
Waft in his minde,who is thy Sonne, and Brother, 
Whom thou conceiv'ft, conceiv’d; yea thou art now 
Thy Makers maker,and thy Fathers mother, 
Thouw’haft light in darke;and fhutft in little roome, 
Immenfity cloyfterd inthy deare wowsbe.. | - 


NATIVITIE. | 


3 Immenfitie cloyfterd in thy deare wombe, 
Now leaves his welbelov'd | imprifonment, 
- There he hath made himfelfetohis intent — 
Weakeenoagh,now into.our world to come; . 
But Oh, for thee,for him, hath th’Inne noroome? _ 
Yet lay him in this ftall, and from the Orient, 
Starres, and wifemen will travellco prevent 
Theffe@s of Herods jealous generall doome; z 
See thou, my Soule,with thy faiths eyes, how he 
Which fils all place,yet none holds him,doth lye? 
Was nothis pity towards thee wondrous high, 
That would have need to be pittied by thee? 
Kiffe him,and with him inte Egypt goe, _ 
With his kinde wether, who partakes thy wee. 


_ Bs TEMPLE 


30°C (iss Poss. 


TEMPLE. 


4. With hu kinde mother who partakes thy woe, 
Jofeph turne backe; fee where your child doch fir, 
Blowing,yea blowing out thofe fparksof wir, 
Which himfelfe on the DoGors did beftow, 
The Word but lately couldnat fpeake, and loe 
It fodenly fpeakes wonders ,wherce comesit, 

— Thatall which was,and all which fhould be writ, 

A hallow feeming child, thould deeply know? 
His Godhead was not foule co his manhood, 

Nor had time mellowed himto this ripenefie, 
Buras for one which hath a long taske, ’Tis good, 
With the Suane tobeginnehisbufiaeffe, 

He in his ages morning thus began 

| «By miracles exceeding power of man. 


CRVCIEFYING. 


5 By miracles exceeding power of man, 

Hee faith in fome,envie in fome begat, — | 
For,what weake {piricsadmire,ambicious,hate; 
In both affeGions many to him ran, 7 3 
But Oh!the worft are moft, they will and can, 
- Alas,and do, unte the immaculate, 
Whofecreature Fate is,now prefcribea Fate, 
Meafuring felfe-lifes infinity tq {pan, 

Nay to an inch, loe, where condemned hee 

Beares his ownecroffe, with paine, yet by and by 


X 
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When it beares him, he muft beare more and die, 
Now thou art lifted up,draw mee to thee, _ 
And at thy death giving fuch liberall dole, 

Moyft with one drop of thy blood,wy dry faxle, 


RESVRRECTION. 


6 Moyft with one drop of thy blood, wy dry fonle, 
Shall (chongh fhe now be in extreme degree 
Too ftony hard,and yet too flefhly,)bee 
Freed by that drop, from being ftarv’d, hard,or foulc, 
_ And life,by this death abled, fhall controule - 
Death,whom thy death flue; nor fhall co mee 
Feare of firf or laft death, bring miferie, 
Ifin thy lictlebooke my name thou enroule, — 
Flefh in that long fleep is not putrified, 
But made that there,of which,and for which "twas; 
Noreanby othermeanesbe glorified, = 8 8 ~~ 
May then finnes fleep,and death foone from me paffe,, 
That wak't from beth, I againe rifen may 
Salute the laft, and everlafting day. 


ASCENTION.,. 


_ 9 Salute the lofandeverlefting day; 

Joy at the uprifing of this Sunne,and Sonne, 

Yee whole juft teares, or tribulation ee 

Have purely wafhr,:or burnt your droffieclay;: - — 

Behold the Higheft,partinghenceaway, = 

Lightens the daske clouds, which hee treads aa 
, | | | Or 
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Nor doth hee by afcending ; fhow alone, 
But firft hee, and hee firft enters the way, 


O ftrong Ramme, which haft batter'd heaven for mee, 


Mild lambe which with thy blood, haft mark’d the 


Bright torch,which thin’ft,thatI the way may {ee,(path. 
Oh, with thy owne blood quench thy owne juft wrath, ; 


_ And if thy holy Spirit,my Mufe did raife, 
Deigne at my hands this crowne of prayer aud praife. - 


~“ 


‘Abby Sonnets. 


| ‘AS duc by many titles I refi ne | 
My felfe to thee, O God, firft I was made 
_ By thee,and for thee,and whien I wasdecay'd 


_ Thy blood bought that, the which before was thine, _ 


Tam thy fonne, made with thy felfetoshine,. - 
Thy fervant,whofe paines thou haft ftillrepaid, 
Thy theepe,thine Image, and till I betray'd 

My felfe,a temple of thy Spirit divine; 
‘Why doth the devill then ufarpe on mee? : 
Why doth he ftéale nay ravith that’s thy right? 
Except thou rife and for thine owne worke fighe, 
Oh I fhall foone defpaire, when doe fee | 


That thou lov’ mankind well,yet wil?not chufeme. 
And Satan hates mee,yct is loth to lofe mee, = is 
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Oh my blacke Soule! new thou art fammoned 

By ficknefle,deathsherald,andchampion;. 
Thouart like a pilgrim,which abroad hathdone 
Treafon,and durft not turne to whence hee is fled, 
Or like a thiefe,which till deaths doome be read, | 
Wifheth bimfelfe delivered from prifon; 
But damn‘d and hal’d to execution, —_ 

W ifheth that ftill he might be imprifoned; 

Yet grace,if thou repent, thou canft not lacke;. 
But who fhall give thee that grace to beginne? 

Oh make thy felfe with holy mourning blacke, 

And red with bluthing,as thou art with finne; -_ 7 
Or wath thee in Chrifts blood, which hath this might . 
That being red, it dyes red foulesto white. roe 


| ; «TTT. 
Thisis my playeslaft feene, here heavens: sppoint 
_ My pilgtimageslaft mile,Andmyrace st 
Idly,yet quickly runne,hath this laft pace, 
_ My fpanslaftinch, myminuteslateftpoinr, 
And gluttonous death, willinftantly unjoyre — 
My body,and my foule,and I fhall fleepea fpace, — 
Bat my'cver- waking partfhallfeethatface, = 
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Whofe feare already fhakes my every joynt: 

Then,as my foule,to heavenher firft feate,takes flight, 
And earth borne body, intheearth (hall dwell, 
So, fall my finnes,that all may have their righr, 


"To where they’are bred, and would preffe me,to hell. 
 Tmpute me righteous,thus purg’d ofevill, 


For thus I feave the world, the flefh the devill. 


IV. 


- At thesound earths imagin’d corners, blow 


Your trumpets, Angells,and arife,arife - 

From death, you numberlefie infinities 
Offoules,ard to your feattred bodies goe , : 
All whom the flood did, and fire fhall o’erthrow, . 
Allwhom warte,death,aze,agues,tyrannies, | 


Defpairefaw,chance,hath flaine, and you whofe eyes, 


Shall behold God,and never raft deaths woe, | 
But jet them fleepe, Lord, and mee mourne a fpace, 


For, if above all thefe,my finnes abound, 


’Tislateto aske abundanceofthy grace, 
When wee are there; here on this lowly ground, 
Teach meehow to = pa forthar’sasgood = 
As ifthou'hadft {eal'd my pardon, with thy blood: 
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If poyfonous mineralls and if that tree, | 
Whole fruit chrew death onelfe immortal us; 
If lecherous goats, if ferpents envious. | 
Cannot be damn’d; Alas, why fhould I bee? 

Why fhould intent or reafon;borne in mee, — 
Make finnes,elfe equal] ,in mee,more heinous? 
And mercy being eafie,and glorious | 
To God, in his ferne wrath, why threatens hee? 
But who am I,that dare difpute with thee? 

O God, Oh! of thine onely worthyblood, . 

And my teares,make a heavenly Lethean flood, 
And drowne in it my finnes blacke memorie, © 
Thae thou remember them,fome claime as debe, 
Ithinke it merey, if thou wilt forger, 


Vi 


Death be not protid,though fome have called thee 
Mighty and dreadfull, for, thou art not foe, 

For, thofe,whom thou thisk’ft, chou doft overthrow, 
Dienot,poore death,nor yet canft chou killmee, 
From reft and fleepe,which but thy pi&ures bee, 


Much pleafure,then from thee,muchmere muftflow, 


And fooneft our bef men with thee doe goc, 
ee ee a 


36 : ; Poems. 


ee 

- Reft oftheir bones, and foules deliverie (men, 
Thou art flave to Fate, chance, kings, and defperate 
And doth with poyfon, warre, and fickneffe dwell, 
And poppie,or charmes can make us fleepe as well, ~ 


And better then thy ftroake; why {well’ft thou then 


One (hort fleepe paft, wee wake eternally, 


And death fhallbe no more,deaththou fhaledie, 


Qe 
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Spit in my face you Jewes, and pierce my fide, 
Buffet, and {coffe, fcourge,andcrucifie mee, 
For I have finn'd,and finn’d,and onely hee, _ 
‘Who conld do no iniquitic, hath dyed: 
But by my death can not be fatisfied 
My finnes, which paffe the Jewee impiety: 


They kill'd once an inglorious man,butI -° . = - 


Crucifie him daily, being now glorified, 

Ob let mee then, his ftrange love ftilladmire: 

‘Kings pardon but he bore our punifhment. 

And Jacob came cloth’din vile harth attire 

But to fupplant,and with gainfullintent 

God cloth’d him(elfein vile mans fleth, that fo 
Hee might be weake enough to faffer woe. 
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Why are wee byall creatures waited on? 

Why doe the prodigall elements fupply _ 
Life and food to mee, being more pure then I , 
Simple,and further fromcorruption? ~ | 
Why brook’ft thou, ignorant horfe, fubje&ion? 

Why doft thou bull, and bore fo feelily Se 
Diffemble weakneffé,and by’one mans ftrokedie, 
Whofe wholekinde, you might fwallow &feed upon? 
Weaker Iam,woe is mee,and worfethen you, 

You have not finn’d,nor need be timorous, 

But wonder at.a greater wonder, for tous - - 
Created natuse doth thefe things fubdue, 

But their Creator, whem fin, nor nature tycd, | 
Forus,his Creatures, and his foes,hath dyed. 
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What jf this prefent were the worlds laft night?- -. 

Marke in my heat, O Soule,where thou doft dwell, 

The piGure of Chrift crucified,and tell 3 
Whether his conntenance:can thee affright, — 

Teares in his eyes quench theamafing light, | 

Blood fills hisfrownes, which from his pierc'd head 
Andcan that congue adjudge theeunto hell, (fell 

is i) 
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_ Which pray'd forgiveneffe for his foes fierce fpight? 


‘No, no; but as in my idolatrie 
I {aid to all my profane miftreffes, 
. Beauty, of pitty, foulneffe onely is — 
A figne of hk folfaytothee,- - 
To wicked {pirits are horrid fhapes affign'’d,: 
This beautcous forme affumes a pitious mindeé, 


Ee oe ee one 
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awe: 


Batter my heart,three perfon’d God, for,you ; 
_ Asyet but kroeke, breathe, fhine,and feeke to mend,’ 

That I may rife,and @and, o'erthrow mee, ‘and bend 
Your force,to breake,blowe, burn and make me new, 
I,like an ufurpt towne, to’another due, _ _ 
Labour to’admit you,but Oh, to noend, 


Keafon your viceroy in mee,mee fhoulddefend; 


But is eaptiv’d, and proves weake oruntrue, 
Yet dearely’I love you’,and would be lov’d faine, 
Butam betroth’d unto your enemie, 
Divorce mee, antic,or breake thatknotagaine, 
Take mee to you, imprifori mee,forl — 

Bixcept you’enthrall mee,never fhall be free, 
Nor ever chaft,cxcept youravifh:mee,:.. 
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Wilt thou love God, as he thee! then digeft, 
My Soule,this wholfome meditation, — 
How God the Spiric, by Angels waitedén 
In heaven,doth make his Temple inthybreft, 
The Father having begot a Sonne moftbleh ‘ 
And ftill begetting, (for hene’r begonne) 
Hath deign’d to chufe thee by. adoption, | 
Coheire to’his glory,’and Sabbaths endieff reft, 
And as arobb'd man, which by fearch doth finde - 
_ His ftolne ftuffe fold,muft lofe or buy’it againe: 
The Sonne of glosy came dowse,ind was flaine, 
Ws whom he’had made,and Satan ftolne, to unbinde, 
‘Twas much,that mah was thade hike God before, 
Bur,that God fhould be made like man,much more, 
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Father,part of bis double inrere(t Sone oe 

Unto thy kingdome, thy Sonne gives to mee, | - 

His joynture in the knottie Trinitie, . * 

Hee keepes, and gives to me his deaths conqueft, 

This Lambe, whofe death, with life the-wotld hack = 
Was from the worlds beginning (laine, and he (dich, 
Hath made two Wills, which with the Legacie : 
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_Ofhis and thy kingdome, doe thy Sonnes inveft, 
Yet fuch are thefe laws, that men argue yer 
Whether a man chofe ftatutes can fulfill; 
None doth, but thy all-healing grace and Spirir, 
“Revive againe what law and letter kill, | : 
Thy lawes abridgement,and thy laftcommand - 
Isall bur love; Oh let this laft Vill ftand! 


_ EPIGRAMS. 
agg and Leander. 
Bx rob’d of aire,we both lye in one ground, 
~” Both whom one fire had burnt,one water drownd, 


Pyramus and Thisbe. 


Two,by themfelves,each other, love and feare 
Slaine,cruel] friends,by parting have joyn’d here, 


Niobe. 


By childrens births,and death, I am become 
So dry,that I am now mineowne fad tombe, _ 


wo 


| 
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| AA burnt fhip. atone | 


Out ofa fired fhip, which, by no way 

But drowning ,could be refcued from the flame; -. 

~ Some men leap’d forth,and ever as they came 

Neere the foes fhips did by their thot decay; 

So all were loft,which in the thip were found, ts 
They in the fea being burnt,they in the burnt fhip 


| _ . (drawn'd, 
Fall ofawall. se 
Under an undermin’d, and fhot-bruis’d wal! 
A too-bold Captaine perifh’d by the fall, 
_ Whofe brave misfortune, happieft men envi'd, -- - : ) 
That hada towne for tombe, his bones to hide. 
| A lame begger. _ 


Tam unable, onder begger crigs, “4 
To ftand,or moue; ifhe fay true » hee Hes, 
a A felftaccufer. | | . 
Your mifitis, that you follow whores, {till taxeth youj | 
"Tis Arange that fhe fhould thus confeffe it, rhough’it 
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| Aliaentions perfor. 


Thy finnes and haires may no man equall call, 
For,as thy finnes increafe,thy haires doe fall. 


Amiquary. 


-Hfia his Suudie he hath fo mucheare. _ er 
To hang all old ftrange things, let his wife beware, 


7 Difisberited. 


"Thy father all from thee, by his lat Will | | 
Gave tothe poore; Thou halt good title ftill, 


Phrone. 


. Thy flattering pidure,Phryxe,islike thee, . 
' Onely in this,that youbeth painted be. 


A obfcure writer, 


Phile ,with twelve yeares fiud hath beene stiev'd : | 
Tobe ,when will f eebe beleev'd. | 


 Blachine fo deeply hath fworne, ne’r more tocome 


1a bawdichoute, that hee daresnot gochome. 


Raderas 


Why th is man gelded Martial! mufe, 
Except himfelfealonehistrickswouldufe, = == 
As Katherine forthe Conrts fake,put downe Stewes, - 


CM ercuriws Gallo.Belzicus. | 


Like Efops feHow-flaves,O Mercury, = 
Which could doall things,thy faith is; and I 
Like Z/opsfelfe, which nothing; I confeffe 

I fhould have had more faith, if chou hadft leffe, 
Thy credit loft thy credit: Tis finnetodoe, 
In this cafe, as thouwouldfibedoneunto, ss. 
To beleeveall: Change thy name:thouartlike © 
MNercary in ftealing,but lyeft likea Greeke, _ . 


Compaffionin the worldagaincisbred: 
Ralphine is fick, thebroker keepshisbed. — 


Jv 
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PrOnd woman which would’ft have thy hufband dic; _ 


And yet complain’it of his great jealoufie, 

_ Iff{wolne with poyfon,hee lay im his laft bed, 

His body wich a fere-barke covered, 

Drawing his breath, as thick and fhort, ascan 

The nimbleft crecheting Mufitian, ‘ 

_ Ready with loarhfome vomiting to. fpue © 

His Soule out of one hell, incoanew, — 

Made deafe with his poore kindreds howling cries, 
Begging with few feign’d teares,greatlegacies, _ 
Thou would’ it not weepe, but jolly, ’and frolicke bee, 
_ Asa flave,which to morrow fhould.be free, _, ; 
Yet weep’ shou; when thou feefthinihungerly —- 


$ wallow his owne-death,hearts-bane jealoufie. © - . 
- Ogive him many thanks, he’ts courteous, 


That in fufpeaing kindly warneth us; :- 

Wee muft net,as wee ns'd, flout openly, 

In fcoffing ridles, his deformitie; 

Norat his boerd together being fart, 

~ ‘With words,nor touch, fearce lookes adulterate. 

Nor when he fwolne,and pamper’d with great fare — 

Sits downe,and {norts,cag’d in his basket chaire,. 

Muft wee ufurpe his owsie bed any more, 

Norkiffe and play in his houfe, as before. 

Now I fee many dangers; for it is ) 
His reatme; his caftle and fisdroceffe; =~ --- --» 

_ Burif, as cavious men, which would revile 


Thei QS ; 
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Their Prince,or coyne his gold, themfelves exile 
Into another conntrie,anddeeitthere, 
Wee play’in another houfe, what fhould we feare? 
There we will scorne his houfhold policies, 
Hisfeely plots and penfionary {pies, 

Asthe inhabitants of Thames right fide | 
Do Londons Major, er Germans,the Popespride, . 


| oaenenenueememmmarnal eal 


Elegie II. 


Marry, and love thy Flavia, for, fhee 

Hath all things,whereby others beauriousbee, ~— 

. For,though her eyes be fmall her mouth is great, 
Though rhey-be Ivory, yet her teeth be jear, 
Though they be dimme,yet fhe is light enough, 

And thongh her harfh haire fall, her skinne isrough; 
What though her checksbe yellow, her haire’s red, 
~ Give her thine,and fhe hath a maydenhead. 

Thefe things are beautieselements,where thefe 
Meet in one, that one muft,as perfea,pleafe. 

If red and white and each good quality ' 

Be in thy wench,ve'r aske where it doth lye. 

In buying things perfum’d,we aske; if there 

Be muske and amber in ic, but not where. 

Though all her parts benot in th’ufuall place, 
She’hath yet an Anagram of a goed face. 

If we might put the lettersbut one way, - ae 
oO | Gk 
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In the leane dearth of words, what could wee fay? 


_ When by the Gamut fome Mufitions make 
_ Aperfect fong, others will undertake, 


By the fame Gamut chang'd,to equal it. 
Things fimply good,can never be unfit; 

She’s faire as any,if all be like her, 

And ifnone bee,then fhe is fingular. 

All love is wonder; if wee juftly doe 

Account her wonderfull, why not lovely too? 


. Love built on beauty, foone as beauty, dies, 


Chufe this face,chang’d by no deformities; 
Women are all like Angels; the faire be 

Like thofe which fell to worfe;but fuch as fhee, . 
Like to good Angels, nothing can tmpaire: 


_ ‘Tisleffe griefe ro be foule,then-to have beene faire, } 
For one nights revels,filke.and gold we chufe, 


Bur, in long journeyes,cloth, and leather ufe. 
Beauty is barren oft; beft hufbands fay 

There ts beft land, where there is foulefiway. . 
Ob what a foveraigne Plaifter will (hee bee 

If thy pait finnes have taught thee jealonfie! 
Here needsno (pres, aor eunuches; her commit 


Safe to. chy foes;yea, to a Marmofic. — 
~ When Belgiaes citties,theround.countries drowne, 


That durty fouleneffe puards,and-armes the towne: 
So doth her face guard her;.and fo, for thee, 
‘Which, fore’d by bufinefle, abfent oft muft bee, 


"Shee, whofe face, like clouds, turnes the day toniphr, 


Who, migheter thé the fea,makes Moores feemwhite, 


end 


/ 


Who, though feaven yeares, the in the Stews had lai , 
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A Nunnery durft receive,andthinke a maid, 
And though in childbeds labour fhe didlie, - 
Midwifes would fweare, twere but a tympanie, 
Whom, if fee accufe her felfe, I credit leffe - 
Then witches, which impoffibles confeffe. 

One like none and lik’d of none, fitteft were, 
For,thingsin fafhion every man will weare. 


: - : cman | : 


' Although thy hand and faith,and good workes too, 
Have feal'd thy love which nothing fheuld undee 
Yea thongh thou fall backe, thar apoftafie . | 
Confirme thy love; yet much,much I feare thee, 
Women,are like the Arts, forc'd unto none, 
Open to’all fearchers,unpriz‘d, ifunknowne, — 

- [tT havecaughtabird,andlethimflie, _ 

Another fouler ufing thefe meanes, as I, | 
May catch the fame bird; and,as thefe things bee, 
Women aremade formen, nothim,normee. _ 
Foxesand goats; all beafts change when they pleafe, 
Shalt women,morehot,wily, wildthenthefe, __ 
Be bound to one man, and did Nature then 

Idly make them apter to’endure then men? 

They’are Our clogges.fot their owne; ifaman bee — 
Chain’d to a galley,yet the galley’is free; 


3 


Who hatha plow-land,cafis all his feed cosne there; F ne 
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And yet ailowes his ground more corne e fhould beare; 
- Though Danuby into the fea mutt flow, 
The fea receives the Rhene , Volga, and Po. 
By nature, which gave it, this liberty 
Thou lov’ft,but Oh! canft thou love itand mee? 
Likeneffe gines love: and if that thou fo doe, 
To make us like and love, muft I change too? 
- More then thy. hare, hate’it,rather let mee 
Allow her change, then change as oft as shee, 
And foe not teach,bat force my’opinion 
To lovenot any one,nor every one, - 
To live inone land, is captivitie, 
To runne all countries, awild roguery; . 
Waters ftincke foone,if in one place they bide, 
And in the vaft fea are more putrifi'd: 
But when they kiffe one banke,and leaving this 
Never looke backe, but the next banke doe kiffe, 
Then are they pureft; Change’is the nurfery 

Of muficke,j joy, life, and eternity. 
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Once,and but once found in thy company, 

All hy fuppos'd efcapes are laid on mee, = 
Andasa thiefeat barre, .is queftion’d there 
By all the men,that have beene rob’d that yeare, 
So am], (by thistrairerous meanes furpriz’ qd) 

By thy Hydroptique father catechiz’d. _ 

Though hee hatiroft fworne, that hee would remove 
Thy beautiesbeautie,and food of our. love, 
Hope of his.goods, if Iwiththee were feene,. 
Yer clofe and fecret,asour fonles,we'have beene, |: 
Though thy immercall methes which doth. lye. 

Still buried inher bed, yet. will ot dye, aes we 
Takes thisadvantage to fleepe out day-light,. _ 
And watch chy entries, and retyrnesall night, | | 


And,when fhe takes‘tby hand,and wauld feeme kind, | 


Doth fearch what rings,and aratelets fhe can: finde, 
And kiffing notes the colour of thy fage,:. 0. eT 
And fearing leaft thou’are {wolne,doththee embrace; 
Totrie if chou long,doth name ftrange meates. 

And. notesthy mpi rpeecnegien ir glis,and fweatey 
And politiquely willtothee coniefle, oy 
The finnes ofher owne youths ranke luftinefe; 
Yerlove thefe Sorceriesdid remove;and move — ;’, 
Thee to gulithinéowne mather for my love. ... ; 
Thy little-biethsen,which like Faiery-Spsights -_ 

Oft skipt intoour-chanaber, chofe {weer nights, | 7 oy 


nee, atid ingled on. Oe fathers knee, ; 
Wate 
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Were brib’d next day, to tell what they did fee. 

The grim.cight-foot-high-iron-bound ferving-man, 

That oft names God in oathes,and onely than, 

He that to barre the firft gate, doth as wide 

_ Asthe great Rhodian Colofls ftride, «. 

‘Which, if in hell no other paines: there w were, 

Makes mee feare hell,becaufe he muftbe there: 

 Thougiby chy father he were hir'dto this, | 

Could never witneffe any touch or kiffe; 

But Oh,too common ill, I brought with mee . 

That, whichbesray’d mecto my enemie: ~ 

A loud perfume,whichat my entrance cryed 2s 

Evenat thy fathers nofe, fo were wee fpied.. . . 

When,tike atyran King, that in-his bed . 

Smelt gunpowder,the pale wretch (hivered, | ms 

' Had itbeene fome bad fmell,he would have lai. 

That his owne feet,orbreath, that fmell had a 

But as wee-in-our He emprifoned, 

Where cattell aneby,’and diverfe dogs are bred, 

The pretious Vaicornes, flvange monfters,call; 

So thought he good, ftrange, that had none stall. 

Iraughe my-filkes,ebeir whiftling to forbeare, . ... 

Even my oppreft fhoes,dumbe.and ipeechlefe wore, 

Onely,thou bitter {weer, whom I had laid 

Next mee, mee traiteroufly haft berraid, 

And unfifpeéed haft invifibly és 

At once fled unto him,and ftaid with mee. bol 

Bafe excrementof earth, which doft confobed: 

Senfe,from diftinguithing the'ficke from: foun, 
4 thee the ~ pen {ncks his death... 
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_ By drawing in.aleprous harlors breath, 6 te 2? 
By thee,the gréatef flaine ro mansefiate = =. . 7 

Falls onns,cobe call'd effensinate; . | . 

Though you be muchiov’d in the Princes hall, 

There,things that feeme,exceed fubftantiall... 

Gods, when yer funtd.on altars, were pleas’d well, 

Because you'were burnt not chatshey lik’d pons tenet 

- You'are loarhfome all being taken fimply alone, \.. 

Shall wee love ill things joyo'd, and hate each one? 

If you were good, your geod doth foone deeay; 

And you are rare,that takes the good any: 
Altmy perfumes, I give moft-wilingly — - 

To’ i thy fathers corfe; a will hee diep 
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Here sii my y Pidiare,though Ibid farewell; , 
Thine,inmy heart,where my foule dwels,fail dell; 
‘Tis like me now bur I dead,’twill be more ae 
When wee are thadowes both, then ‘twas before; - . 
When weather-beaten leomebacke,my band, . -: 
Perhaps with rude oares torne,or Sumbeams tann d;. 
My faceand breft of hairecloth,andmyhead — 
With caresrath fodaine ‘tormes, being o ripread; 
My body’a fack.of bones ; broken within, = 
_ And powdersblew Raines fcaner’d onmy skinnes 
If rival foolestaxe thee sl aman, Fe , 
2 : o 
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So foule, and courfe, as, Oh, [ may feeme. than, 
This fhall fay what I was: and thou thalt fay, 
Doe his hurts reach mee? doth my worth decay? 
Or doe they reach his judging minde, thathec — 
Should now love feffe,what hee did love ro fee? 
That. whichin him: wasfaireanddelicate, =. 
Was but the milke, which in loves childifh ftate 
Did nurfe it: who nowJs growne {trong enongh. 
To feed ontkat, which co difus'd tafts {eemes tough. 
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Sorrow, who to this houfe fearce knew theway: 
Is, Oh, heire of it, our All is bis prey.. a 
This {trange chance claimes ftrange wonder, and tous 
>Nothing can be fo ftrange,as to weepe thus; 
‘Tis well his lifes loud {peaking workes deferve, ‘- 
And give praife too,our cold tonguescould not ferve: 
’Tis well, hee kept reares from our eyes before, 
- That to fit this deep ill,we might have ftore. . 
Oh, ifa.fweet briar,climbenpby‘atree, ——. 
Iftoa paradife chat tranfplantedbee, 2° 3: 
Or fell'd; andburne for holy factifice, 0 ...° | 
Yet, thar mut wither, which by itdidrife, 3. 
As wee for himdead:thoughno; familie. ="... * 
Ere gige'd'a foule for heavens difcoverie: +: 11,5 
‘With whom more Veaturers more bokdly dare |; -- 
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Venture their ftates,wich him ip joy to fhare 

Wee lofe whatall friends lov'd,him,hegainesnow - 
Bot lifeby death, which worft foes would allow, 

If hee could have foes, in whofe pra@ife grew 
Allvertues, whofe names fubrile Schoolmen knew; 
What eafe,can hope:that wee thall fee’him ,beger, 
When wee muft die firft,:and cannot dye yet? 
His childrenare his piGures, Oh they bee 
Piduresof him dead, fenf{eleffe, coldas. he, 
Here needs no marble Tonsbe, finee hee is gone, . 
Eicsandapans him; > is bis, yare torn d to 0 fore. 


- Elegie VII. 


Oh, let mice not ferve fo, as thofe men — | 
Whom honours {moakes at once fatten and fterves. 
Poorely entich’t with great.mens.words or lookes; 
Nor fo write my.name in thy laving beokes - 

As thofe Idolatrous flatterers, which ftill © 

Their Princes ftiles, which many Realmes falfill, | 
Whence they no tribute have, and where-no fie 
Such fervices I offer as fhall pay -. ' 
| Themfelves,| hate dead names: Oh then let ; mee. fs 
Favorite in Ordinary, or no favorite bec. © 
When niy Soule-was inher owne body fleath’ d,. 
Nor yet byoathes betroth’d,nor aes pace d. 
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Thy heart feem’d waxe,and fteele thy conftancie. — 


So, careleffe flowers Rrow'dion the waters 


The curled: whirlepooles fuck, {mack, and. embrace, 


Yet drowne them; fo,the tapers . beamie eye: 
Amoroufly twinkling beckens the giddic flies - 
Yet burnes his wings;and fuchthe devillis, ..-..- « 
Scarce vifiting them,who are intirely his... 


When I behoid a ftreame, which, from the. os 


Doth with doubrfull melodious murmuring, 

Or ina fpeedlileffe flunaber ,calmely ride 

Her wedded chanriels bDofome , and then chide. - 

And bend her browes,and fwoll if any bough 

Do but fieop downe, or kiffe her upmoft brow: 
Yet,ifher often gnawing kifles winne 

The traiterous banks to gape, and let her in, 

She ra(heth violently, and doth divorce 

Her from her native, and her Jong-kept courle, 
And rores, and braves i it, and in gallant fcorac, 

_ In flactering eddies promifing retorne, | 

She flouts thechannell; who thenceforth is ida. 

_ Then fay ¥; that is thee,and thisaml, 

Yet Iet not thy deepebitterneflebeget — 

Carclefle defpaire in mee, for that will whee . 

My minde to‘feorne, and Oh, love dull’d: withrpaine 
Was ne’t fo wile, not well. armid as dildaine.. 

Then with new eyes I fhall furvay thee,’ and {pie: | 
Death in thy cheekes, and darkneffe in chine eye; 
Though hope bred faith and love; thustdughes 1 hall 
As nations de from Rome, from thy jovefgllcy:: * 
My hate fhall outgrow thine and upterly nT cs ; 


. 
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I will renounce thy dalliance: and when I 
Am the Recofant,in that refolute ftate, 
What harts it mee to be’excommunicatez 


_ Blige VII a 
tianies isi Ideot : I taught thee to ieee, 
- And in that fophiftrie, Oh, thou doft prove 
Too fubtile: Foole, thou didft not underftand 
The myftique language ofthe eye nor hand: .. 
Nor couldit thou judge the difference ofthe aire 
Of fighes,and fay,this lies this founds defpaire. 
Nor by the’eyes water call a maladie 
Defperately hor, or changing feaveroufly. 
I had not taught tlice then, the Alphabec. 
Of flowers,how they devifefully being fee _ 
And bound op,might with {peechleffe fecrecic 
Deliver arrands motely and. mutually. 
Remember fince ail thy wordsus‘d to bee 
To every fuitor; 1, if wey frieads 4 
Since,houfhiold ‘charines,thy ha sods name to teach, 
Wereall the love rrickes,that thy wit could reach, 
And fince,an houres difcourfe could {carcehaye made 
One antwer in-thee,and char ill arraid::. | 
Inbroken proverbs, and. tome femtences, | 
Thouart not by fo many duties his, 
That fromthe worlds Common having fever'd te 
nlai 
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Inlaid thee, neither tobefeene,norfee, 
As mine: who have with amorous delicactes = 
Refin’d thee'into a blif-full paradife. 
Thy gracesand good words my creaturesbee, 
I planted knowledge and lifes tree in thee, 
Which Oh, fhall ftrangerstafte? Muft Talas--~--- ~~ 
Frame and enamell Plate,and drinke inglaffe? 
Chafe waxe for others {eales? breake a colts force 
And leave him then, beeing madea ready horfe? 


a ! 
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Hou which art I (tis nothing £0 be foe) 


“Ti thouwhich arcitill thy felfe.by thefe (halt know : 


Part ofour paflage,And,ahand,oreye: . 


-By Hilliard drawne, isworth an hiftory, v5.8 


By aworfe painter made; and (wi hout pride) — 
Whenby thy jadgment they are dignifi'd, 
My lines are fuch. *Tisthe preheminence 


Of friendthip onely:to’imputerxcellence.. 
England to whom we'owe, what we be,and have, 


Sad that her fonnes did feeke aforraine graye 


= 
. 


(For, Fates,or Fortunes drifts none can Southfay,, 


Honour 
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Honourand mifery have one face and way. ._ 
From outher pregnant intrailes figh’d a winde 
Whichat th’ayres middle marble roo me did finde _ 
Such ftrong refiftance,that it felfe ie threw 
Downeward againe,and fo when it did view 
How in the port,our fleet deare time did leefe, 
Withering like prifoners,which lye but for fees, 
Mildly it kift our failes,and; frefh,and {weer, 
As,to a ftomack fterv’d, whofe infides meete, 
' Meare comes,it came; and {wole our failes, when ' wee 
So joyd,as Sera her {welling | sjoy d to fee, 
But twas,but fokinde, as our countrimen, (then: 
Which bring friends one dayes way, and leave them 
Then like two mighty Kings,which dwelling farre _ 
Afunder, meetagainftathirdto warre, = (blew, 
The South and Weft winds joyn’d, and, as they 
Waves like a rowling trench before them threws | 
Sooner then you read this line, did thegale, . -. 
Like fhot,not fear'd,till felt, our failes eee 
And whatat firft wascall’da guft, the fame . 
Hath nowa flormes,anon a tempefts name. 
Ionas,! pitty thee, and curfe thofe men, | 

Who when the ftorm rag’d moft,did wake thee thes 

Sleepe is paines ¢afieft falue,and doth fulfill | 
— Alloffices of death,except rokill. 
But when | wakt, I faw, that I faw not. 
I, and the Sunne,which fhould teach mee'liad forgot 
’ Eatt, Weft, day, night, and I could onely fay, | 
‘Ifthe world had lafted,now it had beene day.» 


Thoufands our noyles were, yet Wee ’mongit all 
I Could 
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Could none by his right name,bur thunder call: 
Lightning was all our light,anditraindmore _ 
Then if the Sunne had drunke the feabefore, - 
Some coffin'd in their cabbins lye, equally 

Griev-d that they are not dead, and yet muft dye. 


- Andas fin-burd’ned foules from grave will creepe, 


é 


Doth cover, fo that wee,except Ged fay 


Ac the laft day, fome forth their cabbins peepe: 

And trembling|y’aske what newes, and doe heare fo, 
Like jealous hufbands, what they would not know. 
Some fitting on the harehes, would feeme there, — 
With hideous gazing to feare away feare. 

Then note they the fhips fickneffes, the Maf 

Shak’d wich this ague,and the Hold and Watt 


~ ‘Witha fale dropfie clog’d,and all our tacklings 


Snapping like too-high-firetched treble ftrings. 
And from our totterd {ailes,ragges drop downe {o, 
As from ore hang’d in chaines, a yeare agoe. 

Even our Ordinance placd for our defence, 


Strive to breake loofe, and {cape away from thence. 


Pumping hath tir’d our men,and what's the gaine? 
Seas into feas chrowne, we fuck in againe; 
Fiearing hath deaf‘d our faylers; and if they 


Knew how to heare, there’s none knowes what to fay: 


Compar'd to thefe fiormes,death is but-a qualme, 


Hell fomewhat lightfome , and the’ Bermuda calme. | 


Darkneffe, lights eldeft brother his birth-right 


Claim’d o’f this. world, and to heaven hath chas’d - 


All chingsareone;and that onenonecanbe, (light. 


Since all formes, uniforme deformity 


Another 


os 


“Another Fiat, fhall haveno more day. 
_ Soviolent,yetlongthefe furiesbee, 8 838 =.. - 
That though thine abfence fterve me,'I with not thee: 


were 


“THE CALME | 


Urs fiorme ispatt,and that forms tyrannous tage; 


A flupid calme, but nothing it,doch fwage.: | 


The fable is inverted, and farre more 
A blocke afflias,now, then a ftorke before. 


Stormes chafe, and foone weare.out themfelves,orus; 


In calmes, Heaven laughs to fee us languifh thus. 
As fteady’as Ican with, that my thoughts were, - 
Smooth as thy miftrefle glaffe, or what fhines there, 
The fea isnow.And,asthelleswhichwee | . 
Seeke,when wee can move, our fhips rodtéed bee. |: 
As water did in ftormes, nowpitch runsout =: 
As lead, when a fir'd Church becomes one fpout. 

_ And allour beauty,and our trimme, decayes, — 
Like courts removing, orlike ended playes. 


Thefighting place now feaniens ragges fupplys. ao 


Andall the tackling isafrippery. 

No ufe of lanthornes; and in one place lay 
Feathersand duft, to day and yefterday.  . : 
Earths hollownefies, which the werlds lungsare;: 

Have nomorewinde ther eheuppes ee a 
- Pte rn We 
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~ Wecan nor loft friends,nor fought foes recover, 
But meteorlike, fave that wee move-nor, hover. ' 
Onely the Calenture together drawes ve 
Deare friends, which meet dead in great fithes j jawes: 
And onthe hatches as on Altars lyes 


Each one, hisowne Prieft,andowne Sacrifice. . 


‘Wholive,that miracle do multiply | 

Where walkers inhot Ovens,doe not dye. 

It in defpite of thefe,wee fwimme, that hath 
No more refrefhing ,then our brimftone Bath, 


But from the fea, into the fhip weturne,: . — = 


% : 


Like parboyl'd wretches,on the coales to burne..’ 
Like Bajazet encagd, the fheepheards {coffe, — 
Or like flacke finew’ d Sampfon, his haire off, 
Languith our ships. Now,as a’Miriade 


Of Ants;durft th’Emperours lov'd fnake invade, — 


~The crawlin2 Gallies, Sea-goales , finny chips, : . 
Might brave out venices,now bed-ridde thips. eo 


Whether a rotten ftate,and hope of gaine, ng : c ‘ 
Or,to difufe mee from thequeafie paine ; ot 
Ofbeing belov'd, and loving, or the thirft am 


Of honour,or faire death, out putht nice ir, 
— Tlofe my-end: -for here as swell as I 
_ Adefperatemay live,and a coward die. - 


Stagge,dopge,and all which from,or ceed fies, . mn 


_Is paid with life, or pray, or doing dyes, 

Fate grudges us all, and doth fubtly lay 

_ A fcourge, ‘gaint. which weeall forgetto pray, . 
He thac ac {ea prayes for more winde, aswell - 
Under the bts may oeeee cold, heat i in hell. 


Wie a 
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What are weethen? Howlittle more alas 

_ Isman nowsthen before he waszhe was ._. : 
Nothing; for us,wee are for nothing fir; 
Chance,or ourfelves ftilldifproportion it. 
Wee have no power, no will, no fenfe;T lye, - 
I fhould note then thus feele this miferie, 


ToSt Henry Wotton. 

‘Clr, more then kiffes,letters mingle Soules; | 

For,thus friends abfent fpeake. This eafe contraules 
The tedioufnefle of my.life: But for thefe — 
I could ideate-nothing, which could pleafe, 
But I fhould wither in one day, and pafle 
To’a botle’of Hay,thar ama locke of Grafle. 
Lifeisavoyage, andinourlifeswayes 
Countries, Courts; Towns are Rockes, or Remoraes; _ 
They breake or ftop all fhips, yet our ftate’sfuch, 
That though then pitch they ftaine worfe, wee mutt 
_ Ifinthe furnaceof the raging line, | (touch. 
Orunder th’adverfeicy pole thoupine, : | 
Thou krow’ft two temperate Regionsgisded in, 
Dwell there: But Oh, what-refuge canft thou winae. ° 
Parch’d inthe Court,and inthe country frozen? - 
Shall cities built ofborh extsemes be chefen?  -: 
Can dung, and garlike be'a perkane? oncan, oo, ‘ 
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A Scorpion, or Torpedo cure a man? 

Cities are worft of allehree,ofail three _ 

(O knottie riddle)each is worftequally, = 

Cities are Sepulchers;they who dwell there 

Are carcafes,asifno fuch they were. 7 

And Courtsare Theaters, wherefome mea play 

Princes, fome flaves,all to,one end, and of one clay, 

The Country isa defert,where 20 good, - | 
-Gain’d,as habits, not borne, is underftood. — 


There men become beafts, and prone ro more evils: e | 


Incities blockes, and ina lewd court, devills. 

As in the fir Chaos confufedly _ 

Each elements qualities were in the’other three, 

So pride,luft,covetize,being feverall a 
— Tothefe three places, yet all are in all, | ed 
_ And mingled thus, their iffaeinceftuous. = => 

_ Falthood ts denizond.Virtue isbarbarons. 

Let ne man fay there, Virtues flintie wall 


Shall locke vice in mee, [ido none,but know all .. 7 


Menare fpunges, which to poure out, receive, 

‘Who knew falfe play, rather then lofe, deceive... : 
For in beft underftandings, finne beganne, | 
Angels fini’d firft,then Devills, and then man. 

Onely perchance beafts finne tot, wretched wee | 
Are beafts in ail, but white integritie: — 

I thinke ifmen,which in thefe places live 
Durftlooke in chemfelves,and themfelvesretrive, © 
_ They would like ftrangers greet rhemfelves, fecing 


Utopian youth ,growne old Italian. . . (then 


_ Be thouthine owne home,and in thy felfe dwell; 


Inne © 
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Inne any where,continuance maketh hell, 
And feeing the fnaile, which every where doth rome, 
- Carrying his owne houle ftill, ftillisathome. | 
Follow (for he iseafie pac'd) this {naile, a 
Bee thine owne Palace, or the world’s thy goale; 

And inthe worlds fea,do not like corke fleepe : 

Upon the waters face; norinthedeepe  - oo 

Sinke like a lead withour a line: but as 

Fifhes glide, leaving no print wherethey pafie, 

Nor making found, fo, clofely thy courfe goe, 

Let men difpute, whether thou breath, or no: — 

Onely’in this one thing be no Galenift. To make 

Courts hot ambitions wholefome, do not take 

_ Adramme of Countries dulneffe; do not adde. 

CorreGives,but as chymiques, purge the bad. . 

But, Sir, ladvife not you, I rather doe 

Say o’er thofeleffons,which I learn’d of you. 

Whom, free from German {chifmes,and lightnefle 

Of France, and faire Italics faithlefneffe, 

Having from thefe fuck’dall they had of worth, 

And brought homechat faich,which yonearried forth, 

I throughly love. But if my felfe, have wonne | 

‘Toknow mytules,Ihave,andyouhave. 
—  DONNE 
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The Croffe. 


S Ince Chrift embrac’dthe Croffe it felfe,dare I ~ 
His image, thimageofhisCrofledeny2 
Would Ihave profit bythefacrifice, 

And darethe chofen Altarto defpife? 

It bore all orher finnes,but is it fit 

That it thould beare the finne of {corning it? 

Who from the pi€ture would averthiseye, 
How would he flye his paines, who there did dye? 
From mee, no Pulpit, nor mifgrounded law, 

Nor fcandall taken, hall this Crofle withdraw,- 

It thall not,for it cannot; for,the lofic : 
Of this Croffe,wereto mee another Croffe, 
Better were worfe, fer,noaffliation 

No Croffe is fo extreme,as to have none; - - 

Who can blot out the Croffe, which thinftrument 
Of God ,dew'd on'mee inthe Sacrament? 

Who can deny. mee power, and liberty 


To ftretch minearmes,' and mine owne Croffe tqbe? - 


Swimme, and at every ftroake,thou art thy Croffe, 
The Maftand yard make one, where feas do toffe. 
Looke downe,thou fpieft out Croffes in {mall things; 
Looke up, thov feet birds rais’d on croffed wings; 
Ail the Globes frame, and {pheares,is nothing elfe 
But the: Meridians croffing Parallels. _ | 
Materiall Croffes then, good phyfickebee, 


But 
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. But yet fpirituall have chiefe dignity. _* 
_ Thefe for extra&ted chimique medicine ferve, _ 
And cure much better, and as well preferve, 
_ Then are you your own phyficke, or need none, — 
When Still’d, or purg’d by tribulation. © 7 
. Forwhenthat Croffe ungrudg’d, unto you ftickes;; 
Then are you to your felfe, a Crucifixe, - 
_ As perchance,Carvers donot facesmake: _ 
But that away, which hid them there,do take. 
Let Croffes,foe, take what hid Chriftin thee, 
Andbe his image, or not his, but hee. 
But, as oft, Alchimifts doe coyners prove, _ 
So may a felfe-difpifing, get felfe-love, . | 
And thenasworft furfets, ofbef{ meates bee; - 
Soc is pride, iffvedfromhumility, . 
For, tisno child, but monfter;therefore Croffe 
Your joy incroffes,elfe,’tisdoublelofle, = | 
And croffe thy fenfés, elfe, both they,and thou ..°. 
Muft perifh foone, and to deftruétion bowe. | | 
For ifthe’eye feeke good objeds, and will take . 
No croffe from bad, wee cannot {cape afnake. — 
So with harth,hard,fowre,ftinking,croffe the reft, 
Make them indifferent; call nothing beft. 
But moftthe eye needscroffing,thatcanrome, 
And move; To th’ether th’objeé&s muft come hore} 


- % 
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_ And croffe thy heart:for that in man alone ; 
Pants downewards,and hath palpitation. == 
Croffe thofedejeé&tions, when it downeward tends," 


And when it to forbidden heights pretends. 
And as thebraine through bony walls doth vent 
ca a 
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By fauares, which a Croffes forme prefent, | 
So when thy braineworkes, ere thou utter ir, 
‘Croffe and corre& concupifcence of witr. ; 
Be covetouis of Crofles,let none fall. 
Croffe no man elfe,but croffe thy felfeinall; 
‘Then doth the Croffe of Chrift worke faithfully 
Within our hearts, when wee love harmlefly 


The Croffes pigtures much,and with more care 
That Crofies children, which our Croffesare. 


- Elegie on the Lady Marckham, | 


‘Ani is the World, and death th’Ocean, ; 
To which God gives the lower parts of man. 
T his Sea invizons all,and though asyet — | 3 
God hath fee markes,and bounds, twixt us.and‘1 ts 
(Yet doth it rore,and goaw,and ftill pretend, 
And breaks our banke,when ere it takes a friend. 
Then ourlased waters(teares of paffton) venr; 
- Our waters, then, above our firmament. 
(Teares which our Soule doth for her finslet fall). 
Take all a brackith taft, and Funeral. 
~ ‘Andeven thofe teares, which (hould watts fin, are fin. 
We, after Gods.Wee drowne the world againe. | 
odhing bat man.of all ea oe 
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Doth worke uponitfelfe,with inborne ftings, 
Teares are falfe SpeGtacles,we cannot fee _ : 
Through paffions mift, what wee are,or what (hee; 
Inher this fea of deathhathmadenobreach, «© 
But asthe tide doth wath theflimiebeach, —- 
 Andileaves embroderd workes upon the fand, 
_ Soisher flefl refin’d. by deaths cold hand, 
Asmen of China,after anagesflay == 
Dotakeup Porcelane, where they buried Clay: 
So at thisgrave,her limbecke,which refines 
The Diamonds, Rubies, Saphires, Pearles, Mines; 
Of which, this fleth was, herfoulefhallinfpire =. - . 
_ Flefhof fuch ftuffe,as God, whenhislafifire 
— Annuls this world,co recompence it,fhall, 
Make and name chen, th'Elixar of this All, 
~ They fay,the fea,when it gaines, lofeth too, 
If carnall Death(the yonger brother) doe 
Ufurpe the body, our foule,which fubjed is 
To th'elder death, by finne, is freed by this; 
They perith both,when they attempt the juft; 
For,gravesour trophies are, and both, deaths duft] 
So,unobnoxious now, (he’hath buriedboth, 
__ For,none to death finnes,that to finne is loth. 
Nor doe they die, which are not loth to die, 
Sohath fhethis , and that virginity. 
. Grace was in her extremely diligent, 
Thatkeptherfrom finne,yet madeherrepent; | 
Of what {mall {pots pure white eomplaines! Alas; 
How little poyfon cracks a chriftall glaffea. 
She fian'd, but juft enough [ letus fee 
2 
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That,extreme truth lack'd little of a lye, 
Makin reagan acts; laying the touch | 


ne, on things that fometimes may be fuch. 


, Pi cMofes Cherubines, whofe natures doe 
Surpaffe all {peed,by him are winged too: 
So would her foule,already’in heaven, feeme then; 


To clymeby teares, the common ftairesof men. 


How fit the was for God, Iamcontent 
To fpeake, that death his vaine haft may — 
How fit for us,how even and how {weet, 
How good inallher titles, and how meet, 
(Fo have reform’d this forward herefie, 
That woman can ao parts of friendthip bee; 
How Moral],how Divine thal! not be told, 
— - Left chey thar heare her ver tues,thinke her old. 
‘And left we take Deaths part,and make him glad 
«Of fach a prey , and tohis tryumph adde. 


( 
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Elegie on Mrs Boulftred. 


Dt I recant, and fay, unfaid by mee _ 
- What erehath flip’d,that might diminifh thee, 
Spirituall treafon, atheifme ‘tis, to fay, og 
That any can thy Summons difobey. 
Th’earths face is bur thy Table; there are fer _ 
Plants,cattell,men, difhes for Death to eate. 
In a rude hunger now hee millions drawes 
Into his bloody, or plaguy, or fterv’d jawes. 
Now hee will feeme to {pare, and doth more waft, 
Eating the beft firft,well preferv'd ro laft. 3 
Now wantonly he {poiles, and eates us not, 
- But breakes off friends, and lets us peecemeale rot, 
Nor will this earth ferve him; he finkes the deepe 
Where harmeleffe fifh monaftique filence keepe. 
Who (were Death dead) by Roes of living fand, . 
_ Might {punge that element,and make it land.. 
He rounds the aire, and breakes the hymnique notes 
Inbirds,Heavenschorifters, organique throats, . 
Which(if they did not dye) might feeme to bee 
_ Atenthranke in the heavenly hierarchic. 
O firong and long-liv’d death how cam’ft thou ia} 
And how without Creation didft begin? _ 
‘Thou haft,and fhalt fee dead, before thou dyeft, 
_.* All the foure Monarchies, and Antichrift. . > 
Flow could I thinke thee nothing, that feenow.- =. 
Inall this All,nothing clicis,butthou, 8. 
. KG i Ous 
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Our births and life, vices,and vertues, bee 
Waftfull confumptions, and degrees of thee. 
For, wee to live,our bellowes weare,and breath, — 
Nor are wee mortall dying,dead, but death. 
And though thou beeft, O- mighty birdof prey, 
So much reclaim’d by God, that thou muft lay 
All that thou kill’fat his feet,yet doth hee _ 
Referve but few,and leaves the moft tothee. 
And of thofe few,now thou haft overthrowne | 
One whom thy blow,makes,notours,northineown, 
She was more ftories high: hopeleffe to come 
To her Soule, thowhaft offer'dat her lower roome. 


~ Her Souleand body was.a King and Court: 


’ But cheu haft both of Captaine miftand fore, 
As houfesfall not, though the Kingremove, — 
| Bodies of Saints reft for their foules above. 

Death gets twixt foules and bodies fuch a place 
As finneinfinuates 'ewixt juft men and grace, 
Both worke a feparation, no divorce. 
Her Soule is gone to utherup her corfe, _ 
_ Which fhall be’almoft another foule, for there 
_ Bodiesare purer, then beft Soules are here. 
Becaufe inher, her virtues did outgoe 


Her yeases, would’ ft chou,O emulous death,do fo? | 


Andkill her young to thy leffé? muft the coft | 
Ofbeauty,"and wit,apt to doeharme,be loft _ 
What thoughthou found’ft her proofe’gainft fins of 

Oh,every age a diverfe finne ‘purfueth, (youth? 
Thou fhould'tt have flay’d, and takenbetter hold, 


Shortly anabitious,covetous,when old, - ae 
oS rpms meses" She 
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She might have prov’d: and fuch devotion 
Might once have ftray'd to fuperftition. 
Ifall her vertues muft have growne,yet might 
_ Abundant virtue’have bred a proud delight. 
Had fhe perfever'd juft, there would havebin ==; 
Some that would finne,mif-rhinking the did finne. 
Such aswould call her friendfhip,love, and faine . 
To fociablenefle, anameprofane.. . 8 ©. ° 
Or finne, by tempting, or,notdaring thar, —s_ 
‘By wifhing though they never told her what. 
Thus might’# thouw'have {lain more foules,had’fithou . 
Thy felfe,and to triumph,thinearmy loft.(nercroft | 
Yer though thefe wayesbe loft,thou haft leftone, -— ° 
Which is,immoderate griefe that {he isgone. 
But we may {cape that finne, yet weepe as much, 
Our teares are duc,becanfe we arenot fich. | 
Some teares,that kner of friends,her death muftcaft,, 
Becaufe the chaine isbroke,but no linke lof. 


Je 


\ 


72 7 | Poems o 


ToS Henry Goodyeres. 


‘ ‘Ho makes the Paft,a patterne for ext yeare, 


.¥ V1 Turnesno new leafe, but ftill the fame things + 
ey ! 2 _ : (reads, : 
Seene things, he fees againe, heard things doth heare, _ 


And makes his life, but likea paireof beads, 
A Palace,when "tis that,which it fhould be, 


. Leaves growing ,and ftands fick, or elfe decayes; 


But hee which dwelsthere, is not fo; for hee 
_ Strives to urge upward, and his fortune raife: 


_ Sohad your body‘her morning hath her noone, © 
And fhall not better;hernext change isnight: 
But ker faire larger gueft,to whom Sunand Moone — 
_ Are -fparkes, and fhort liv’d, claimes another right, 


The noble Soule by age grewes luftier, 

‘Her appetite, and her digeftion mend, __ 
Wee muft not fterve, nor hope to pamper her — 

' ‘With womens milke,and pappe unte the end. 


Provide you manlyer dyer, you have feene 


All libraries, which are Schools,Camps,& Con rts; : 


But aske your Garners if you have not beene 
__». Inharvefts, too indulgent to your fports. 


Would 
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* Would youredeeme it then yourfelfe tranfplane. 

A while from hence. Perchance outlandith ground 
Beares no more wit,then ours, bue yeemore fcant 
"Are thofediverfions there,which here abound, © - 


Tobeaftrangerhaththatbenefit, ~~ 

* Wee can beginnings,but nothabits choke, — 
Goe,whither? hence; you get, if you forget; 
 ” ‘New faults, till chey prefcribe in us,are fmoake. 


_ Our foule, whofe country’is heaven;& God her father, 
Into this world, corruptions finke, is fent, o 
Yet, fo much in hertravailefhedoth gather, ~~~ 
- That fhe returnes home, wiferthenfhewenr; 


_ Iepayes you well, ifit teach youtofpare, (yours; 
___ And make you'afham'd,to make your hawks praife, 
Which whenherfelfe fheleffensinthe aire, - 

_ Youthen firft fay,that high enough (he toures. 


However,keepe the lively taft you hold | 
Of God, love him as now, but fearehim more, 
And in your afternoones thinke what youtold — 
- Asd promifd him,at morning prayerbefore. 


Let falfhood like a difcord anger you, 
- Elfebenot froward; But why doe I touch 
‘Things, of which none isin your praGtifenew, 


~ And Tables, or fruit-trenchersteachas much; 


“ ae ’ o Nw new ee cee 
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But thus I make you keepe your promife Sir, 
Riding I had you,though you ftill ftaid there; 

And in thefe thoughts,alchough you never ftirre, 
You came with mee to Micham, and are here, 


ToMt Rowland Woodward, 


J_lkc one who'in her third widowhood doth 


Her felfe a Nunne,tyed to retiredneffe, (profefle, 
Soaffects my mufe now,achaftfallownefle, ~~ 


Since fhee to few,yet to too many’hath fhowne 


~ How love-fong weeds, and Satyrique thornes are 


Where feeds ofbetter Arts, were carly fown,(growne 


Though to ufe,and love Poétrie, to. mee; 
Betroth’d to no’one Art, be no’adulterie. 
Omiffions of good, ill,as illdeedsbee. 


For though tousit feemie,’andbe light and thinne! - 
Yet in thofe faithfull {cales, where God throwes in 
Mens workes, vanity weighs as much as finne, 
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There is no Vertue,but Religion, 3 
Wife, valiant, fober,juft,are names, whichnone — 
_ Want,which want not Vice-covering difcretion, 


Seeke wee then our felves in our felves, foras | 
Men force the Sunne with much more force topaffe, 
By gathering his beames witha chriftall gaffe, ~~ 

So wee,Ifwee into our felves will turne, 
Blowing our {parkes of vertue, may outburne 

The ftraw, which doth about ourheartsfojourne. —. 


You know, Phyfitians, when they would infufe 
Into any’oyle,the Soules of Simples,ufe. ae 
Places, where they may lic ftill warme,to chufe, _. 


| So warkes retirednefie in us;to rome ; 
Giddily and bee every where, but at home, 
Such freedome dotha banifhment become. - 


Wee are but termers of our ielves, yet may, 
Ifwe can ftockeour felves,and thrive, uplay | 
~ Much,much deare treafure for the greatrent day. 
Manurethy felfe then, tothy felfe be’approv’d, 
And with vaine outwardthingsbeno more mov'd, © 
But toknow, that I love thee’and would be lov'd. 

| i a ye rn ee 
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To St Henry Wootton, 


Hre’s no more newes,then vertue,'I may as well 
Tell you Calis,or St Michaels tale for newes,as tel] 
That vice doth here habitually dwell. 7 


Yer, as to’get ftomachs, we walke up and dewne, . o 
And toyle to fweeten reft, {o,may God frowne, 
If,but toloth both, I haunt Court,or Towne. 


Forhere no one is fromthe’extremitie © 


- Of vice, by any other reafon free, : 
_ Butchatthenext co’him, ftill,is worfe then hee: 


. Inthis worlds warfare, they whom rugged Fate; - 
(Gods Commiffary,) doth fothroughly hate, . 
As in’the Courts Squadron to marfhall their flate _ 


Oa they ftand armed with feely honefty 5 
With wifhing prayers,and neat integritie, 


Like Indians ‘gainft Spanifhhoftstheybece. va: | 


| Sufpitions boldneffe to this place belongs, 
And to’haveas many eares as all have tongues; 
_ Fender to know, tough to acknowledge wrongs: 


a Beleeve 


fvwnrrer Ce Man | “ 
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Beleeve mee Sir, in my youths giddieft dayes, 
» When tobe like the Court,was a playes praife, 
Playes were not fo like Courts, as: Courts are like 
ee Oe ae -(playes. 
- Then Iecusat thefe mimicke antiques jeaft, © 
Whofe deepeft projeas, and egregious gefts. | 
Are but dull Morallsofa game at Chefts. 


- But now’tis incongruity to fmile, | 
Therefore J end;and bid farewellawhile, __ 
At Conrt,though from Court,were the better ftile:. 


~ 


To the Counteffe of Bedford, — 


D Eafonis our Sovleslefthand,Eaithherright; = 
By thefe wee reach divinity that's you; 7 

Their loves,who have the bleffings of yourlight, 

Grew from their reafon, mine from faire faith grew, 


But as,althougha fquint lefthandedneffle © i: o 
Be'ungracions,yet we cannot wantthathand, -  --! 
- So wouldI,nottoencreafe,buttoexprefle A 


My faith,asIbeleeve,founderftlands 
oo L; = Therefore 


4.mme. eo 
é. 


¢ 


__ Keepes off, or cures what can be done or faid. 
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- Therefore I ftudy you firft in your Saints, 
Thofe friends, whom your ele@ion glorifies, 
Then ia your deeds, acceffes,and reftraints, 
_ And what you reade,and what your felfe devize? 


But foone,the reafons why you'are lov'd byall, 
‘Grow infinite,and fo pafie reafons reach, 
Theribacke againe to’implicite faith Lfall, 

And reft on what the Catholique faith doth teach, 


That you are good: and not one Heretique — 
Denies it: ifhe did, yet you are fo. 
For,rockes,which high top’d and deep rooted fticke; 
‘Waves wafh,not oh, an overthrow, . 


‘Inevery thing there naturally growes - 

A. Balfamam co keepe it frefh, and néw, 
If’*twere not injur‘d by extrinfique blowes, 
Your birth and beauty are this Balme in you;-:: - 


-But,youofiearningandreligion,  - = = ‘i~ ~ 


And vertue,’and fuch ingredients, have made 
A methridate, whofeoperation. == 


Yet,thisis nor your pifeke bor your food, 
A dyet fat for you; foryouarehere . 


The firft good Angell, finee the worlds. frame fwiod, ; | 


That ever did in womans fhape appearc, 


~~ 


Satis ie Vea. 


Since . 
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Since you arethen Gods mafterpeece,and fo 
His Faétor for our loves;do as you doe, 

Make your returne home gracious;and beftow 
Thy life on that; fo make one life of two. : 
For fo God helpe mee,'I would not miffe you there 
For all the good which you cando me here. | 


Ta the Countefe'of Bedford. 


you have refin'd mec,and co worthyeft things 
'& Vertue, Art, Beauty, Fortuae, now I fee 
_ Rareneffe,or ufe, not nature valuebrings; 
Apd fixch, as they are circumftanc’d, they bee. 
Two ills cannere perplexe us, finne to’excufe, 
But of two good things,we may leave and chufe, 


Therefore at Court,which isnot vertues clime, 

(Where atranfcendent height, (as,lowneffemee} 
Makesher notbe,ernet fhow: allmyrime = ts 
Your vertues challenge,whichthere rareftbee; 


For,asdarke textsneed notes: there fome 1 aft beé i 


_ Fouther vertue, and fay, This i free. 
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So in the country‘is beauty;to thisplace 8 ~ 


- You arethe feafon (Madame) you the day, . 
“Tis but a grave of fpices, till your face 
Exhale them,and a thick clofe bud difplay. 


’ 


Widow’'dand reclus'd elfe,her fweets fhe‘enthrines 


_ AsChina,when the Sunneat Brafill dines. 


Out from your chariot, morning breaks at night; . 
And falfifies both computations fo; 


“Since anew world doth rife here from your light, 


We your new creatures, by new recknings goe. 


This fhowes that you from nature lothly ftray, © 


- That fuffer net an artificiallday. 


‘n this you'have made the Court the Antipodes} | | 


And will’d your Delegate,the vulgar Sunne, 
Todoe profane autumnall offices, | 
Whilt here ro you, wee facrificers runne; 


Yet to that Deity which dwels in you, - 
Your vertuous Soule, I now not facrifices _ 
Thefe are Petitions and not Hynes; they fue 
But that I may furvay theedifice. 
InallReligionsasmuch'care hathbin 
_ Of Temples frames,and beauty, as Rites within, 


£ 
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And whether Prie(#s,or Organs,you wee'abey, 
— ‘Wefound your influence,and your Dictates fay! 
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Asall which goe to Rome,doe not thereby — 
Efteeme religions, and hold faft the bef, 
But ferve difcourfe, and curiofity, | 
With that which dorh religion but inveft, 
And fhunne th’entangling laborinths of Schooles; 
And make it wit,tothinke the wiferfooles; = 


Seinthispilgrimage I wouldbehold 
_ Youas you‘are vertues temple, not as fhee, 
What walls of tender chriftall her enfold, 
‘What eyes, hands, bofome,her pure Altars bee; 
Andafter this furvay oppofe to all 
Bablers of Chappels,you th’B {curiall, | 


Yetnotasconfecrate,but merely'asfaires ~~ = ~~ 
On thefe I caft a lay and country eye, - 
Of paft and future ftories, which are rare, — 
I finde you all record, and prophecie, — 

Purge butthe booke of Fate, that it admit | 
_.Nofad nor guilty legends, youareit. © 9°. 


Ifgoodand lovelywerenotone, ofboth 

You were the tran{cript,and originall, 

The Elements, theParent,andtheGrowth 

Andevery pecce ofyou,isboththeir All, 
Sointire are all your deeds,and you,that you 

_ Muft dothe fame things ftill:you cannottwo, _ 


- But thefe(as nice thinne Schoole divinity 7 
Serveshereficto furderorreprefé) 8 © 
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Taft of Poétique rage,or flattery, | | 
And need not,where all hearts one truth profeffe; .. 


Oft from new proofes,and new phrafe, new doubts - 


_ As ftrange attire aliensthe men wee know, (grew, 


Leaving thenbufie praife,and all appeale, 
Tohigher Courts, fenfes decree is true, . 
The Mine,the Magazine, the Commonweale, 


"The fiory ofbeauty’,in Twicknam is,and you. 3 
_ ‘Whohath feene one,would both; As,who hadbin — 


In Paradife , would {eeke the Cherubin. © 


To St Edward Elerbert. at Tulyers. 


M An isalu mpe, where all beafts kneaded bee, 


_ Wildome makeshiman Arke where all agrees | 
_ The foole, in whom thefe beafts do live at jarre, 


Is fportto others,and a Theater, - 7 
Nor {capes hee fo, but is himfelfe their prey: 
All whieh was man in him, is eate away, 


_ And now his beafts on one another feed, 


Yet coupie’in anger, and new monftersbreed $ 


How happy’is hee, which hath due place affign’d —-- 


To’his beafts, and difaforefted his minde2 . 


_ Empail’d himfelfe to keepe them out,noc in, - 
_, Ganlow,and darestruft come,wheretheyhavebie; — 
re gee ae 


For mancan adde weight to heavens heaviett cur{e: 
As Soules (they fay) by our firttencheakein Si 
The poyfonous tinfture of Originall finne, 
So,to the punifhments which God doth fling, 
Our apprehenfion contributes the fing. 
Tous, as to his chiekins,he dothcaft | : 
Hemlocke,and wee as men,his hemlocke tafte. 
We do infufe to what he meant for meat, | 
Corrofiveneffe, or intenfe cold or heat. 
For,Godno fuch {pecifique poyfon hath | 
‘As kills we know not how; his fierceft wrath 
Hathnoantipathy,butmaybegood . 
At left forphyficke, ifnotforour food. _ 
Thus man,that might be'his pleafure, is his rod, 
Andis hisdevill,tharmightbehisGod. 
. Since then our bufineffe is, toreGifie 
Nature,to what fhe was, wec’are led awry 
By them, who manto usinlictlefhow, 
Greater then due,no forme wecanbeftow 
~ Onhim; for Man into himfelfe can draw 
All, All his faithcanfwallow,orteafonchaw, © | 
All chac is fill’d,and allthat whichdochfill, § -. 
All the round world,tomanisbutapill; = 
In allit workes not,but it is inall aa 
Poyfonous,or purgative, orcordiall, 
- = Oyfonee 208 purgative, Ma té«&KCO 
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For, knowledge kindles Calentures in fome, 

_ Andisto others jcy Opium. : 

Asbrave as true, is that profeffion than 
Which you doe ufe to make; that you kaow man, 

This makes itcredible, you have dwelt upon . 

- All worthy bookes;and now are fuchanone, — 

A@Gionsare authors, and of thofe in you 

Your friends finde every day amare of new, 


To the Countesfe of Bedford. 


hrv Have written then,when you writ,feem’d tomce : 

= Work of fpirituall vices, Simony, 

‘And nott’have written then, feemes little leffe 

' Then work of civill vices, thankleffeneffe. 

In this,my doubt I feem’d loath to confeffe,... + 
In that, I feem’d to. fhunne beholdingnefte. 

But’tis not {oe,nethésg,as | am,may, | 

Pay all they have,and yet have allto pay. 

Such borrow in their payments,and owe more 
By having leave to write fo, then before: - 

Yet fince rich mines in barren grounds are {howne, — 
May not I yeeld (notgold) but caale or ftone? - 

Temples were not demolifh’d, though prophane: — . 
Here Peter Ioves there Pau/ have Dian’s Fane. . 

So whether my hymnes you admitorchufe, 9 ~ 

_ Inme you fave hallowed a Pagan Mute, Pa 

>) a) ie’ ae And — 
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And denizend a ftranger, who miftaught é 
By blamers of the times they mard, hath fought 
Vertues in corners, which now bravely doe. 
Shine in the worldsbeft part, orall,inyou. 
Ihave beene told, that vertue’in Courtiers hearts” 
‘Suffersan Oftracifme,anddeparts. 
Profit, eafe, firnefe,plenty,biditgoe, - ~ 
But whither, only knowing you, I knows _ 
Your,or you vertue,two vaft ufes ferves, 
It ranfomes one fex,and one Court preferves, 
There’s nothing but your worth,which being true, 
Isknownetoany other, nottoyou. = 
- And youcan never know it; To admit: ae. 
Noknowledge of your worth,it fomeof it, 
But fince to you,your praifes difcordsbee, 
_ Stop others.ills,to meditate with mee. 4 
Oh! to confefle wee know not what we fhould, an 
---Is Hialfe excufe,wee know not what we would. . 
Lightneffe depreffeth us, emptineffe fills, a 
‘We fweat and faint, yet ftill goe downe the hills; 
-Asnew Philofophy arrefts the Sunne, = 
And bids the paffive earth about it runne, 
So wee have dull’d onr minde, it hath no ends; 
Onely the bodie’s bufie,and pretends; 
Asdead low earth ecclipfes and controules | 
The quick high Moone: fo doth the body, Soules. 
Innonebut us,are fuch mixt engines found, a, 
As hands of double office: For,the ground 
Weill with them; and them to heav'nwee raife; 
Who prayer-leffe lagours; or without this, prayes, 
oe Mg th 
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And looke not back, tolookeup doth allow. —_.. 
Good feed degenerates,and oft obeyes 
The foyles difeafe, and into cockle ftrayes. 
Let the minds choughts be but cranfplanted fo, 
Into the body, ‘and baftardly they grow. . 


_ What hate could hurt our bodies Uikeourlove? Po ‘ 


Wee but no forraigne tyrans could remove, 
Thefe not ingrav'd,but inberne dignities 

Caskets of foules, Temples,and Palaces:: 
For, bodies fhall from death redeemed bee, 

Soules but preferv'd, not naturally free; 
As men to our prifons,new foulestousarefent,  - 

Which learne it there,and come in innocent. 

Firft feeds of every ereatureareinus, 

What ere the world athbad, or pretious, 
Mans body can preduce,hence hath itbecne (feene: 
_- - That ftones,wormes,frogges, and {nakesin man are 

_ But whoere faw,though nature caaworke foe, 

That,pearle,or geld, or corne in man did grow, 
We'haveadded tothe world Virginia, and fene 
- . Two.new ftarreslately tothe firmament, _ 

Why grudge wee us(aot heaven)the dignity 
T’increafe with ours thofe faire foules company: 
But I mnft end this letter, choughit doe | 
~ Stand on two truths, neither is trueto you. 
Vertue hath fome pervesfeneffe; For the will 
Neither beleeve her good, nor others ill, 

Even in your vertues beft paradife, 
_ Vertue hath fome, but wife degrees of viee: 


a | 


~ Doth but one halfe,that’s none; He which faid, Plasgh 
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- Too many vertues, or too much fone 

. Begets in you unjuft fafpition. : 
And ignorance of vice,makes vertue leffe, 

- Quenching compaffion of our wrechedneffe; 
But thefe are riddles; Someafperfion  ~ | “ 
_ _ Of vice becomes well fome complexion. _ 

Statefmen purge vice with vice,and may corrode 
The bad with bad, a {pider witha toad: 
For fo, ill thralls not them, but they tame jll _ 
And make herdo much goodagainfther will, = _—- 
But in your Commonwealth or worldinyou — 

_ Vice hath no office,or good worke to doe. 

Take then no vitiouspurge,butbecontest = 
With cordiall vertue, your knowne nourifhment} 


Tothe Counteffe of Bedford. — 

On Newyeares day, 

THis twilight of rwo yeares,not paft nor next; = 
=, Some embleme is of mee,orlofthis, 
Who Meteor-like,of ftnffe and forme perplext; 

- Whofe what and where, in difputationis, __ 

(TfL fhould call mee avy thing, fhould miffe: 


I. fu mme the yeares, and mee “aod finde mee not 
Debtor to rh’old ,nor Creditorto th’new, 

That cannot fay;My thankes I have forgor, 
Nor traft [ this with hopes, and yet {carce true; 
This bravery is | fince thefe time fhew'd mee you. 


in recompence Iwould how future times (fuch; 
What you were, and teach them to'urge towards 

Verfe embalmes vertue;'and Tombs, or Thrones of 
Preferve fraile tranfitory fame, as auch | (times, 
As {pi ae doth bodies from corrupt aires anne 


Mine are io liv'd athe tin@ure of yotir name 
“Creates in them, but diffipatesas faft, 

New foi pirit: for, ftrong agents with the fame 
Force that doth warme and cherifh, us doe waft; 
. Kept hot with fieong extrads,no bodies aft: 


* So,my verfe built of your ju praife, might want ~ aa 
Reafon and likelihood, the firmeft Bafe, 

And made of airacle,now faith is {cape, «.,- . 
Will vanith foone, and{fo poffeffene place, 
And you,and it,too much grace might difgrace- 


Wher alt(as truth comtiandsaffent)confefle - 
All trudi of yeu, yet they willdoubt how E 
One carne of one low anthills daft, and leffe, 
Should hame know or expreffe a thing fo eh, | 
And aotan inch facies infinity. 2 
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Icannot-tell chem, nor my felfe, nor you, ; 
But leave, left truth b’endanger’d by my praife, 
And turne to God, who knowes I thinke this true, 
And ufethoft,when fuch a heart mif-fayes, _ 
- Tomake it good, for, fich a prayer prayes. 


Hee will beft teach you,how you fhould lay out 
His flock of beauty learning favour,blood, 
He will perplex fecurity with doubt, (yougood, 
- And -cleare thofedoubts, hide from you,’and fhew 
And fo increafe your appetite and food; 


Hee will teach you,that good arid bad have not 
One latitude in cloyfters, and in Court, 
Indifferent there the greateft {pace hath gor, 
Some pitty’is not good there, fome vaine difport, 
_ On this fide, finne; with that'place may comport. 


Yet he.as hee bounds feas, will fixe yourhoures, 
' With pleafure, and delight maynotingreffe, ~ 
And though what none elfe loft, be trulieft yours, 
Hee will make you,what you did not, poffeffe, 
By ufing others,not vice,but weakenefle. 


He will make you fpeake truths, and credibly, 
And make you donbt, that others doe not fo: 
Hee will provide youkeyes,and locks,tofpie,  —_— 
And {cape fpies, to good ends, and hee will fhow | 
_- ‘What you-may not acknowledge, what not know. 


oe, 8 see For 
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For your owne confcience,he gives innocence, 
' Bur for your fame,a difcreet warineffe, 
And though to {cape, then to revenge offence © 
‘Be better,he fhowes both,andco reprefle 


Joy, when your ftate fwells, fadneffe when "tis leffe.. 


From need of teares he will defend your foule, 
Or make a rebaptizing of oneteare, 

Hee cannot, (that’s he will nor) difinroule 
Your name; and when withactive joy we heare 
‘This private Ghofpell, then ‘cis our new yeare, 


| To the (ounte fe of Eluntingdon. 


MADAME, | = = | 
M An to Geds image, Eve,to mans was made, 
Nor finde wee that Ged breath’d a foule in her; 
Canons will notChurch funétions you invade, 
Nor lawesto civill office you preferre. 


Who vagrant tranfitory Comets fees, 


Wonders,becaufe they’are rare; Butanew ftarre 
Whofe motion with the firmament agrees, 
Is miracle; for, there no new things are; 


In woman fo perchance milde innocence 
A feldome cometis, but active good. 


A miracle,which reafon fcapes,andfenies 
For, Artand Nature this in them withftood. 


ren were nn ony 


As fuch a ftarre,which c114¢# ledto view. 
The manger-cradled infant, God below. 

By vertues beames by famederiv’d from you, 
May apt foules,and the worft may vertue know. 


Ifthe worlds age, anddeath be argued well: (bend, 
By the Sunnes fall, which now towards earthdoth — 
Then we might feare that vertue, {ince the fell 
So low as woman, fhould be neare her end. 


— But the’s not ftoop’d, but rais'd,exildbymen *. : 
She fled to heaven, that's heavenly things, that’s 
She was inall men, thinly fcatter’d then, ~- (you, . 
But aow amafs'd, contracted in a few. | 


She guildedus:But you are gold,and Shee, 
Us fhe inform’d, but tranfubftantiaces you, 

Soft difpofitions which duGile bee, | 
Elixarlike,fhe makes notcleane,butnew.. _ 


Though you a wifes and mothers name retaine, 
*Tisnotas woman,for all arenotfoe, __ 
But vertue having made you vertue,’is faine 
T’adhere in thefe names,her and yeuto fhow, 


Elfe,being alike pure, wee fhould neither fee, 2. 
As, water being intoayrerarify'd, 
Na Neither 
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Neither appeare, till in onecloud they bee, 
So, for our fakes you do low names abide; 


Taught by great conftellations, which being fram’d, 
Of the moft ftarres, take low names,Crad, and Ball, 
When fingle planets by the Godsarenam’d,  __ 
You covet not great names, of great things full. 


So you, a as woman, one doth comprehend, 
‘Andin the vaileof kindred others fee; 
To fome ye are reveal'd,as ina friend, 
Andas a vertuous Prince farre off,to mee. 
Towhom becaufe from you all vertues flow, 
And ‘tis not none,to-dare contemplate you, 
| I, which to you as your true fubjeé& owe 
Some tribute for that, fo thefe lines are due, 


Ifyou can thinke thefe flatteries,they are, 

For then your judgement is below my praife, 
‘If they were fo,oft,flatteries workeas farre, . 

As Counfels, and asfarre th’endeavour raife. 


So my ill reaching yeu might there grow good, 
But I remaine a poyfon'd fountaine ftill; 

But not your beauity,vertue,knowledge,blood 
Are more above all flattery, then we will. 


And if I flatter any, ‘tisnotyou. oy 
| But m ny ¢ owne e jndgement, who did. long agoe . 
| Pronounce, 
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Pronounce, that allthefe praifes thould be true, 
And vertue fhould your beauty, ‘and birth outgrow. 


Now that my prophefies are all fulfill’d, | 
Rather then God fhould not be honour’d too, 

Andall thefe gifts confefs’d, which hee inftill’d, 
Your felfe were bound to fay thar which I doe. 


So J, but your Recorder am in this, 

Or mouth, or Speaker of the univerfe, 
Aminifteriall notary, for’tis 

Not I,but you and fame,that make this ver{e; 


I was your Prophet in your yonger dayes, . 
And now your Chaplaine, God in you co praife. : 
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‘AU haile {weet Poét,more full of more ftrong fire; 
Then hath or-fhallenkindle any fpirir, 

Ilov'd what nature gave thee,but this merit: . _ 

Ofwit and ArcI love not bat admire, . 

Who havebefore or fhall write after thee, 

Their workes,though roughly laboured, will bee 

Like infancie or age to mans firme ftay, 

‘Orearely and late twilights to mid-day, 


N3 | Men 


 Exroll, without fufpee of farquedrie, 
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Men fay, anderuly, that they better be 


Which be envyed then pittied: thereforeI,  - 
Becaufe I with thee beft, doe thee envie: 
O wouldft thou,by like reafon, pitty mee, 
Bur carenot for mee,I that ever was 
In Natures, and in fortunes gifts, (alas, 
~ Before by thy grace got in th’ Mufes Schoole) - 
- Amonfterandabegger,am a foole. | 


Oh how I grieve,that late borne modefty 
Hath got {ueh root ineafiewaxenhearts, (parts 
That men may not themfelves, theirowne good 
For,but thy felfe, nofubject can be found 
Worthy thy quill, nor any quill refound — 
Thy -worke but thine: how good it were to {ee 
. APoém in thy praife,andwritby thee. - 


Now if this fong be too’harth for rime, yet, as 
The Painters bad god made a good devill, 
’Twillbe good profe, although the verfe be evill. 
Ifthou forget therime asthoudoftpaffe, 
Then write,then I may follow,andfobee 
Thy debter,thy'ectho, thy foyle, thy zanee. 
I thalibe thought,if mine like thine I fhape, 
 Allthe worlds Lyon,though I be thy Ape. 


‘To 
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Aft thee harth verfe as faftas thy lame meafure 
Will give thee leave,to him, My pain,&pleafure | 
Ihave given thee,and yet thou art too weake, | 
Feete and a reafoning foule and tongue ro fpeake. ee 
Tell him,all queftions, which men have defended . 
Both of the place and paines of hell sare ended; 
And’tis decreed our hell is but privation 
Of him,at leaft in this earths habitation: 
And ‘tis where I am, wherein every ftreet a 
Infections follow,overtake, and meete: _ 
Live or die , by you my love is fent, | | 
And ia are my wna elfe my Télament : 
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PRegaane again with th’old twins Hope, and — 
Oft have Laske for thee, borhhow aad where 
Thou wert,and what my hopes of jetters were; 


‘Asin our fiteets fly beggers narrowly . 
Watch motions of the givers hand or eye, 
And evermore conceive fome hope thereby. 
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_ And now thy Almes is given, thy letter’is tead, | 


The body rifen againe, the which was dead, 
And thy poore ftarveling bountifully fed. 


Afterthis banquet my Soule doth fay grace, 

And praife thee for’ir,and zealoufly imbrace ~ 
Thy love,though I thinke thy love in this cafe : 
Tobeasglutcons, which fay ‘midfttheir meat, 
They love that beft of whichthey moft do eat. 


Atonce, from hence,my lines and I depart, | 
Ttomy foft fill walks,theytomy Heart; 


_ Ito the Nurfe,they to the child of Art; 


Yet asa firme hou fe,though the Carpenter 
Perith, doth ftand: asan Embaffadour . 
Lyes fafe, how e’r his king be in danger: 


So, though I languith,preft with Malancholy, 
My verfe, the ftri& Map of my mifery, 
Shall live to fee thae, for whofe want I dye. 


Therefore I envie them, and doe repent, 
That from unhappy mee,things happy’are{ent; 
Yet asa Piture, or bare Sacrament, 
Accept thefe lines,and if in them therebe 
_ Merit oflove beftow that loveon mee. . 


To — 


_— — Poems 97 


t : 


Ty friend, whom thy defetts to thee éenchainé} | . 
*  Usgdbythisunexcifableocoafion, = 8 =" 
Thee gnd'the Saint ofhisaffetion  =§=- 
Leaving behinde, doth ofboth wants complaine; _ 
AndlettheleveI bearetobothfufiaine 
No blott not-maime by thisdivifion, =. 
Strong isthis love which tiesour heartsinone, 
And ftrong that love purfu'd with amorous paine; 
Bur though befides thy felfeIleavebehind > 
_ Heavens liberal and earths thrice-faireSunne; 
.._ Going to where fterne winter aye doth wonne, 7 | 
Yet; loves hot fires, which martyr my fadminde, ~~ 
Doe fend forth fcalding fighes,which have the Act 


~ To meleall Ice, but that which wallsher heart, 


as” 
4 
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O Thou which to fearchout rhe fsexty parts: ae 
Of the India, orrather Paradife..: ee 
Ofknowledge, haft wish courageahd advile-. 
~ Lately: fannchy'd into. the vatt Sea of — Ps 
Difdaine not in thy conftant travailing 
To doe as other Voyagers,and make: “ 
Sowie tusnes ino leffe Creckes, and: wily the 
Freth, water at the Heliconien fpring;. 9 * 
-. I fing not, Siren like, t0 tempt; for I . | 
| Anrhasth, noras “hele Scfeaatiques with you: , 
- Wihich draw allavics of goodhopeto ae crew; 
But (cin in you. bright(sparkesof Poetry, : 
‘F,shough Fbrought sofwelt, haddofire:° 
With thefe Arecolste ble roblew the fee. 


ay 
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Yet fatisfy’d? Is not thy brainesrichhive — 
Fulfil'd with heny whichthon doftderive _ 

From the Arts fpirits and their Quinteffence ?. 
Then weane thy felfe atlaft,andthee withdraw 
~ From Cambridge thy old murfe, and, asthe réft, ; 
_ Here coughly chew, and Qurdily-digeft- 
Th immenfe vat volumesofourcommonlaw; _ 
And begin-foone, left my griefepricvetheetoo, — . 
_s Whichis, that that which I fhould iavebegun: 
_ $n my youthes mording now late muft bédone; . 
AndJ,as Giddy Travellets,muftdoe, = ° | * 


"Which ftray of fleepe allday,andhaving lo -_ 


Light and ftrength, darke and tir'd miuft then % 
Ifthon unto thy Mufebe martyed, = - 

Embrace her ever, ever multiply, _ 

Be tar from me thas ftrange Adulterie —_ 
Totempt thee and procure her widdowhood, 
My surfe, (for I had one,) becanfe I'am cold, 

- Divorc’d het felfe, the caufe being in me, 
That TeantakenonewinBigamye, = § — 
Not my willonlybut power dothwithhold; — _ 
Hence comes it, thar thele-Rymes which never had |,’ 
Mothers, wane matter, st onlyhave 9° 


, 
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‘Alittle forme, the which their Father Daves. 
They are prophane, imperfe&, oh,too bad. 

Tobe counted Children ofPoetry | 

Except copfirm’d and Bifhoped by thee. 


: 


b 3 7 To M-R.W. 


Fas mineis, thy life a fhimberbe, Pag me, : 
Seeme, when thou read’ ft chefe lines; to dreame of | 


Never did Morpheus nor his brother weare : 
Shapes foe like hofe Shapes,whom they would ap- 

As this my letter is like me, for it | (peare, 
Hath my name, words, hand, feet sheart,minde: and 


 Itis my deed of gift of mee to thee, = (wits 


It ismy Will, my felfethe Legacie.. 2 «” 
Sothy retyrings{ love, yeaemvie,, 

Bred in thee by a wife melancholy, — 
That rejoyce, tharunto where thdu art, = 207" | 

* Though I Ray here, Ican thus fend my beat, 
Askindly’as asy enamored Patient 

His Picture to his abfenic Love hath fet. 


Allnewes I ete foonet each thee then mice’ ps 


Havens are Heavens, and Ships wing’d Angels ne | 


_ 'Thewhichboth Gofpell,and fterne threatnings. Fite: 
~ Guyanaes harveft is pip'din she fpring, <:-:. 
I fares, s Ad with ys (me ied Fate dates 0° 


oy 
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As with the Jewes guide God did; he did (how i 


Him the rich land, but bar’d his entry ins 
Our flownes is our punifhment and finne ; 
Perchance, thefe Spanith bufineffe being done, | 
Which as the Earth betweene the Moone and Sun 
Eclipfe the light which Guyana would give, = 
- Our difcontinued hopeswe (hall retrive : 


“4 But if (as All thr All muft) hopes {moake away, 


Tsnot Almightie’ Vertue’an India 2 


Tfmen be warlds, there isinevery. ont. 


Some thing to anfwere in fome proportion - 


_ All che worlds riches: And in good men, this . 


Vertye, our formesforme = our seein staal a | 
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ores that fhort Roll at friends w writ in may oe! 7 
Whichwith thy-name begins, fince their depart, 


Whether in the Englith Provinoss they. bes... 


Or drinke of Po, Sequan, or Danwbie, <::. - 
There’snone that fometimes greets us iot,asid il 
Your Tréntis Lethe’, that paft,us you forget, > 

You doe not duties.of. Societies, . ai 
YF from the’embrace of'a lov'd wife you rife, (Golds; : 
View your fat Beafts, ftrotch’d Barries, and labous'd: 
Eate, play.tydes take allj joyes whichrall 7 yee 
03. 
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And then againe to your embracements got :* a | 
Some houres on us your frends, and fome beftow: - 


Upon your Mufe, elfe both wee (hall repent, 
_ Ithae my love,(he thac her guifts on you are {pent 
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‘RlLeftare your North patts, for ail chislong tithe 
My Sun is with you,cold and darke’is our’ Clime; 
' Heavens Sun, which ftaid fo long fromus this yeare, 
 Staid iy your North (I thinke) for the was there, 
And hether by kinde nature drawne from thence, © 
. Here rages chafes and threatens peftilence;.. 
Yetl , as long as fhee from hence doth ftaie, - | 
__ Thinke thts no South,no Sommer, nor no day. 
With thee my kinde and unkinde heart isrun, 
- _ There facrifice it to that beauteous Sun: , 
So may thy paftures witli their flowery feafts;; 7" 
. As fiddenly as Lard, fat thy leane beatts ; | ae 
So may thy woods oft poll’d; yet ever weare, : 


A greene, and when thecliftagoldenthaires - as 


So may all thy theepe bring forth Twins; and fo. _ 
In chace and race may thy horfe all our goe; 
So may thy loveandcourage ne'rbecold; 2... 
Thy Sonne ne’r Ward; Thy Ibv'd wife ne’r feem.old; 


Bue maift thou with great chings, and themattaine, “° 


_ Aschoncelithier and none barber nty paine, | 
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To&. of. D, veith fix bl Sonne 


oc 
§ E Sir, how as is Suns ae Mafculine flame 
Begets firenge treatureson Niles durty flimey ‘ 
ae me,yous fatherly yetlufty Ryme = (fame. 
(For, thefe fongs are their fruics) have wrought the. 
But though the ingendring force from whence they 
Bee {trong enough ,and naturedoecadmit  ( came 
Seaven to beborhe atonce, [fend asyet. ° 
But fix,they fay, the feaventh hath ftill fome maime;. 
I choofe your judgement, which the fame te a 
Doth.wich her fifter,your inwention hold; - 
As fire thefe droffie Rymesto purifie, _ 
Or as Ekixar,to change them to gold; 
You are that Alchimaft which alwaies had . | 
——— — _— ——— ofbad. : 
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To Sir H.W. at his going Ambaffa. 
dor to Venice — _ 


Our good and great Kings lov’d hand and feat'd — 
By whichro youhe derives much of his, a 
- “And (how he may) makes you almoft the fame, | 


TA Fret thofe reverend papers, whofe foulcis (name; 


A Taper of his Torch, a copie writ 

_ From his Originall, anda fairebeame — | 
Ofthe fame warme,and dazeling Sun,though it 

_ Muftinanother Sphere hisvertue fireame: — 


After thofe learned papers which yourhand —=— 
_ Hath ftor’d with notes of ufe and pleafures too, 
_ From which rich treafury you may command. 
Fit matter whether you will writeordec: 


After thofe loving papers, where friends fend 

With glad griefe, to your Sca-ward fteps,farewel, 
(Which thicken on you now, as prayers afeend . 
- ‘Toheaven in troupesat’a good mans pafiing bell: 


Admit this honeft paper, and allow 
It fuch an audience as your felfe would aske ; 
What you muft fay at Venice this meanes new, 
And hath for nature, what you have fortaske,” 


To 
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‘To fwearemuchlove,notto be chang’d before 
Honour alone will to your fortune fit; 
Nor fhall I then honour your fortune,more 


Then I have done your honour wanting it. 


But’tis aneafier load (though both oppreffe) .  ~ 
- Towant, then governe greatneffe,forweeare — 
In that, our owne and onely bufineffe, oe 

In this,wee muft for others vices care; — 


‘Tis therefore well your fpirits now are placd © 
Intheirlaft Furnace, in activity; oo 

Which fits them ( Schooles and Courts and wartes 
To touchand teftinany beftdegree, — (o’rpaft) 


For mee, (if there be fuch a thing as I) 
Fortune (ifthere be fuch a thing as fhee) 
Spies that I beare fo well her tyranny, | 
That fhe thinksnothing clfefofitformee;  =—__ 


But though fhe part us,to heare my oft prayers 

For your increafe,God isasneere mechere,; 
And to fend you what I fhafl begge,his ftaires. 
~ ‘Injength and cafe are alike everywhere, 


—_——_ 
6 
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M*3 paper ftay, and grudge not here to burne 
Wich all thofe fonnes whom my braine did 

Atlef lye hid withmee, till chon returne. (create, 
To rags againe,which Is thy native ftate, 


What though thou have enough unworthinefle 
To come unto great place as othersdoe, 


That’s much,emboldens, pulls, throfis I confeffe, 4 


_ Bur‘tis not all,chou fhould’ft be wicked too, 


witatea sd a ga cane SES” Saat a eds ee ne se 
‘Yet when her warme redeeming hand, which is 
A miracle; and made fuch to worke more, | 


Doth touch thee Cee ae nougrow'h bythis 
Fict creature; glorify'd more thenbefore, 
ey . | C | 


Thea 


f 
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Then as a mother which delightstoheare © ~ 
~ Herearly child mifpeake halfe uttered words, 
Or,becaufe majefty doth never feare : 

Illor bold fpeech,fhe Audience affords, 


And then, cold fpeechleffe wretch,thow dieft againe, 
And wifely,what:difcourfe is left for thee2- ns 
For,fpeech of ill,and her thou muft abftaine, 
_ And isthereany good which is not fhee? 


Yet maift shou praife her fervants, thoughnorher,_ 
And wit, and vertue,andhonourherattend, _ 

And fince they’are but hercloathes,thou fhalt not erre 
If thou her fhape and beauty’and grace commend. 


Who knowes thy deftinywhea thou haft done, — 
Perchaace ‘her Cabinet may harbour thee, _ 
Whither all noble ambitious wits doe runne, 
A neft almoft as fullof:Goodasfhee, 0. 


When thon art there,ifany,whom weeknow, 
Were fav'd before, and did that heaven partake, | 

When fhe revolves his papers,marke what fhow . 
Of favour,{he alone,to themdoth make, 


Marke, if to get them, the o'r skip thereft; _ 
Marke,ifthee read them twice, or kiffe thenames 


Marke, iff he doethe fame that they proteft; 2° 


Matkesif themarkewhetherher womancame. 
oo Ps Markey 
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Marke, ifflight thingsbe’obje@ed,and o'r blowne, — 
Marke, if her oathes againft him be noc fill . 

Referv’d, and that fhee grieves fhe’s not her owne, ». 2 
And chides the do@rine that denies Freewill. 


[bid theénotdoethistobemyfpie; 
~ Nor tomake my felfe her familiar; - 
Bur fo much I doe love her choyce, that I 2 
Would.faine love him that (hall be lov’d of her, 


To the Counte ff of Bedford. 


Ho is fo fublime perfeGion, 
And fo refinde;that when God wasalone 
And creatureleffe at firft;himf{elfe had none, -: 
_ Buras ofthe elements, thefe which weetread, . . 
Produce all things with which wee'are joy'd or fed, 
And, thofearebarren beth aboveourhead: © 


“So from low perfons doth all honour flow: 


Kings,whem'they would have honoured, to Us {how} 


‘And but dire onr honour, not beflow. 


For when from herbs the pure part mult be ewonne 7 
Ftom groffe, by Stilling, this isbetterdene 
By defpif'd dung, then bythe fireor Sunne: 


| 
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Care not then, Madame, how low your prayfes lye, 
In labourers balads oft more piety a | 
God findes,then in Te Dewms melodic. = 


And, ordinance rais'd on Towers {o many tmile-. 
Send not their voice, norlaftfolongawhile —_ 
As firesfrom th’earths low vaults in Sici/Ifle. . 


Should] fay I liv'd darker thenwere true, 
Your radiation canallcloudsfubdue, 
But one, tis beft light to contemplate you. — 


~ You,for whofebody God made betterclay,. 
- Or tooke Soules .ftuffe fuch as fhalllatedecay, 
Or fuch as needs {malichange at the laft day. 


This, asan Amber drop enwraps a Bee,. — 
Covering difcovers your quicke Soule; that we (fee. » 
May in yourthrough-fhine front our hearts thoughts 


You teach(though wee learne not).a thing uaknowne 
 Toour late times, the ufe offpecular ftone, 
Through which all things within without were fhown, 


Offuch were Temples,foandfuchyonare; 


Beeing and feeming is yourequallcare, = 5 
And vertwes whole fumpeisbut kyow and darge 
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But as our Soules of ae and Soules offenfe . 
Have birthright ofour reafons Soule, yet hence — 
They fly not from that, nor feeke _—— 


Natures firft teffon,{o, difcretion, | 
Muft not grudge zéalea place, nor yet keepe: none, — 
Not banifh it felfe, nor religion. 


Difcretion is a wifemans Soule,and fo 
Religion is a Chriftians, and youknow — 
_ Howthefe are one,her yea,isnotherno. 


Nor may we hope to fodder ftill andkoit 


Thefe two,and dare to breake them;nor muft wit 4 


Be colleague to religion,but bei. - . 


In thofe poore types of God(round circles){fo - 
Religious tipes, the peeciefle centers flow, 
‘And are in all the: lines whichalwayesgoc. — 


If cither ever wronghvin you alone 
Or principally then religion. . : 
oe your ends,and your wayes diteretion a 


Goe thither'fil ,goe the fame way you wears? 


- Who {0 would change, docovetor repent ; 
Neithercanreach you,great a andi fanocent.:: ss 
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To othe Count of Bedford. . 


‘Begun in France but never wr perf. 


poe I be token butied, yet I have 
(Living in yov,)Court enough in my gtave,- 
As oft as there I thinke my felfeto bee 7 
So many refurretionswakenmee.. - — - 
That thankfullneffe your favours have begot 
In mee,embalmes mee;thatI doenotrot; 
This feafonas’tis Rafter,as’ tis {pring,” ie 
Muft beth to growth and to confeffion bring. 
My thoughts aiff os'd unto your influence,fo, 
Thefe verfes oad, fo thefe confeffions grow; 
Fir Iconfeffel havetootherslent 
Your ffock,and over prodigally fpent — 
Your treafure, for fince I had never knowne. | 
Vertue or beautie,but as they are growne 7 
Inyou, I fhould notthinke or fay they wii 
(Soas Ihave)in any other Mine; | 
' Next I confefie this my confeffion, bes 
For, tis fome fault thus mach to touch upon; | 
Your praife to you, whexe half rights feeme too much, 
And make your minds fincere complexion blutht . 
Next I confefie my'impenitence, for L. - ee 
Can fearce repent my firft faule,fince we thereby : 
Remote low. Spititsswhich the ter: ecod- yo, - 
May in leffe leffons finde eneughtodec, 
By ftudying. copies; norOsiginls, =. st 
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A Letter to she Lady Catey and Mrs Effex Riche; 


From Amyens. 


MADAME, | 


HE where by All All Saints invoked are, : . | 


4’Twere too much fchifme to be fingular, 
And ‘gainfta practife generall to warre. 


Yet turning to Sainés,(hould my’humility 
To other Sain then you direfted bee, _ 
That wereto make my {chifme, herefic. 


ce 
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Nor weuld Ibe P Convertite fo cold, 
Asnot to tell it; If this be toobold, ns alk 
Pardons are in this market cheaply fold. ie 


rr ae | fo 
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Where, becaufe Faith is intoolowdegree,  - 
I thought itfomeApeftlefhipinmee 


To fpeake things which by faith alone fee, © > 


Ofvirtues,where no one is growne,or{pent,. 
They’are your materials, not your ornament. >= 
ce ee ae a ee EE ar - eee. eee hee ane . 


That is,ofyou,who isa firmament’) © 


we 


Ye 


Others whom weecall vertuous,arenot fo" 622 
In their whole {ubftance,but, theirvertues grow, 
Burin their humours,andat feafons hows” 
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_ For when through taftleffe fat bumilitie : 
In dow. bak’d men fome harmeleffenes we fee, 
’Tis but his flegme that’s Vertuows,and not Hee : 


‘Soeis the Blood fometimes;who ever ran 
To danger unimportun’d;he was than 
No better chen a fangsine Vertuous man, _ 


‘So cloyfferall men, who, in pretence of feare 
Allcontributions to this life forbeare, . . 
Have Vertue in -Melenchely,andonlythere. =, 


Spiritwall Cholerique Crytiques,which in all -. 
Religions find faults, and forgive no fall, ee 
Rave, through their zeale, Vertue but intheir Gall. 


Weare thus but parcel guilt; to Gold we’aregrowne 
‘When Vertue.is our Soulescomplexion; — _ 
Whoknoweshis Vertuesnameorplace,hathnone, 


Vertue’is but aguifh, when’tis feverall, 
By occafion wak’d, and citcumftantiall. _— 
_ True vertue is Sonic, Alwaicsinalldecds-42, | 


This Vertue thinking to give dignitie a. - 


Toyourfoule,foundtherenoinfirmitie, = =. 
' For, your foule wasas good Vertue,asfhee; 


Q | She 
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Shee therefore wrought upon that part of you 


Which is fcarce leffe then foule, as fhe could do; — 
And fo hath made your beauty, Vertue too... 


_ Hencecomesit, that your Beauty. wounds not hearts, 
A's Others, with prophane and fenfusall Darts, 
— Butasaninfluence, vertaous thoughts imparts.. 


But if fuch friends by the honor of your fight 
Grow capable of this fo greata light, :. 


What muff I thinkethatinflaence moi doc, 
Where it findes fympathieand matrertoo, 


Vertoc,and beauty ofthefame ftaffe,asyou2» 


Which is,your noble worthie fifter,thee..: _ 
Of whom, if what inthismy ExtaGe. si 


Andrevelation-ef you bode fee, oie ecco. 
I thould write here,asin fhore'Galleniess. 2° yy 


‘The Mafter at theend fargeglaflesties, -- : 


_ Soroprefentthe reome twice td oureyes, 021005! 


Sol thould give this lérter dengeh, aad fay ee ans 


> That which I faid ofyou! thereisino may. i 


From either; barby che-orhepnopta ray, 


ane o Map. 
. : < ” he 


As to partake your vertues;andtheir might; 


May thereforechis be enough to teftific: 
My true devotion, free from flattery; 
He that beleeves himfelfe, doth never lie? 


To the Counte/fe of Salisbury. Auguit, 1614. ; 


a E Aire, great, and good, fince feeing you, wee fee — 
-& What Heaven can doe, and what any Earth can be: 
Since now your beauty fhines, now when the Sunng | 
Growne'ftale, is to fo low a value runne, | 
That his diffhevel’d beatnes and {cattered fires 
Serve but for Ladies Periwigs and Tyres 
In lovers Sonnets: you cometo repaire 

‘Gods booke of creatures,teaching what is faire. | 

‘Since now, when all is withered, fhrunke, and dri‘d, . 
All Vertuesebb'd out to adeadlowtyde, | 
All the worlds frame being crumbled isto fand, 
Whereevery man thinks by himfelfe to ftand, 
Integritie, friendthip,andconfidence, 

(Ciments of greatnet) being-vapor’d heiice, 
And narrow‘man being fill’d with little thares, | 
Court, Citie,: Church, are all fhops of faiall-waree, 
Allhaving blowne to fparkestheirnoble fire, = 
Aad drawne theie found gold-ingotinto wyre, °*"- 
All trying bya love oflitleneffle =. 
To make abridg merits, and to-dfaw toleffe, 
Even thavnothing, which at firftwewere,; 
ae Q3 : Since 
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‘Since in thefetimes, your greatneffe doth appeare,: 


And that we'learne by tt, chat man to get = 

Towards him, thats infinite, muft firftbe great... 

_ Since in an age fo ill, as none is fic 

So much as to accufe, much lefle mend it, 

(For who can judge, or witneffe of thofe times: 

Where all alike ase guiltic of rhe crimes ?) 

Wherc he chat would be good, is thoughrby all: 

Amontter, or at beft fantafticall: 

Since now you durft be good, and that I dee: 

Difcerne, by:daring to contemplate you, . 

That there may bedegrees of faire, great, good, 
rough your light, largenefie, vertue underftood: 


[fin this facrifice of mine, be fhewne.. 


Any {mall fparke of thefe, callit your owne.. _ 

And ifthings likethefe, havebeen faidbymee. 

Of others; call not that Idolatrie, - mS 

For had God made man fir{t,and man had feene - 

_ The third daies fruits;and flowers,and various greene 
He mighrhave faid the beft thathecouldfay . ~*~ 

Of thofe faire creatures,whioh were made that day: | 

And when next day he had admir'd the birth _ | 

~~ OFSun, Moone, Stars, fairer then late-praif‘d earth, 

Hee might have faidche beft tharhecouldfay,. 

And not be chid for praifing yefterday: .- 7 

So though fome things are not together true, . 

As, that anorher is worthieft, and, chat you: .. 

Yert,to fay fo, doth not condemne a man, .. | 

Ifwhen he fpoke them, they were both true than. 

How faire s proofe.of this, in our foule growes? 


Wee me | 


= 


—— 


ee a ee ee ee eee ee ee ee 
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Wee firft have fonles of growth, ant:fenfe, ahd thoft, 
When our laft foule, our foule immotialicame,: - ° 
Were {walléwed intoit,andhavenoname. 
Nor doth he injure thofe foules, which doth caf 
‘Fhe power and praifeofboththem, onthe lat, 
Nomore doe I wrongany ; I adore | - 
The fame thingsnow, which I ador'd béfore,. | 
‘The fubje& chang’d, and meafure; the fame thing .. 
Inalowconftable, andintheKing =. 
_ 4reverence, His power to worke on mee. -- 

So did I humbly reverence each degree 
Of faire, great, good, but more,znow Lamcome 
From havitig found theit waikes, to finde. their’ home;, 
AndasI owe my firft foulesthankes,thatthey» < 
For my laft fonledid fic and mould myclay,.- > 
SoamI debror untothem, whofe worth, 0. 054 
Enabled me to profit,andtakeforth.. 
This new great leffon, thusto ftudyyow;;, + 
' Which none, not reading others, firft, cpuld doc: ... . 
Nor lackel light to read. this booke, thonghI ls 
Inadarke Cave,yeainaGravedoelies. 
For as your fellow Angells,foyoudoe- — = » 
Ilufirate chera-who comesto findy you.-.5. og 
The firft whom weinHiftoriesdocfinde . ss 
‘To have profeft all Acts, was one borne blind:. - ". -: 
He lackt thiofe eyes beafts have as well aswee,..- 
Not thofe, by which Angels are feeneand fee’; 
So, though I’amborne without thofe eyesto live,” 
Which fortune; who hath noncher felfe,doth give, 
Whichare, fit meanes to {ee bright courts and you, 


: 523) = 
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 Yatostaly Ldce'you thus, ssnow I doe; | can 
TThall pthaball goounelie have difvora'd, dyirres 7 
_ Aad though Sramaaiian eavmalal ad bearn’d. ears 


i renin nr td 


An Epithalamion,Or mariage Song on the Lady Eli. 
Baer: and Count Palatine ming married om 


St. vane day. 
| 4. 
| He Bithop Valentine, whofe day eis is is 
All the ‘Aire‘is thy Diocis, oe 
Andall the chirpitie Chorifters. — - 
And other bisds are thy Patifhioners, - 
~ Thou marryeftevery yeare: | 
The Lirique Larké,gnd the grave whifpering Dove; 
The Spartow thet reg fedishis lifeforiove, . -- * 
The houfetiold Bitd, Bich the red ftomachet, sie 
Thou mak’ the black a {peed as fone, : 
As doth the Goldfinch, or the Haicyon s- - 
| it hufband cocke lookes ebe,and firaight is righ 
‘And meetshié wife; which brings: ‘her’ ferthentes. 
This day raore cheer fatty thehevet (hint. 


~ 


This days which mighte enflée ps wet, On Valerie: | 


e 7_y 9 oo bg ha tae thee : ; ‘ 
See ae hes sw he -orar’ | 3 


. - sat 
r oo a -e- peo . iy 4 - mo 
‘ at eae : PoP A ES ha Re ESS se o8y, ; 
. : ~ 
* t rs $ \ 3 
° : ‘ ». } f Bey os fa ’: Sat e ’ hs we es ae t aes J 
: 3 4 oe a ae a SC OP ] 4} f- rd i ve 2 i ae 
. rate “y i ‘ bd ‘ , ant Jos roe an are 
eet: a a ot a ik a a gy = Bgl 28 ; . be 
a : . 
. a Y é + 
Z her Bee Gen AE ‘ 4 at . ek Sac e Ls@e ce - A el “ : 
. s . z : 5 Par wa e & 
: n-® wa ¢ te QS ee w#- @ -ewte a2 m= + -«@ = 


Poems. ; AG 


| II. 
Till now, Thou warmd’ft with ieiktalied: loves 
Two larkes, two {parrowes, OF two Doves, 7 
Allthae isnothing unto this, oe 
Forthou this day eoupleé two. Phoenixes, an 
 Thoumakiita Taper fee 2a. 
What the funne never faw, and: orbat thé Atko 7 
(Which was of foules, and beafs,the: cage, and ae 3 
Did not containe; anebed containes, through Thee, — 
Two: Phoanixeswhofejoynedbreatts: = 
Are unto one another manual! nefts, © ae 
Where motionkindlesfuch fires, as frat pive™ 
_ Yong Phoenixes;andiyettheold fhalllive. 
Whofe love and concageinaver (halt decline, - 
-But.make; esi ince gearcianegh aaa | 
Ul ™ re eer 
Up ‘then. faire Pheonix Bride, fruftedte the Sunke; 
_ Thy felfe from thine affecion 
7 _Take&t warmth enough, and from thine eye 
Alll leffer birds will take their Jollitie. s 7 
p dp, faine Bride, ahd calf, '* aa 
Thy ftatres. ros aurthicir everall bee, ue 
Thy Rubies; Poarles; and Diamonite torts, and make, 
Thy felfea conitellation of theta A o10t 3 
| nd bytheinblacing; pine) ‘ 
That a Pio Princefsfalls, bur dovh tier Licks a? 
Bee thou a new ftarre, that to us: pertends'~° ' 
Eads of much wonsterg tid be Phi € ole! | 
Since thou dof thisday tninew lot: en a 
May all ones Rebords; from dis By ‘alent ia . 


. ae 
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- Come forth, come forth, and as one glorious flame 
Meeting Another, growes the fame, 

_ Someetthy Fredericke,andfo © 

Toan unfeparable union goc, — | 

) _ Since feparation | 
Falls not on fueh things asare infinite, i: 
Nor things which are but one, can difwnite. 
You’are twice infeparable, great, amdone; — 

Goe then to where the Bifhop ftaies, 

To make you one, his way, which divers wates 

‘Mutt be effe@ted; and when all is paft, 


And that you’are one, by hearts. andhands made fat, - 


You two have one way left, your felvesto’entwine, 
-  Befides this Bifhops knot, O Bifhop Valentine. 


We 
o 


Butoh, what ailes the Sanne, that here he fiaies; .  & 


Longer to day, then other daies ? 
____ Staieshe new light from thefe to get ?. 
Aad a here fuch ftore, islothtofer> — - 
. nd. why doe youtwo walke, — 
So flowly pac’d in this proceffion? 
Is all your care but to be look d upon, 
And beto others {pectacle,andtalke?» 
The feaft, with gluttonousdelaies, 


Is eaten, andtoo long their mest they praife; 7, —— 
Mat 5 . eo | ae 
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The mafquerscome too late,and’I thinke,will ftay,_ 
Like Fairies, till the Cock crow them away. 

Alas;did not, Antiquity affigne 

A night,as well as day,to thee,O Valentine? 


They did,and nightis come; and yet wee fee 
_ Formalities retarding thee. oe 
‘What meane thefe Ladies,which(as thong 
- They weretotake a clock in peeces,)goe - 
a Sonicelyaboutthe Bride, .- 
A Bride,before a good night could be faid, | 
_ Should vanith from her cloathes,into her bed, - 
_ As Soules frombodiesfteale,and arenot {py'd. —« 
_ Butnow fhe tslaid; What though fheebeea 
_Yet there are moredelayes, For,whereishep = si 
He comes, and paffes through Spheare after Spheare} 
_Firft her fheetes,then her Armes,thenany where, 
»  Létnotthis day,then,but this nigh be thine, 
Thy day was but the eve to this,O Valentine. — 


» Here lyesa thee Sunne,and ahee Moonehere, 
_ She gives thebeft lightto his Sphearc, — 

~ Oreach is both,and all,and fo a 
They unto one another nothing owe; 
Andyettheydoe,butcare 

So juft and rich in that coyne oe they pay; 


Tha 
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That neither would, nor needs forbeare, nor flay, 

_ Neither defires to be fpar’d,nor co fpare, are 
' They quickly pay their debt,and then 

Take no acquittance,butpay again; —— ak 

They pay,they give,they lend,and folet fall 

No fuch occafion to beliberall. 

More truth, more courage in thefe two do fhine, 

_ Thenall thy turtles have,and {parrows,Valentine, _. 


VIIL ee 


‘And by this a& of thefe two Phenixes 
Natoreagaine reftoredis, _ . 
_ For fince thefe two are twono more, © 
Ther’s bug one Phenix ftill,as was before. 
- Reft now at laft, and wee © | - 
As Satyres watch the Sunnesuprife,willftay = 
Waitiag,when your eyes opened, letourday. 
Onely. defir’d,becaufe your face wee fee; | 
Others neare you fhall whifpering fpeake, _ 
And wagers lay,at which fideday willbreake, - ~ 
And winby’obferving, then, whofe hand itis — 
That opens firft a curtaine,hers or his; © | 
_» Thiswillbetryedtomorrowafternine, «> 
Till which houre,wee thy dayenlarge, O Valentine} 
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Allophanes fding Idios in the country in Chriftiwaé 
«time, veprehends his abfence from court, at the mariage: 


Of the Earle of Sommser{et, Idios gives an account of - 


bis parpofetherein,and of his abfencethence, 


Alophanes. 
VY Nesfonable man, ftatueofice, — a 
'¥. What could tocountries folitude entice 
Thee, in this yearescold and decrepit time? 
~ Natures inftin@ drawes to the warmer clime © 
Even {mall birds;whobythatcouragedare, - 
In numerous fleets, faile through their Sea, the aire, 
What delicaciecaninfieldsappeare, — 
— Whil’& Flora’herfelfe dorha freeze jerkin weare2 
Whil’ft windesdoallthetrees and hedges ftrip 
_ Offeafes,to furnifh roddes enough to whip | 
Thy madneffe from thee,and all {prings by fro... 
_ Havetaken cold,and their {weet murmures loft; _ 
Ifthou thy faults or fortunes would’ftlament .. .. 
Withjuftfolemniey, do it in Lent; ek 
At Court the {pring already advancedis, ==. 
. The Sunne-ftayes longer up;and yet not his: - 
‘Thegloryis,farreotherotherfires; 8 88s 
-_ Firft,zeale to Prince and State; then levesdefires _ 


ae 
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Burneinone breft, and likeheavenstwo great lights, 


The firft doth governe dayes, the other nights, . 
And then that early light, which did appeare 

Before the Sunne and Moone created were; 
The Princes favour is defus’d o’r all, | 


From whichall Fortunes ,Names,and Natures fall, 
Then from thofe wombes of ftarres, the Brides bright | 
At every glance,aconftellation flyes, (eyes, — 


‘And fowes the Court with ftarres,and doth prevent. 
_ Inlighte and power,the all-ey'd firmament; — 
Firft her eyes kindles other Ladies eyes, 


Then from their beames their jewels lufters rife, 


"And from their jewels torches dotake fire, 
 Andalliswarmth, and light,and good defire, 
Moft other Courts, alas,are like to hell, (dwell: 


Where in darke places, fire without light doth 


| Or but like Stoves,forluftandenvy get = =—s_ - 

— » Continuall, but artificiall heat; . 

Here zealeand love growne one, alt clouds — 
. And make our Court an everlafting Batt. - | 

And can’'ft thou be from thence? 


Idios. oe No, Tam dine | 


 Asbeaven,to men difpos'd, is every where, | 


So are thofe Courts,whofe Princes animate, 
Not onelyallcheir houfe, butall their State, 
Let no man thinke,becaufe heis full,he hath alf,- 
Kings (as their patcerne, God) are liberall 
Not onely in fulneffe,butcapacitie, —. 

. Eales nattow me, to feele ond fee, 
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And ea the bleffings they beftow. ar a 
So, reclus’d hermits often times do know oe. 
More of heavens gtory, thena worldling can. 
As man is ofthe world ,the-heart of man, 
Js an epitome of Gods great booke — a 
Of creatures, and manneed no farther lovee ee 
So isthe Country of Courts, where {weet peace > doth, 
_ As their one common foule, give life. to ones 
Tamnot then from Court. . & oe 


Lf Hophanes. | ) . 

. " Dreamer, in art, | 

_ Think'ft chou fantaftiquethar thou bat a part 

Inthe Indian fleet, becaufe thou haft. - | 
A little fpice,or Amber inthy tafter. 

Becaufe thon art not frozen, artthouwarme?, 
Seeft thou all good beeaafe thou feeft no ha rmc? 

The earth doth in her inner bowels hold - ase 
‘Stuffe well difpos'd,and which would faine be gold, a 
But never thall, exceptit chance tolye, ae Wane 

- Soupward,that heaven gild it with his eyes 

_ As, for divine things, faith comes from above, | 

So, for beft civillufe,all tin@ures move ae ge 

From higher powers; From God re fprings, cee 

_ Wifdonse;and honour from the ule of Kings: fo Be og 

Then unbeguile thy felfe,andknow withmee;:* 1 N. 
That Angels,though on carth employd they bee; se yes 

Are ftillinheav’nfoisheeftillachome. ==. °- 
That doth,abroad,to honeft actions come: es 

Chide thy felfechen, O foole; which phen ee = 
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Might have read more then all thybooks cs - 
Haft thonahiftery, which dothprefenc 7 
- A Court,whereallaffeQionsdoaffene - 

_ Unto the Kiogs,and that, that Kings are aul 

And where itis no levity cotruft. | | 
Ww here there isnoambition, but co ilies: 4 

_ «Where men‘need whifper. nothing,and yet my; 
Where the Kings favours ate {o plac d, that all 

_. Finde that che King therein is liberall 


To them,in him, becaufe his favours bend . 


To vertue,to the which they allpretend. . 
‘Thou haft noduch; yet here was-this, and more, — 
 Agearnetft lover, wife then,and before, . | 
Oar little Cupidhach{ued Livery, - 
-__ Andis no more in his minority, 
- Hee is admitted now into chat bre(t ee : 
“Where the Kings Counfells and his {ecrets ref; 
‘What haft thou loft, Oi —— mane | 


Idios. 7 

I kei 

All this, iad onely. therefaré I withdrew 

To know and feeleallthis,:andnertohave. 
Words to exprefie it, makes a mana grave 

Of hisowne thoughts; I wonid not therefore {tay 
At a great feaft having no Grace to fay, . 

And yet I fcap’dnot here; for being come 
Fullofthe common joy; Iueter'dfome,. 

~ Reade thenthis nuptiall fong, which was not made 

- Bithes the Coure ormcns hearts to — a7 

burt 
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But fince I’'amdead, and buried,I could frame 
No Epitaph,which might advance my fame _ 
So much as this poore fong which teftifies 
I did unto thatday fome facrifice, | 


(ome 


1! 
The time of the Mariage, 

THe artrepriv'd oldyeare,thou fhaltnotdie, 

“ Thoughthouupon thy deathbed lye, 

And fhould’ft within five dayes expire 
Yetthou art refen'd bya mightier fire, 
, Then thy old Soule,the Sunne, ae 
When he doth in his largeft circle runne. | 
_ The paflage ofthe Weft or Eaft would thaw, 


L 


And open wide their eafic liquid jawe> 

Toall our fhips,could a Promethean art 

Either unto the Northerrie Pole impare | 

The fire of thefe-inflaming eyes , or of this loving 
oo os St Cearty 
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_ But undifcerning Mufe,which heart»which eyes, : 
~  Inthis new couple,doft thou prize, 
‘Wherhis eyeas inflaming is _ | 
As hers, and her heart lovesas well as his? 
_. Be tryed by beaury,anid than 
_ The bridegroome is a maid,and aot a man, ~ 


a _-Ifby that manly courage they. betryed, ©: = 
a ee ” ‘Which fcornes unjuft opinion,thenthe bride . 


‘Becomesa man.Should chance or envies Art ° 
nth Divide thefe two, whom nature fcarce did part? | 
~ Since beth have — — 2 ac both sas loving 


2 _—. 
me iis. a 2, oo 
; saint cb iRagfegef the Bridegraame.. oe 
. ts The uyfirbefome divorce to thinke ofyou 


~ Single, ferrkuch one are you two, 
Let mehere contemplate thee, 
‘a -Firfijcheerfall Bridegroome, and firft [et mee £5 ee 
vo _ How thou prevent’(t the Sunne, _ - 
‘ 2 his red foming horfes doft outrunne, — 
; ow shaving] laid en in thy Soveraignes| breft . Al 


~~ 
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| All bufinefles, from thence to reinveft | 
Them, when thefe triumphs ceafe, thou forward art 


. Tofhew to her, who deth the like impart, 
- The fire of thy inflaming eyes,and of thy loving heart, 


— Th 
Raifing of the Bride. 


But now, to Thee, faire Bride, it is {ome wrong, 
To thinke thou wert in Bed fo long, 
~ Since Soone thou lyeft downe firft, tis fic - 

_ Thou ia firk rifing thoutd’tt allow for it, 

| Pouder thy Radiant haire, a % 
Which if without fuch afhes thou would’ft weare, 
Thou, which, toall whichcometolookeupon, 
Are meant for, Phoebus, would’ be Phaéton, 
For our cafe, give thine eyes, th'unufuall part 
Of joy, a Teare;fo quencht,thou maift impart, (heart. | 

Tous that come,thy inflaming eyes,tohim,thy loving — 


_E_ © 


Ve. 
Her Apparrelling. 
Thus thou defcend'ft to our infirmitie, . 


Whi can the Sun in water fee. 
Soe doft thou, when in filke and gold, 


. Fhou cloudft thy felfe; fince wee which doe behold, . - 


| Are duft, and wormes,’tis juft 
Oar objedts be the fruits of wormes and duft, .,_ 
Let every Fewell be a glorious ftarre, " 
Yet fiarres are not fo pure, as their fpheares are. 
And though thou ftoope,to’appeare to us,in pare, 


Stillin that PiCture thou intirely arr; © (ving heart. - 
Which thy inflaming eyes have made withinhis lo- - . 


° 


OVE 
Going totheChappell. . . 


Now from yourEafts you iffue-forth, and wee,: . 
~ Asmen which through.a Gipresfee:- 
The rifing fun, doe thinke it two, | 

S0e,as you goe to Church, doe thinke of you, : 

But that vaile beinggone,. . ee 
Bythe Church rites you are from thenceforth one. -- 

he Church Triumphant made this matchbefore, . . 

And now the Militant doth ftriveno-more,. 


i: 


| Then, reverend Prieft, who GodsRecorder art, _ 
Doe, from his DiGates, to thefe two impart 
All bleflings, which are feene, Or thought, by Angels 


(eye or heart. 
VIT: | 
The Benediftion; — 7 


Bleft payre of Swans, Oh may you interbring | 
_ Daily new joyes, and never fig, 
Live, till all grounds of withes faile, 
Till honor, yea ti wifedome grow fo ftale, 
That, new great heights co trie, 

‘Itmuft ferve your ambition,to die; | 
Raife heires,and may here,to the worldsend, live 
Heires from this King,to take thankes, you,to give! 

_ Natureand grace doe all, and nothing Art, 

May never age, or error overthwart 
Withany Weft, thefe radianteyes, with any North, 
3 oO ». (thishearts 


~ . Rife inone point, they doe not fet {o to, 
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Feafts and Revells. 


_ But you are over. bleft. Plenty this day 
—-[njures;it caufeth time to fay; 
The tables groane, as though this feaft . 

Would,as the flood deftray all fowle and beaft.. 
| And were the doGrine new _ 
Thatthe earth mov’d,this day would make.ittrue;: - 
_ For every part to dance and reyell goes. . 3 

They tread the ayre,and fal not where they rofe. 
Though fix houres fiace, the Sunne co.bed did part, | : 
The masks and banquets willnot yet impart 


A funfet to thefe weary eyes, A Center to this heart. - 


ae: eee 
| The Brides going tobed. 
What mean’t thou Bride, thiscompanie to keep? — 
| - To ficup, till chou faine wouldft fleep> 
Thou maift nor, when thou artlaid, doe fo. 
Thy felfe muft ro him a new banquet grow, - 
_ And you maft entertaine 
And doe all this daies danceso’r againe. 
Know that if Sun and Moone together doe 


Therefore: 
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Therefore thou maift, faire Bride,to bed depart, 

Thou art not gone, bein gone, where e’r thou are, 

_ Thou leav'ft in him thy watch full eyes, inhim thy lo- 
| wo are. (ving heart. 
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a? rae. Cag oe Oe eas 
~The Bridegroomes COmminE. 
Aishe that feesa ftarre fall, fufisapace,; 2 . 
And findés.a gatlie in thephace,!8 2 2 
So doth the Bridegroome haft as much, = * 
Being told this ftarre is falne, and fiadésher'fich, 
.- Andasfriendsmay looke ftrange, 
By anew fathion, or apparrells change, ee 
Their, foules; though long acquainted they had beene,; 
Thefe clothes, their bodies, never yet had feene. 
Therefore at firft (hee modeftly might ftart,+- 
But mutt forchwith furrender €very part, _ (heart. 
Asfreely,asicach t6 eachbefore, gavecithereycor ~ 
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XI | 7 
The gud. wight. 


N owas in Tullias tombe, one lampe burnt cleate; 
Unchang'd for fifceene hundred yeare, 
May thefe love-lamaps we here enfhrine, 
‘In warmth, light, lafting, equall the divine, — 

Fire ever doth alpire, — 
And makes all like it felfe, tutnesall to fire, 
 Butends in athes, which thefe cannot doe, 
For nope of thefe is fuell, but fire too. 
This is joyesbenfire, then, where loves ftrong Arts 
Make of fo noble individuall parts. 
One fire of foure inflaming eyes, and of two loving 


(hearts; 
dies, 


‘As Ihave brought this fog, chat 1 maydoe _ 
Aperfeé rary [ll burne ittoo. 


Akophanes. 


No S*. This paper c Tava got, 
“For, in burnt incenfe, the perfume is not 
His only that prefents it, butofall, — | 
WhatevercelebratesthisFeftivall 
Iscommon, fince the joythereofis{o. | 
Nor may your felfe be Priefts. i But let me Boe; | 7 
ac 
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Backe to the Court, and 1 willlay’ it upon * 
Such Altars; as. prize — devotion, + 


a re * 


_ Epitbdamion made at Lincoln Inne.’ - 


a 


Tis Sun-beames in the Faft are fred, _—_ 4 
Leave, leave, faire Bride,your folitary bed, | 
No more thal! you returne to italene, - 

Itnourfeth fadneffe, and your bodies print, 

Like toa grave,the yielding downedorhdint; ~- - 
You and your other you meetthere anon, (thigh, — 
Put forth, put forth that warme balme- brea thing 

Which whé next time you in thefe theets wil aiiiaailt 
There it muft meet another, - 

Which never was, bur’ mutt be, oft, more nigh; 

Come glad from theice; goe gladder then you arn | 

Today put on perfection, ands A womans name, 


Daughters of London, you which bee: 
Oar Golden Minties, and furnifh'd Treafirie;” 
You which are Angels, yer ftillbringwith you ©“ . 
Thoufands of Angelson your mariagedaies, = of” 
Help with your prefence, and devifetopraife °° 
Thefe rites, which alfo unto you grow due, 
Conceitedly dieffeher, and be affign’d, 
By you,fit place for every flower and Jewell, 
Make her for love fit fewell 


* gay.as Flees and as rich as Inde ; ee 
So 
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_ So may fhee faire and rich, in nathing lame, 
To day put on perfection, and A WORIABS.NAINC. 


‘And you frolique Patricians _ 
Some of thefe Senators wealths deep oceans, 
Ye painted courtiers, barrels of others wits, 


Yee country men, who but your beafts love none, — 


Yeeof thofefellowfhipswhereofhee’sone, = 
Of fiudy and play made ftrange Hermaphrodits, ~ 
Here fhine; This Bridegroom to the Yeme bring 

Loe, in yon path which Rore of ftra "d flowers gra-" 
Thefobervirginpaceth, === == ss 
- Except my fight faile,’cis no otherthing; 

Weep not nor bluhh, here is no griefe nor fhame, 

To day put on perfection, and awomans namic. 


Thytwo-leav'd gates faire Temple unfold, 
And@thefe two in thy facred bofome hold, 

Till, my tically joyn’d, butone they bee, 
Then may thy leaneand hunger- ftarved wombe — 


(ceth, 


Long time expe& their bodies andtheirtombe,,. , 


Long after their owne parents fatten thee; 
 Allelder claimes,and all cold barrennefle, 
All yeelding to new loves bee far for eyers 

‘Which mightthele two diflever, 

~~ Alwaies, all th’orher may each one poffeffe; 


+ For, the beft Bride,beft worthy of praife and fame; 


To day puts on perfection, and a womans Hawes 


‘Winter dayes bring much delight, ven 
Not for themfelves, but for the foonbring nights 


ae 
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Other fweets wait it thee then thefe diverts meats, 
Other difports then dancing jollities, ; 

Other love tricks then glancing with the eyes; 
But that the Sun ftill in our halfe Sphearefweates, 

Hee flies in winter,but he now ftands till, 

_ ¥et fhadowes turne; Noone point he hath attain d= 
His fteeds will bee reftrain ‘d,. 

But gallop lively downc the Wefteme hill, 
Thou fhalt, whet he hath come the worldshalf frame, 
To might bat on a womens name, | 
The amorous evening ftarre is rote, 
~Whythen fhould not our amorous flarre inclofe 

Her felfe in het wifh’d bed? Releafe your —o 
Muficians,and dancerstake fome truce a 
_ With thefe your pleafing labours, for great ofe 
As much wearineffe as perfection brings; 
You,and not only you, but alltoyl’'d beafts 
| Ref duly;at night all their toyles are difpenfed; _ 
But in their beds commenced 

Are other labours,and more dainty feafts, 

She goes amaid,who, leaft fhe turne the fame, 
To night puts on perfection, and 4 WOMANS NAINE. 


‘ wy virgins girdle now untie, 
And in thy nuptiall bed [loves alter] lye 
Apleafing facrifice, now difpoffeffe 
Thee ‘of thele chaines and robes which wee put on» 
Tadorne the day not thee; for thou, alone, 
Likevertue'and tenth,art y innakednefle; The 
| ee ee eee this 


a | 


138 Poems. 


This bedis onely to virginitie 
A grave,but,to a better ftate, a cradle; 
Till now chou waft bur able 
To be what now thou art; then that by thee 
No morebe faid,/ may bce but, ame, 
Tonight put on perfection, and a womays name, 


Even likea faithfull man content, a 
‘That this life fora better fhouldbe fpent; _ 
So, fhee a mothers rich ftile doth preferre, 

And at the Bridegroomes wifh’d approach doth lye, 
Like an appointed lambe, when tenderly 

The prieft comes on hiskneest’embowellher; - 

Now fleep or watch with more joy; and Q light 

Ofheaven,to morrow rife theu hot,and early; | 
This Sun willlove fodearely : 


Her reft,that long,long we fhall want her fight; | 


Wonders are wrought,for {hee which had no maime, 
To night putson perfection,and a womens mame. | 


- 
~ 
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Tothe Counteffeof Bedford. 


MADAME, 
Have learn'd by thofe lawes wherein 1 am a little conver. 
fant, that heewhich beftowes any coft' upon the dead; ob~ 
liges him which is dead, but not the heires I do net there. 
fore fend this paper to your Ladyfhip, that you foouldthanke 
mec for it, or thinke that Ithanke you init, your favours 
and benefits te mee are fo much above my merits, that they 
areeven above my gratitude, if that wereto be judged by 
words which muff expreffeit: But, Madame, fince your 
noble brothers fortune being yours, the evidences al(0 cons 
cerming tt are yours fo his vertne being yours, the evidences: 
concerning it belong alfo te you.ef which by your acceptance 
this wsay Ae peece, iswhich quality I humbl oe it, 
and as a teffinsony how intirely your familie poffefeee | 


" Your Ladifhips moft humble 
| and thankfull fervanc ~ 


Joun Donna} 


TT. Ob fequies, 
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Obfequies to the Lord Harringtons brother. 
Zo the Counte(fe of Bedford. 


F Aire foule, which waft, not onely,as all foules bee, 
[hen when.thou waft infufed, harmony, 

But did’ft continue fo,and now doft beare 

- Apart in Gods great organ,this whole ,Spheare:. 
Iflooking up to God; or downe to us, | 
Thou finde that any way is pervious, | 
Twixt heav’n and earth,and that mans aGions doe — 

- Come to your knowledge,and affections too, 

See,and with joy,mece to thas good degree | 
Ofgoodneffe growne,thatIcan ftudiethee, .— , 
And, by thefe meditations refin'd, _ i 


Canunapparcliandenlargemyminde, = = = su 


And focan make by this foft extafic, 
_ This placea mapof heav'n,my felfe of thee. 
‘Thou feeft mee here at midnight now all reft; 
Times dead-low water; wherall mindes deveft 
Tomorrows bufineffe, when the labourers have 
Such reft in bed ,that their laft Church-yard grave, 
Subje& to change, will fearce be’a type of this, 
Now when theclyent, whofelaft hearing is. 
To morrow,fleeps, when the condemned man, 
(Who: when hee opes his eyes, muft fhut them than 
Againe by death,)although fad watch hee keepe, 
Doth practice dying by alittle fleepe, 
Fe ao Thou 


> 
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Thou at this midnight feeft mee, and asfoone — 
As that Sunne rifes to mee,midnight’s noone, 
Allthe world growes tranf{parent,and I {ee 
Through all, both Church and State,in {eeing thee; 
And I difcerne by favour of this light, | 
My felfe, the hardeft obje& of the fight. 
God isthe glaffe;as thou when thou doft fee «: 
Him who feesall, feeft all concerning thee, ~ 
‘So,yet unglorified, [comprehend . | 
All, in thefe mirrorsofthy wayes,and end; st. 
Though Godbe our true glaffjthrough which we fee 
All,fince the beeing of all things 4s hee, ae" 
Yer are the trunkes whichdoetous derive - . 
Things,in proportion firby perfpective, 9. + 
Deeds of good men, forbytheirliving here, > 
Vertues, indeed remote, feemetobenére; 
But where can lafirme, or where arrefi bet 
My thoughts on his deeds?.which fhallicallbefl2 
For fluid vertuecannotbelookdon,. 
Norcanendureacontemplation, 2..- °. 
As bodies change,andasldonorweare- 
Thofe Spirits,humors,blood I did laft yeare, 
And,asifon a ftreame I fixe mine eye, 
That drop,which I loaked on, is prefently 
Putht with more waters from my fight,andgone, = 
So in this fea of vertues, can noone Ey ee 
- Bee'infifted on,vertues,as rivers, pafle, Ys 
Yet ftill remaines that vertuous man there wass. 
And as if man feeds on mans flefh, and fo - | 
Partof hisbodytoanotherowe,) .9,.050 (335° 
ee | T3. Yet 


\ 
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Yet atthe laft ewo perfect bodies rife, . . 
Becaufe God knowes whereevery Atome lyes; 

So, ifone knowledge were made of all thofe, 
Who knew his minutes well, hee might difpofe 
His vertues into names, and ranks; buc I - ‘ 
Should injure Nature, Vertue, and Deftinie, 

_ Should I divide and difcontinue fo, 

_ Vertue,which did ia one intireneffe grow. 

For as, hee that would fay, fpirits are fram’d. 

_ Ofall the poreft parts that can be nam‘d, 
Honours aot fpirits halfe mauch,ashee 7 
Which fayes,they have ao parts,but ma bee; 

So is’t of vertue;for a point and one : 
Are much enticer thena million. 4 
And had Fate meant to have his vertues told, 

It would have lerhinalive co have beete old, . 

So then,that vertue in feafon, end chen this, - 

We might have {cene,and faid,that now he is. 
Witty,now wife,now temperate, now juft: 

In good fhort lives,vertues are faine co thraft, 
And to be fure betimes to geta place, | 

_ When they would exercife, lacke time, and pce. 
So was it in this perfon,fore’d to bee 

For lack of cime,his owne epitome. . 

So coexhibit.in few. yearesasnauch, 

As all che long breath’d Chronicles can touch; 
Aswhenan Angell down from heav‘a doth flye, 

Our quick theughtcannet keepe him company, 


‘Wee cannot thinke, now ‘hee is atthe Sunne, (rua, 
| Now _— the se taal th’aitedorh 


ae 


a a Poéms. 14.3 


Yet when he’s come, we know he did repaire (Aire: 
To all twixt Heav'n and Earth, Sunne,'Moon, and 
Andas this Angellinan-inftanr,knowes, st 
And yet wee know, this fodaine knowledge prowes 
By quick amafling {everall formesofthings, =» 
Which he fucceflively taqrder brings, = (gae 
When they, whofe flow. pac'd lame thoughts cannot 
So faftashee, thinkethathedothnot fo9; ss 
Juft as a perfeQ reader doth not dwell, 
—Oneveryfyllable,norftayro fpell, ss 
Yet without doubt,heedothdifiinalyfee. . - 
And lay together every A, and B; . ? wee 
So, in fhortliv’dgood meg,is‘netuaderhood =~ 
_ Each feverall vertue, but the compound good... 
- For,they all vermnes paths inthat pacetread, =| 
As Angells goc,andknow,andasmenredd,' 
Owhy fhould then thefe men,thefe lumps of Balme ; 
Sent hither,the worlds tempeft to becalme, — 
Befase by'deeds theyarediffus'dand {pred,.. 
And fomake usahive,themfelyesbedead2 i 
O Soule, Ocircle, why foquickly bee 8 |. | 
Thy ends, thy birth and death clos’d up in thee? 
Since one foorofthy compafle flillwasplac’d => 
In hegv’n,the orker might fecurely’haye pacd = 
In the. moft large extent,through eyery path, (bath, 
Which the whole world , or man, the abridgment 
Thou knowft, that though the trepique circleshaye 
(Yea and thofe {mall anes which the Poles engrave,) — 
All the fame squndaefieenenmefle,and all. 7: | 
The andleineiie af the equinogtiali; 0 + 7 ; : 


amen 
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Yet, when we come to meafure diftances, 

How here, how there,the Sunne affeGed is, 
When he doth faintly worke,and when prevaile, — 
Onely great circles, then.can, be our {cale: 

So, though thycircle.to thyfelfeexprefle .. 


All,tending to-thy endleflehappinefle, =~’ a a“ | 


_ And wee, by our good ufe of it may trye,: 
~ Both how tolive well young,and how todie, 
Yet, fince we muft be old, and age endures... -- 


His Torrid Zone at Court, andcalentures. = >. ' 
Ofhotambitions,irrelegionsice, = 
Zéales agues ;and hydroptiqueavarice, ©. .~- 


Infirmities which need the fcale of truth, 0 
As well.asluftand ignorance ofyouth;:. 
Why did’ft thou not for thefe givemedicinestoo, — 
Andby thy doing telluswhat todocp 


Though as fmail poeket-clocks,whofe every wheele - 


Dotheach mifmotion and diftemper feele,  -- 
Whofe sasds get shaking palfies, and whole firing - 
(His finewes)flackens,and whofe Soule,the fpring, — 
Expires or languifhes,whofe pulfe,the Aye, 

Either beatesnot,or beatesunevenly, 


Whofe voice; the Be4,doth rattle,or grow dumbe, | 


Or idle,‘as men,which to theirlahhourescome, 
Ifthefe clockesbe not wouad,or bewound fill, 
Orbenot fet,orferat everywill; = 
So, youth iseafiet rodeftrudion; — — -. 

Ifthen wee followail; orfollownone; =’ 


” Yet,as in great clocks, which in Reeples chime, ©. -- 
Plac’d to informe whole towns ,to'imploy their time, 
i i a oleae .\, ae 


e 


i 
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| ey error doth more harme, being g peaccil, 
When, fmall clocks faules only’ on the wearer fall. 
‘So worke the faults of age, on which theeye 
Of children, fervants or the Srate relic. | 
‘Why wouldft not thon then, which hadft fuch a (out: 
Aclock fo true, as might the Sunne controule, a4 
And daily hadft from him, whogaveitthee, = 
‘Infiructions, fechas it could neverbe | 
_ Difordered, ftay here, asa generall 
_ And great Sun-dyall, tohave fetus All? 
O'why.would{t thou be any inftrumeac 
To this unniaturall courfe, or why confent 
To this,not miracle, but Prodigic, 
That when the ebbs sloager then flowings be, 
Vertue, whofe flood did with thy youth begin, 
Should fo much fafter ebb our, then flow in? 
Though her flood was blowne in,by thy firft breath’, 
All is at once fanke inthe whirle.pooledeath, 
Which word I would not name, butthatI fee 
Death, elfe.a defert,growne a Courtbythee. =~ 
Now I grow {ure, that ifa man wouldhave . 
‘Good companie, his entry is a grave. | 
‘Mee thinkes all Cities, now,bue Anthills bee, 
Where,when the feverall labourers I fee, = 
For children, houfe, Provifion, taking paine, . 
They’areall but Ants,carrying eggs, ftraw, and grain; | 
And Church-yards are out citiés,unto which 
The moft repaire, that are in gaodneffé rich. 
There is the belt concourfe,and confluence, 
There are the holy fuburbs, and from thence _ 
aa a acatial Begins 
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“ Begins Gods City.) New Jerufalem, 9 
Which doth extend her utmoft gates to iia 
At thac gate then Triumphant foule,dof thou 
Begin thy Triumph; But fince lawes allow . 
That atthe Triumph day, the people-may,..-- 
Allthat hey will, gainft the Triumpher ay, 

Let me hereufe that freedome, and expreffe 

My griefe, though not to make thy Triumph leffe. 
‘By law, to Triumphs none admitted bee, | 
Till they as Magifirates get viGtorie, 


Though thento thy force, all youthes foes did yield; >: 


Yet till fit time had brought thee co thar field, - 

To which thy ranke in this {tate deftin’d thee; 

That there thy counfailes might get viGorie, : 

‘And fo'in that capacitie remove 

All jéaloutics ’ twixt Princeand fubje&s ine. 

Thou could’ft no title, to this triumph have, 

. Thou did@ intrude on death, ufurp'ita grave. 

That (though victorioufly) thou hadf fonght asyet 
But with thine owne affections, with the heare’-=: 
_ Of youths defires, and colds of ignorance, 

But till thou fhoula’t fucceffefully advance . . 

Thine armes gaintt forraine enemies,which are 
Both Envy, and acclamation popular, 

(For,both thefe engines equallydefeate; =... 
Thougltby a divers Mine, thofe which are great,). 
~Talthen thy War was but acivill War, . 
Forwhichto Triumph,noneadmittedare, 
No more are they, who though with good ‘facceffe; 
Inadefenfive war, their power exprelle. 


Before 
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Before mentriumph, the dominion | | 
Mufi be ex/are’d,and not preferv'dalones, | 
Why fhould’tt chou then, whofe battailes were to win © 
Thy felfe, from thofe ftraits nature put theein, 
AndtodeliveruptoGodthatftate, => 

Of whichhe gave thee the vicartate, =. 
(Which is thy foule andbody)asintire. 2 > 
Ashe, who takes endeavours, dothrequire, | 
But didft not ftay, enlarge his kingdome too, . 
By making others, whatthoudidft,todoe, =... 
Why fhouldft thou-Trinmphnow, when Heay'n no: °. : 
‘Hath got, by getting thee,then had before? (more: 

For, Heav'n and thou,even when thou livedithere, 
Of one another in poffefion were, _ + 
But this from Friumph mot difables thee, . 
_ Thar, chat placé. which is conquered, muft bee. . 
Left fafe from prefent warre, and likely doube 
Ofimminent commotions tobreake out. 
Andhathheleftusfoporcanitbee | - 

His territory wasno more then Hee? 

‘No,we wereall hischarge, the Diocis 
Ofev’ry exemplar man,the whole worldis, 

And he was joyned incommiffion | 

-" With Tutelar Angels, fenttoeveryone. 
| But though this freedome toupbraid, and chide 
Him who Triumph’d, were lawful, it was ty'd 
With this, that it might never reference have _ 
Unto the Senate, who this triumph gave ; | 
Men might at Pompey jeaft, but they might noc 

At that auchoritie, by whichhe got 

| = V2 Leave | 
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Leave to Triumph, before,by age, he mighr; 
So,though triumphant foule, [dare to write, - - 
Mov'd withareverentiallanger, thus, - 

That thow.fo.earely would abandonus;: 

_ Yet Iam farre from daring to dilpute 
With that great foveraigatie, whofe abfolute - 
Prerogative hath thus difpenf'dwiththee, 

*Gainft natures lawes, which juft impugners bee 
Ofearly triumphs; And I (though wich paine) 

_ Leffen our loffe, ro magaifie thy gaine _ | 
Of tciampbh,whenI fay,[t wasmorefit, — = 
That al} men:fhouldlacke thee, then thou lack it. 

‘Thoughthen in our time, benorfuftered. 

‘That teftimonie of ave,unto the dead, 

To die with them, and in their graves be hid, . 

As Saxon wives, and French foldariidids . 

And though.in no degree I can expreffe, 

Griefe in great. Alexanders great excefle, Se. 

Whboat his friends death, made whole townes deveft © 
Their walls and bultwarks which became them bef: © 

~ Doenot, faire foule, this facrificeretufe,, =. 

Thatin thy grave Idee interre my Mufe, - 
wWho,by my griefe,great as thy wosth,being cafk- 

Behind hand, yet hagh{poke,and fpoke her laft. Be een 
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Asi the ha fweat oflofesin a Still, - 
As that which frd chaf’d muskats pores ss doth trill, : 
Asthe Almighty Balme of rh’early Eat, | 
Such are the fweat drops of my.Miftris breatt, 
And on her necke her skin firch luftrefers, ° 
They feeme no {weat.drops,but pearle coronets, - 
Ranke {weary froth thy Miftreffe brow defiles, - 
Like fpermatiqueiflue of ripe menfirnous boiles, 
Or like the skumore,whieh,by needs lawleffe law 
Enforc'd, Sanferra’sftarved mon did draw! - 
From parboild (hooes,and bootes, and all the rel 
Which were with amy foveraigne fanes aoe: 
And like vileftenes lying in faffeond tinae,* a 
Or warts, or wheales, ichangsupon her’ inte. egies 
Round asthe world’s her head; onevery fides 
Like tothe fatall Ball which fell on Ide,: - 
Orthat whereof Gad had fuch jealoutie, - 
As, for the ravithing there fwedic. bere 
Thy head is likeazough-hewne flarve off bat eS 
~ Where markes.for eyes nofe mouth are ya cate er 
Like the firtt Chaos; or flee feeming face. - 
Of Cynthia, whem ch’easthsfhadowestier embrace. 
Like Proferpines white besory-keeping chef; 
Or Jouesbeft fortunesume, is-her faire bref? 
- Thine’s like worme eaten tronkes,cloth’d in (als ici 
Or grave, that’s duft without,and ftinke within. 
And like that lender fiaike, at whofe end fignds 7 
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Like rough bark’d elmboughes, or the ruffet skin 
Of men late fcurg’d for madnes, or for finne, 
Like Sun-parch’d quarters on the citic gate, 
Such is thy tann’d skins lamentable fate. 

And like a bunch of ragged carrets ftand © 


The fhort fwolne fingers of her gouty hand; ca ae 


Then like the Chymicks mafculine equall fire, 


Which in the Lymbecks-warme wombe doth infpire 


Into th’carths worthleffe part a foule of gold, 


Such cherifhing heat her beft lov'dpartdothhold. 


Thine’s like the dread mouth ofafired:gunne,, 
Orlike hot liquid metallsnewlytunne 

~ Intoclay moulds, or likeco that tna 

Where round about the graffeis barat away. 


Are not your kiffes then as fithy,and more;;- 


Asa worme fuckipganinvenom'dfore? = 
Dech not thy fearefull hand in feeling quake, 


As one which gath'ring flowers, ftill feares afnake? 


Isnot your laftac& harth,and violent, — : 
As where a Plougha ftony ground doth rent? — 
So kiffe good Turtles, fo devoutly nice _ 

Are Priefts in handling reverent facrifice, 

And nice in fearching wounds the Surgeon is 

As wee, when wee embrace,or touch, or kiffe, 
Leave her, and I will leavecomparing thus, ~ 


She, andcomparifons are odious, 


«Elegie. 


‘The wood-bine quivering, are her armes and hands, — 


made f Woe. 
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NO colaid nor x Summer Beauty ha th fact? mrdee,. 
As lL have feeninone U4 atumnall face, 
Yong Beauties force our love, and that’s a Rape, 
This doth but counfaile, yet you cannot {cape. | 
Ift’were a fhawie to love, here t'were no Share,” Se 
_ Affections here take Reverences name. 
Were her firft yeares the Golden _4.gex That's falas: 
But now they-are gold oft tried, and everniew. 
That washer torrid and inflaming time, | 
-' Thisishertolerable Tropique cljme. - (hetice, 
Faire eyes, who askes more heate. then comes ian 
He ina fever withes peftilence. _ 
Call nor thefe wrinkles, craves, If craves they. WerC, + 
They were Loyes.graves; forelfe he rly Aout : 
Yetlics not love dead here, but here doth fit. 
Vow'd to thistrench, likean Ut nachirir.. 
And here till hers which. mult be hisdeath, come? 
Hedoth not diggea Grave;batbuibda-Fombe... 
Here dwells he, thoughhe fojourne ev’ty where, 
- In Progreffe, yethis ftanding houfeishere, 
Here,.where ftill Evening is; not noone, nor nights 
Where no voluptuonfne(fe,, yet all delight. 
-Thall her words, unto all hearers fir, 
Yop may at Revels, you at counfaile, fit. 


Thisis loves timber, youthhisunder.wood;: 
There 
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"There he, as wine in Zwne, enrages blood, . 
‘Which then comes feafonablieft, when our taf 
And appetite to other things,is paft,. | 
Xerxes ftrange Lydtas love, the Platane tree, 
_ _ Waslov'd for age, none being fo largeas thee, 
' Orelle becaufe,being yong, nature did blefle. «+ ..- 
_ Her youth with ages glory, Barrenne(fe. f 4 
— Ifwelovethingslong fought, zgeisathing -—— | 
Which we are fifty yeares in compafiing. | | 
Iftranfitery things, which foonedecay, .  .. -® 
cfge mult be lovelyeftaethe latefkday. 
But name not Wiwter-faces, whofe skins flacke; - 
Lanke,as an unthrifts purfe, butafoules facke 
Whofe Eyes feeke light within, for all here’s thade 
Whole msonthes are holes, rather worne out,then — 
- Whofeevery tooth to a feverall place is gone, (mad¢ 
To vexetheir foulesat Reforreciien,. : 


a ; 
eae 
4 
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a 


_ -Namenot thefe living Deaths-heads unto mee, , >) 


For thefe, not Ancient, but Aatiquebes.. . 
_Uhate extreames; yeti had rather fay a 
With Tombs,then Cradles,to weare out aday. 
Since fach laves motionnaturallis,may {till 
My love defcend, and journey downe the hill. 
‘Not panting after growing beauties,fo, _ i 
T thall ebbe out with them, who homeward ger, 


ay Elegi¢; 


\| 
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| pMase of her whom I love, more then the; 
Whole faire impreffion in my faithfull heare} 
Makes mee her Meda#,and makes her love mee, ~ 
As Kings do coynes, to which their ftamps impart 
The value: goe, and take my heart fromhence, ° 
Which now is growne tao great and good for mei 
Honours opprefle weake {pirits,andourfenfe, . 
Strong objets dull, the: more, the lefle wee fee. 
When youare gone,and Rea/on gone with-you, 
Then Fantafie is Queene and Soule,and all; - 
She can prefent joyes meaner then you do; | 
Convenient,and more proportional], - 
So,.ifI dreame I have you, I have you, 
For, all our joyesare but ‘fantafticall. 
. And fo Ifeape thepaine, forpaineistrue, 8 — 
And fleepe which locks up fenfe, doth lock out all: 
After a fiach frnition! fhall wake, a 
And, but the waking, nothing fhall repent; 
And fhall to love more thank full Sonnets make; 
Then if more hopour teares,and paines were {pent, 
_ Burdeareftheart,and dearerimage flay; ==. 
Alas, true joyes at beft are dreame enough,’ ; 
Though you ftay here you paffe too faft away: 
For even at firft lifes Taper isafnuffe, . 
Fill'd with herlove, may Iberathergrown | . 
Mad with much /eart, thenédeste with none.- |. | 


ne See 


_ 


: -— Se was an extafic, 
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Elegieon Prince Henry. 


| Loot to.mee faith, and looke tomy faith, God, 


For both my centers fecle this petiod. 
Of waight one center,one of greatuelfe is; 
And Reafonis that-center, Faith is this; 
For into’our reafon flow, and there do end 
All,that this naturall world doth comprehend: 
Quotidian things,and equidiftant hence, 
Shut in, for man,in one circumference. oe 
But for th’enormous greatnefles,whichare _ 
So difproportion’d,and fo angulare, 


Asis Gods effence,place and providence, 
Where,how,when,what foules do, departed hence, . 


Thefe things(eccentrique elfe)on faith do firike; 
Yet neither all, nor upon all, alike. 

For reafon, put to*her bet extenfion, . 

Almoft meetes faith,and makes both centers one}. ; 
Andnothing ever came fo nere tothis,. . 
Ascontemplation of that Prince, wee miffe. - 
For al{that faich might credit mankinde could, 
Reafon ftill feconded, that this prince would, — 

If then leaft moving oftheeenter,make — | 
More,then if whole hell belch’d, the she world to hake: 
What.muf this do, centers diftraéted fo, 

That wee fee not what tobeleeve or know? 

Was it not well beleev'd till now, that hee, 


On 
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Onneighbour States,which knew nor whytowake. ~ 
Till hee difcover'd what wayes he wouldtake. 
For whom,what Princes angled, when they tryed, 
Met a Torpedo,and were ftupified, _ 
And others fiudies, how he would be bene, 
Was his great fathers greateft infiru ment, 
And aétiv ft {pirit, to convey and tie 
This foule of peace, through Chriftianity, 
Was it not well beleev'd, that hee would make. 
This generall peace, th’Eternall overtake: 
_ And that his times might have ftretch’d out fo farre,' * 
As totouch thofe,of which they emblemsare> ~~’ 
For to confirme this jut beleefe,that now : 
The laft dayes came,wee faw heav’ndidallow,: — ~ 
That,but from trisafpedé and exercife, — i 
In peacefull times, Rumors of war did rife, 
But now this faith is herefie:we muft | | 
Still ftay,and vexe our great grand mother,Duft, 
Oh, is God prodigal? hathhe fpent hisftore 
Of plagues,onus,and onely now, whemmore ... 
‘Would eafe us much, doth he grudgemifery, « 
And will not let’senjoy ourcurfe, tody. -° 
As,fortheearth throwne loweft downe ofall: - 
Twere anambitiontodefirete fall, -..0 ot os;+ 
So God,in our defire to dye, doth know 
~ Our plot for eafe,inbeing wretchedfo. =. 
Therefore we live;though fuch a life weehave; .. 
| As but fo magymandrakes on hisgrave.. © its 1 
What had hisgrowth,and penerationdone, .% 7. 
When, whatwe ace, hisputrefagtion | 
ee Suftaines 
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Suftaines inus; Earth, which griefes animate, 

Nor hath our world now, other Soule then that, 
And could griefe get fo high as heav’n, that Quire, 
Forgetting this their new joy,would defire | 
(Withgriefe to fee him) heehad ftaidbelow, = jj 
ToreGifieourerrours, Theyforeknow. —_ 
Is th’other center, Reafon,fafter then? 

Where fhould we looke for that,now we'are not men? 
For if our Reafon be’our connexion 

Ofcaufes, now to us therecan be ncne. 

For,as if all the fabftances were fpent, 

’Twere madneffe,toenquire of accident, — 

So is’t to looke for reafon, hee being gone, © 

The onely {ubje& reafon wrought upon. 

If Fate have fuch a chaine, whofe divers links 
Induftrious mandifcerneth, as hee thinks, 

When miracle doth come, and fo fteale in 

A new linke,man knowes not ,where to begin:. 
Atamuch deader faule muft reafonbee, - 

Death having broke off {uch a linkeas hee, 

But now, forus, with bufie proofe to come, 


That we’havenoreafon, would prove wee had fome, 


So wouldjuft lamentations: Thereforewee 
May fafelyer fay, that we are dead, then hee. - 
So, if our griefs wee do not well declare, | 
We have double exeufe; he’is not dead; and we are. 
Yer I wonldnor dy yet; for though I bee oo 
Too narrow, tothinke him,asheeishee;- =» 
‘(Our Sonlesbeft baiting,and midd-period; > 
Aner long journey, of confidering God) 
— 7 : 7 Wee 
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Yet, (no difhonour) I canreach him thus, 
Ashe embrac’d the fires oflove , with us. 

Oh may I,(fince I live)but fee,or heare, | 
That fhe-Intelligence which mov'd this fpheare, _ 

I pardon Fate,my life:who ere thou bee, | 
Whichhaft thenoble confcience,thouart fhee, 
I conjure thee by all the charmes he fpoke, | 

By th’oathes,which onely you twonever broke, 

By all the foules yee figh’d,that if you fee 

Thefe lines, you wifh,I knew your hiftory. 

So much, as you, two mutual! heav’ns were here, 

I werean Angell, finging what you were. | 


aoe ee 


Pfalme 137. 
a ; 1. | . | 
B* Euphrates flowry fide | 
, Wedidbide, . 


From deare Juda farre abfented, 
Tearing the aire with ourcryes,. 


And our eyes, ee 
With their ftreameshis ftreame augmented, 
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| iT. 
When, poore Syons dolefull ftate, 


folate, 
Sacked, burned, and inthrall d,: 
And the Temple {poil’d which’ wee 
Ne'’r thould fee, 
To our mirchleffe mindes wee call’d: 


It. 


Ourn mute harpesyantun’dunftrung, 
Up wee hung | _ 
On greene willowes neere befide us, 
Where, we fitting all forlorne; — 
| Thus,in {carne, 
Our proud {poylers ‘gan derideus. 


iv. 
Come, fad Captives, leave your moanes, F 

And rc sain ge Se 
Under Syons ruinesbury;-, | 
Tune your harps,and fing uslayes © 


Inthe praife : 
_ Of your God ,and let’s be merry, 


Can, ah,can weleavéeour moanes> | 
And our groanes  ~ 
Under Syons ruinesbury2 
Can wein this Land fing Layes ° 
Inthepraife | 
Of our God, andhere be merrys 


No; deare Syon,ifI yee 
Do forget 
Thine affliction miferable, — 
Letmynimblejoyntsbecome .- 
Stiffeand oumme,~ 
To touch warbling harpeunable. 


Vi. 


Let my tongue lofe finging skill, 
~~ Levic ftill | 
To myparchedroofebeglewed, 
‘Tfineither harpe or voice | - : 
7 I rejoyee, 7 
Tull thy joyes fhallbe renewed 


VII, 
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Lord curfe Edom’s traiterous kinde, 
| Beare inminde sy. 
In our ruines how they revell'd, '. 
Sack kill sburne they cry'd out Ail, 
Sack, burne, kill, 
Downe with all,let all be levell'd. 


IX. 


And,theu Babel,when the tide 
Ofthy pride 

Now a flowing, growes to bemmings 

Vidor now, fhall then be thrall, 
"And fall fall 

Toas low an ebbe of mourning. 


x 
Happy he who fhall thee fas . 


, As thou haft 
Us without all mercy, watted, - 


And {hall make thee ta{te andfee.. Fe ao ee 


Whatpoorewee __. 
By thy meanes have feemc and tafted. 
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Happy, =e thy tender barnes 


From the armes 
Of their wailing mothers tearing, 
*Gainft. the walls fhall dath their bones, 
Ruthleffe ftones 
With their beaines and blood befmearing. 


Refurr ettion, imperfedt - ae 


§ in fleep old Sun, thowcanft not have repak 

As yet,the wound thou took’ftan friday laf, 
Sleepe. then, and reft,, The world may en thy. fay, 
Abetter Sun rofe before thee to day, 

Who, not content to’enlightenall chat dwell 

On theearths face,as thou schlightned hell, \ 

And made the darke fires languith in that vale, 

As, at thy prefence here, our fires grow pale. 

Whofe body having walk d On earth, and new 


-Haftingto Heaven, woulé,that he might allow 
. Himfelfeuntoall ftations,and fill all, ae 


For thefe three daies becomea minerall, 

Hee wasall gold when he lay downe, but rofe 

All tin@ure, and doth not alone difpofe: 

Leaden and ironwillsto good, butis 

Of power to make even finfull fleth like his, ' 

Had one of thofe, whofecredulouspietie 

Thought, that a Soule one might difcerue and fee” es 
0 - 
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_ Goe from abody,’at this {epulcher been, 


And, iffuing from the fheet,this body feen, 


. He would havejuftly thought thisbody afoule,. 
_-If,n0t ofany man, yet ofthe whole. “ae 


Defant cetera. 


An hymne to the Saints, andto Marqueffe Hamylton. | 


IK 7 Hither thet. foule which now-comes up to you: 


YW Fillany former ranke or make anew, . 


_/Fhen was in heaven till now; (for may not hee - 


Whither it takeanamenam’d there before; 
Or be a name it felfe, and order more — 


Bee fo? ifevery feverall Angellbee 
A kindalone ;) What ever ordergrow — 


Greater by him in heaven, wee doe not fo; «+ 
One of your ordets growesbyhisaccefles = | 
But, by his loffe grow all our orders leffe; = 


_ Thename of Father, Maffer, Friend,the name- 


Of S#bje and of Prisce,in one are lames - 


Faire mirth is dampt, andeonverfation black, «| 


The houfehold widdow'd,and the-gerter flack 5 - 


_ The Chappellwants an care,Councei/atongue ; 
‘Story, atheame;-and cUtwficke lacks afong, ~ 


| . Blett order that hath him, the loffe of him 


Never made body fuchhaft toconteffe 
_ Whata foule was ; AH former comelineffe:. 


Gangred all ordershere; allloftalimbe,- 


use 


— 
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Fled, ina minute, when the foule was gone, 
And, having loft that beauty, would have none, 
— So fell our Menafteries, in one inftant growne 
Nor to leffe houfes, but,to heapes of ftone; 
So fent chis body that faire forme.it wore, 
Unto the {pheare of formes, and doth (before 
_ His foule thall fill uphis fepulchrall ftone,) 
. AnticipateaRefurreaion; 
For,asin his fame, now, his fouleishere, 
So, in the forme thereofhis bodie’s there; . 
And if, faire foule, not with firk Isnocents 
Thy ftation be, but with the Penitents, : 
(And,who {hall dare to aske then when I am 
Dy’d {carlet inthe blood of that pure Lambe, 
Whether that colour,which is {carler'then, 
_ ‘Were black or white before in eyesofmen’?) 
When thou rememb’reft what fins thou didft finde 
Amongft thofe many friends now left behinde, 

And feeft fuch finners as they are, with thee 

Got thither by repentance, Let it bee ou. 
| vy with to with all there, to with themcleane; 

ith hima David, her a Magdalen. 


. 
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YP efivrne you rather try wohrat youcan ioe i wne,then what 
Icandoc inverfe, you know my uttermoft when it was: 


-—beft,and even then did bef when I had leaf? wruth for my 


fubjedés, In this prefent cafe there is femuch truth us it des 
feats all Poctry. Calleherefore this paper by what mameyou~ 
will, and,if i bee not worthy of you nor of bits,wewill fro. — 
ther it, and be tt your facrifice. If you bad commanded mee~ 
to bave waited on bis body ty Scotland and preached there, 7 


— would have embraced your obligation with much alacrity ; 


Bat, 2rbanke youshat you wonld commandme thar which 
| was leather to dec, for,even that bath given a.tintlure of ~ 


merit tothe obedienceofo 


Your poore friend and — 
a fervant in Chrilt Jelus |. 
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| An Epitaph iuon Shabtpeart, 
y-Edowned Ghascer'liea thovgAc more nigh =< “7 7 


bf 


=T o.sete Baaimomd,ahd learned Lesuinoad lie * as 
A lictlenearer: Spencersto: makero@mmy. 0 V4 
For Shakefrenre iy your thtecfold ee comb, | 
To lie all foare in'one bed make'a fhift, - cnt 
For, antilldoomedfday hardly willadife ae z . 
Bevwixt thisdayand thabe flan, : Lt ettactT 
For whom your vurtainds mete, : 
But, ifprecedeacy obdeath decisbarre 
| A fourth place in your faored fepulchre, -- a a 
Undershis caried narbleofshincowne oe oo = 
 Sleepe rate Pragedion Sinxkejpeare epee 
That, unto rsand’ otbentiteybes fe 
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- Sephet to: Philewis, : 


yy isthat holy fire, which Peri isfaid | 
Tohave, is that iachapting force decai'd? 
- Verfe that drawes Netarés workes, froin Wateres law, 
Thee, her beft worke, to hér svorke carmot draw. - 
Have my teares quench: dmy Old Peetiquefire;. 
~ . Why quench'd they not as weil, thatef. defire? 
Thoughts, my mindesereatires, ofen ate with. _ 
_ Buel, cheinmeaker; Want their libertie, <2." 
Onely thine image, itrmy heart, doth fir,’ 
 Bucthat is waxe,éndfitesenvironir.... | 
My fires have driven, thine hake.drawne it hence; . 
And bam cob’ of Picture, Beat, and Senfe. : - oe 
Dwells with me fill cine iskfomie Memory, 0 
Which, both co kespe,ahd lofe, grievescqialiy: 
That tells me’how faire thou art: Thou art fo ain, ) 
aa As, gods when gods to thee Idoecompare, 
| Are grac'dthereby,; Andto make blinde men fee, 
What things gods are, I fay they’are like to thee. 
For, if we juftly call cach filly man 
A litle world, What (hall we call thee thaa ? 
Thou are nor foft, andcleare, and ftraic, and faire, 
As Down, as Stars, Cedars, and Lilliesare, 
Bur thy right hand, and cheek,and cye, only | 
Arelike thy other hand, and cheek,andeye. _ 
Such was my Phco awhile, but fhall be never, 
__ Asthou, waft,art,and, oh, maift be ever. 
Here idee {weare in their Idelatie, 
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.  Thatlam Tach; sbut-Grief2 difcolors me: - : 
And yet grieve the leffe, leatt Grieferemove =" 
My beauty,and makéme’unworthy of thy love: 

Plaies fome{oft boy with thee, oh there wants ~~ 7 
A mutuall feeling which fhould {weeten it. 

Hischinne,a shorny haisywoevenneiie 
Doth threaten, and fome daily change pofietie.. 

| Thy body isa naturall Paradise, a 
-Inwhofe felfe, unmaaur'd,all pleafture lies, 

Nor needs perfection, why fhouldftthouthan ~ 
Admit thetillage ofa: ‘Hat(hyongh mane: ~2" 

Men leave behinde then chat which their fin fhawe’, 
Aad are,as theevestrac’d,which rob when it faows. ; 

Burof ourdallyance no more fignes there are, 
Then fifpts leave in firesmes, or #44; inaire. - 


_ And betweene usall fweetmneffemay be had; |. we aa 


All, all chat Natereyields; orArt canadde, * -. 

_ My two lips, eyes, highs, differ from thy EWO, = > 
But fo, as thine from one-another does 3: 24 e+: 

And, oh,no more; the likentflebeiag fags 
Why thould they notalikeinall paccatouch? Pil? 

Hand to firange hand, lippeto lippe none denids; 
Why thould they breftto breft,or thighs ro thighs? | 
Likeneffe begets fuch ftrange felfe flareerie, : | 

That touching my {¢lfe, all feemesdone tothe: ! 

My felfe I embrace, and mine owne handsIkifle, 
i amoroufly thanke my felfefor. this. Pe Vee 


ojo my glaffe,I call thee; Butalas; felaffe ; 
heal wouldkilfe steares dimme rine ores ad 


O-cure. ani madgelfes andseftore «.- . 
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ae Meto mee; thee, my Asife, my ff, may more, | 

_ Somaythychockes ied ourweate fcarlet dy) * 
And theiz white whiceneffe of the Gelacy, 
So may thy. mighty amazing beauty moves 
Exvyinall women,andinallwmenfove,- 

And fo be change and: jiskneffe,farre froni thee, 
Asthowby comming necre, keep’ themfromme, 


The Annuntiasion and Pafion, ~ 


a i Wee fraile body'abftaineto day,today = 
| ify Houle eates twice, Chrifthitherand away. - 
| She fees him man, fo like God madeinthis, - . -- 

| Thatofchenvbothactscleemblemets, = = sti. 
Whofefirtand laftconcurre; this doubtfulfday 
Offeatt or faft,Chrif came, and weataways°-- 
Shee feeshim nothing twice at'once, who'is all; 
Shee feesa Cedar plant is felfe, and fall, © 
Her Maker pot tomaking, andthe head =. 
Oflife, at pace, noryetalive, yetdead ;- 
She fees at once the virgia nother flay 
. ‘Reclufdathome, Publique at Golgotha: .- . 
Sadand rejoyc’d fhee’s feen at once, and feen — 
 Acalmoft fiftie,andarfearce fifteene. = 
Atoncea Sonne ispromifdher,andgonc, | 
Gabriell gives Chrift ro her, Heherto john; - 
Not fully amocher, Shee’s in Orbitie, 
Atonce receiverandthelegacie; © | 
— Ailithis, and all betweene, ehis day hath fhowné, _ 
 TirAbridgement of Chriftsttory, which makes one 7 
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Qa ee ee _~ 


( Asin plaine Maps, the farthelt Wettis Eaft) 

Of the’Angels 4wve,’and Confummatum eft. 

How well'the’' Church, Gods Court of faculties 
Deales,in fome times,and feldome j joyning thefes 
Asby the felfe-fixd Pole weeneverdoe =» = 
Dire& our conife,bur. the next ftarre thereto, . oe ee 
Which thowes where the'other is, and which we fay 
(Becaufe it ftrayes not farre)doth never firay; 

So God by his Church,neereft to him, wee aah a 
And ftand firme, if wee by her motion BOE. es 
His Spirit, as hisfiery Pillardoth.. os 
Leade,and his Church, as cloud; to one. end both: | a 
This Church,by letting thofe daiesjoyne,hath fhown 

. Death and corceprien in mankindéis ons. eee 
Or twas in him the fame humility, 2). 0: Ls 
That he would bea man,and leave to bers. 

Or as creation he hath made, as God... - 
With the laft judgement, but-ane period: . 
Hisimitating Spoyie would joyheid one:)' 5. oi): > 
Manhoods extremies:He fhali come;hei gone. joa 
- Oras thaugh one blond drop,which thenotslid fall, = 
Accepted, would have avid he yet ihed'a}};: 2 
So thoughthe leaft. ofhis paines, deeds, oe word, . 
Would bufie a life;(he all this day affords; i. --; fe 
This treafure then, in groffe, my Soule oplay,, 7 
And.in mylt - retaile i it —" _ OO ae a 
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LE mans Soule be a. Spheare, and then, in or 
The sneelligence that moves,devotion is, 
. Andasthieother Spheares, by being growne 
Subjed co forraigae motion, lofe their owne, 
And being-by others hurried every day, 
Scarce ina yeage their natural! forme obey: 
Pleafure or bufineffe, fo, our'Soulesadmit 
 Forcheirfirft mover,and are whirld by ie. | 
_ Hence is't,that I am carryed towards the Wet 


This day,whé tay Soules forme bends toward theBaft, : 


There I fhould fee z Sunne,by rifing fer, . 


.. And by that fetting endlefle day.beger; > 


~ Buc that Chrift on this Croffe,did rife india, ? 
_ Sinne had eternally benighted all... : 


Yer dare l’alnvoft be'glad, ‘I do not. fee - ate 


That {pedtacle of too much weight for rice: : 
Who fees Gods face that i is felfe life,muft dyes 3 
What a death were it then to fee God dye? . 
Icmadehis owne LieutenantNature: fheinke;. ae 
-Itmade his fooeftoole crack, and the Sunne wink? 
Could Ibeholdthof hands which fpanthé Peles, 


And tune all {pheares at once peire'd with thofe holes? . 


Could I behold that endleffe height — is 
- Zenith to us, and our Antipodes, 


Humbled belowus? orthat blood which i Is ss 


. Khe feat of all our Souks, ifmot ofhis, 
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Made durt of duft,or that flefh which wasworne - 
By God, for hisapparell, rag-d,andtorne? 

i on thefe things I durft not looke, dur I 

Upon his miferable mother caft mine eye, 

‘Who was Gods partner here,and furnith’d thus 

Halfeofchat Sacrifice,which ranfom’d us? 

Though thefe things, as I ride,be from mine eye, 

They’are prefent yet unto my memory, | 

_ Forthat looks towards them; & thou look’ ft towards 
O Saviour ,as thou hane’ft upon the. trees Sx, 

Iturne my backe tothee,but toreceive. 

Correétions, till thy merciesbid thee leave, : 

Othinke mee worth thine anger,punith mee, 

Burneoffmy rufts,andmy deformity, . = 

_-Reftore thiné mage, fo.much,by thy grace, ata 

That thou nay aad thee, end P liturne my face.” i 
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THE LITANIE: 
Th FEATHER. 


F Ather of Heaven and him, by whom 

It, and us for it,and all elfe, for us - 

__ “Thou madeft, and govern’ft ever, come. 

And re-create mee, now growne ruinous: 
| My heartis by dejection, clay : 
And by felfe-murder,red. 

From this red earth, O Father,purge away: 

All vicious tintures, that new fafbioned : - 

1 may rifeup from death, before I'am dead. 


I. 


ce 


O Sonne of God, who. oteiee two things, 
Sinne,and death crept in,which were never made, 
By bearing one, tryed’{t with what ftings 
The other could thine heritage invade; 
- Obe chou nail’d unto my heart, 
And crucified againe, 
Partnot from it,though it from thee would) part, 
But let it be by applying fo thy paine, 
Drown'di inthy blood,and in HY — flaine. 
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1 
the Hoty GHost. 


OHoly Ghoft, whofe temple i 
Am,but of mudde walls, and condented dak: 
| And being facrilegioutly 
Halfe wafted with youths fires,of pride and luft, 

‘Muft with new ftormesbe weatherbear, | 
Double in my hearethy flame, . 

Whieh let devout fad teares intend,;andlet 

— (Though this glaffe lanthorne, fleth, do faffer maime) 

sa ita ita Altar be the fame... | 


. EV. = 
The TRINITY. - - 


O Bleffed glorious Trinity; -— 
Bones to Philofophy,but milke to faith, 
Which, as wife ferpents diverfly 
Mott flipperineffe, yet moft entanglings hath, 
As youdiftinguifh’dundiftin@ 
By power, love, knowledgebee, 
Give mee a fuch felfe ‘different infting 
Of thefe let all mee elemented bee, . | 
Of power,to love,to know, you unnumbred three. 


23 Ve 
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Ve 
rhe VirginMa R Y. 


For that faire bleffed Mother- maid, : 
 ‘Whofe fleth redeem'd us; That fhe-Chembin, 
Which unlock'd Paradife, and made 
One claime forinnocence,and diffeiz’d finne, 
Whofe wombe was a firange heav'a, for there 
God cloath’d himfelfe,andgrew, . *! 
Our zealous thankes wee poure. As her deeds were | 
Our helpes,fo are her prayers; nor can fhe fue | 
Tavaine,who hath fach titlesuntoyou, 


_™M I. | 
«The tAagels. 


. And fince thislifeournonageis,; = 
And weein Wardthip to thine Angels be, 
Native in heavens faire Palaces _ ; 
Where we thall be but denizen’d by thee, — 
Asth’earth conceiving by the Sunne, 
Yeelds faire diverfitie, | 
Yet never knowes which courfe that light doth rp, 
So let mee fiudy,that mineaGionsbee . 
Worthy their oe blinde i inhow they fee. 
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VIL. 
T he Patriarches. 


And let thy 1 Patriarches Defire | 
(Thofe great Grandfathers, of thy Chureb, which fw 
More in thecloud, then wee in fire, 
Whom Nature clear’d more,then us grace and law, 
_ Andnow in Heaven full pray,that wee 
_ May ufe our new helpes right ) 
Be fanGified,and frndctifie in mee; a 
Let not my minde be blinder by more light 7 
_ Nor Faith by Reafon added, lofe her ‘a 


VIL. 
The Brephets. - 


. Thy Eagle-fighted Prophets t00; 
~ Which were thy Churches Pale I did found 
That harmony, which made oftwo 
One law,and did unite,butnor confound, 

Thofe heavenly Poets which did feo 

Thy will,and itexpreffe = a 
In rythmique feet ,in common pray for mee, 
That Iby them excufe not my exceffe 
—‘Infecking fecrets,¢ or ew 


EX, 
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IX. 
The Apofiles. - 
And thy illufirious Zodiacke 


Of twelve Apoftles,which ingirt this All, 
_ From whom whofoever do not take 


Their light,to darke deep pits,throw pone fall, 


. Asthrough their prayers, thowhaft let mee e know 
That their bookes are divine; 


May they pray ftill, and be heard, chat I goc: 
Throld broad way in applying; O decline 


Mee,when my comment would make thy word mine. 


— 


The Martyrs. 


And fince thou fo defiroufly ~ 
Did’ft long to die, thatlong before thon could,” 
And long fince thou no more couldft dye, 
| Thou i in thy fcatter'd myftique hoy wouldt 
In Abeldye, andeverfince.. = 2)" 
Inthine, let their blood come : a- Pore : 
Tobegge for us,adifcreetpatience: 


Of death, or of worfe life: for Oh, to fome de - . 


Not to be Martyrs, .is a martyrdome. as 
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XI. 


The. Coufeffors. 


: Therefore with thee triumpheth there 
__ A’Virgin Squadron of white.Confeffors, 
Whole b bloods betroth’d,not marryed were; 
Tender'd,not.takenby thofe Ravifhers: . | | 
They knaw, and pray,that wee may know, ” 
~ Inevery Chriftian | 
Hourly tempeftuous perfecutions grow, 
Tentations martyr usajive ; A man 
Isto ae a Diocletian. 


NEL 
TheV. Inglis 


The cold whiee(nowie Nunnery; a _ 
Which,as thy. mother, their high Abbettesfent a % 
Their bodies backe againe to thee, : oT 
As thou hadft lent them, cleane and i innocent,’ 
_ Though they have not obtain’d of thee, 
That-or shy Church, orl, 
- Shonld keep, as they,our Girtti integrity; 
Divorce thou finne in us, or bid it die, 
—— chaft widowhead Virginitie. 
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XII = 
The Dottors, 


Thy facred Academic above — 
Of Doors, whofe paines have anclat’d d, and tang | 
Bothbeokes of life to us (for love 7 
To know thy Scriptures tellsus,, we are wrought- 
In thy other booke) pray for us there 
That what they have mifdone - 
Or miffaid, wee to that may not adhere, 
Their zeale: may be our finone. Lord let us runne: 
Meane waics, and-call them ftars, but not the Sunne. 


XIV. 


And whil ft this univerfall Quire, 
That Church in triumph, this in warfare here, 
” ‘Warm’'d with one all-partaking fire oo 
©flove,that none be loft;which coft theedeare, 
| Prayes ceaflefly, "ahd thou hearken too-- 
(Since to be gratious 
Our taske is treble, to pray,beare, and doc) 
Heare this prayer Lord, O Lord deliverus 


_Frdtrufting inthofe prayers, though powr'd ont te : 
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| XV; 


From beings anxious, or fecure, 
Dead clods of fadneffe, or light {quibs of mirth, 

From thinking, that greatcourtsimmure | 
All, or ao happineffe, or that this earth — 
POSE ie only for our prifon.fram'd, 

Or that thou art covetous 

~ To them whom thou loveft, onthat they are meainrd 
From reaching this worlds fweet, who feck thee thus, 
“With all their might, Good Lord deliver US, 


XVR. 
From needing danger, to bee good, 
From owing thee yefterdaies tearestoday, 9 ~~ 
From trufting fo much to thy blood, a. 
That in chat hope, wee wound our foule away, 
From bribing thee with Almes, to pi a 
-Somefinnemoreburdenous, __ | 
From light affecting;in religion, newes,, 89: - 
From thinking us all foule, neglecting thus. [| 
‘Our mutuall duties, Lord deliver us, a 
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XVI. 


From tempting Satati to tempt us, 
_ By ourcomnivence, or flack companie, oe 
From meafuring ill by vitious, i 

Neglecting to choake fins fpawne, Vanitie,. 

From indifcreet humilitie, 

Which might be feindétous, 
And caft reproach on Chriftignitie, 9 ee 
Froribeing (pits, or tOfpicspetvions, 
From mn or {corne of fame, deliver us, | 


XVEIEF, 


Deliver us for-thy defeért . —_ 
Into the Virgin, whofe wormbe was aplace 

Ofmidlekind, aid thonbeingfenc =) 
To'ungratious us, fai’ ft at her fult afgrace; 

_ And thréugli thy pdote bitth, where an — 

| Glorified ft Poverttic, 

And yetfoone after flelies did ft allow, 
_ By accepting Kings gifts ia the Epiphanie, 
Deliver,and make tis, to Both waies free. : 
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ce a 


And hog bitrer agonie,, ee ee 
Which is ftill the agonie of pious wits, 9 

Difputing whatdiftortedthee,. 7° 
And iaterrupred evenneffe, with fits, ~ 

And throughthy free confeffion 

Though thereby they werethen 
Made blind, é that thouhighr'ft ftom the have eos, 
Good Lord ‘deliver ts,’ and teachuswhen ~ | 
Wee _ not, and we may blind¢ unpaft men. 


a 


Through thy fubmitring alf; toblowes 
Thy face, thy clothes to fpoile; “thy fame to omy 
ll waies, which rage, or Juftice knawes, 

And by which thou could’ fhew,that thon waltbots;* 
- And throngh thy gaffant humblenefit™ 
Which thou in deathdid’ftfhew, == 

Dying before thy fouletheyconld cxprefie, 


Deliver us from death, by dying fo, 


To this world, ere this werld doc bid'us goes’ ” 
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XXL 


When fenfes, which thy fouldiersare, 
‘Wee arme againfk chee, and they fight for finne, 
> ‘When want, fent but to tame, doth warre ... 
And worke defpaireabreachtoenterin, .... 
— When plenty, Gods image, and {eale . 
| MakesusIdolatrrous, j= 
Andloveit, nethim,whomtfhouldreveale, -—: - 
When wee ate moy'dito {eeme religions: )-. 
Only tovent wit, Lorddeliverus. 


 XXIL 
In Churches when the'infirmitic 


Ofhim which fpeakes,diminifhesthe Word, . 
When Magiftratesdoemifapply 
Tous, as we judge, lay orghoftly fword,..-. 
— When plague, which is thine Angell, raignes, 
Orwars,thy Champions,{waic, 
When Herefie,thy fecond deluge, gaines; 


In th’houre of death, the’Eve of laft judgement day, 


‘Deliver usfrom the finifierway, 
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Heareus, O bare usLord;tothee ss. vs 
A finner is more mufiqne, when he prayes;. ae 
Then fpheares, or Aangels praifes beo,. ‘ 
In Panegyrique Allelujaes,.. - - 
Heare us, for till chou heareus. s Lord: 

| Weknownotwhattofay. (and word. 
Thine eare to’our fighes, teares, thoughts gives vot 
O Thou who Satan heard’ftin Jabs ficke days 

_ Heare thy felfenow, for chonin.usdoft' pray... 


XXIY. 

That wee may change to btennefe” i 
This intermutting aguifh Pietie, as 7. 
That fnatching cramps of wickedneffe - Cote, ee 
And Apoplexies of faft fin, maydies- 2.0. i001 


That mufique of thy promis, 

Not rhireats| in Thunder aye 

~ Awaken us to our juft offices, - ms 
What in thy booke, thou dof, or creatures es fags: re 
| en may heare,. Lord heare us, when \weeprays 


XXV.-. 
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_ ‘That eur eares fichaclfewce-may cure, 
‘And reGifiethofe-Labyrinthsaright, _. 
That weebyharknam,notprocure == 
Our praife, nor others difpraifefo invite, 
_ That.weeget nova flipperineffe, | 
-.. :Awdfenflelydeclme, 
| £Feoméawariny bold wits jeaft-at Kings excefic, 
To’admicrhe like of majeftie divine, =~ 
That weaday lockeour cares;Lord open thine. 


. XXXVI. - 
That living law the Magifirate, ¢ a5 = 7 
hich to giveus, and make us phyficke,doth  — 
Our vices often aggravate, | a 
That Preachers taxing finne,beforcher growth, =“ 
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: 


That Satanjandinvenomdmen ~ 
- Which well, ifwe ftarve, dine, , 
“When they doe moft accufe us, may fee then 
Us, toameadmentheare them; thee decline; 
That womay open onr cates, Loaf lock thine. * 
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XXVIL 


That learning, thine Ambaffador, 
From thine allegeance wee never tempt, 
That beauty, paradifes flower 
For phy ficke made, from poyfon be exempt, 
That wit, borne apt, high good to doe 
| By dwelling lazily 
On Natures nothing, be not nothing too, 
That our affeGionskillusnot, nor dye, 
Heareus, weake ecchoes, O thou eare, and cry. 


XXVITI. 


sins of God heare us,and.fince thou 
By taking our blood, oweft it us againe 
Gaine to thy felfe, orusallow,; — 
And let not bothus and thy felfe be flaine; 
O lambe of God, which took’ft our fine 
Which conld not ftick to thee, ' 
Oletitnotreturnetousagaine, = .- 
But Patient and Phyfition being free, 
As{finne is nothing, let itno where be. a 


as 
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End! home my long ftrayd eyes to mee, 
Which (Oh) too long have dwelt on thee, 
Yet fince there they have learn’d fuch ill, _ 
Such forc’d fafhions, . 
And éal& paffions, 
_ Thaethey be | 
; Made bythee | | 
Fit for no good fight beep them fill, 


— Send homemy harmleffe heart againe 
_ Which nounworthy thought could fine, 
. Whichificbetaughtby thine 

To make jeftings — 

Of proseftings, 


Acdbeeskeboth | 


: Werdandoath, — 
Keepe it,for then * tisnoac ofminc. — 


Yet fondmeback my hoariandeyes; ae ree 


That I may know,and feechydyes, — 
And re laugh ra aga nod, 
. Artin — ae 
Anddoftlanguith - 
For {ome ene. 


| That will none, 
Or prove: as falfeas thow art now: 
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A nothurnall upon S.Lucies day, 
| Being the fhortef day. 


Ab the yeares midnight,and it is the ee 
Lucies,who fearce feaven houres her felf nnensskes; 

The Sunne is {pent,and now his flasks _ 

Send forth light {quibs, no conftane rayess 

Theworlds whole fap is funke: | 

_ The geners!lbalme th’hydroptique earth hath drunk; | 
‘Whither, as to the beds-feet-life is fhrunke, — o, 
. Dead ‘and enterr’d;yet all thefe feemeto laugh, 
Compar’d with mee, who am their Kpitaph. 


Study me then , you who fhall lovers bee . a 
Acthe next world,thatis, atthenext Spring: =< 

For Iam every dead thing, | 

‘In whom love wrought new Alchimie, 

‘For his art did expreffe | | | . 

A quinteffence even from nothingneffe, wen tg 
From duil privations, and leane emptineffe a 
He ruin’d mee, and J am re-begot 7 
Of abfence, darknefle, death: 3 things whicha are not} : an 


_ Allothers, fromall things, draw all that's good, 


Life, foule,forme,fpirit,whence theybeeinghave, —° r 
I, by loves limbecke,am thegrave | Pn 
| Ofall, thar’snothing. Oft a flood 

Haye wee two wept, and fo _ és 7 
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Drownd the wholeworld,us two; oft did we grow 

Tobe two Chaoffés, whenwedid fhow ~~~ 
Care to ought elfe;and often abfences — - , 

Withdrew our foules,and made us carcaffes. 


But I am by her death, (which word wrongs her) 
Ofthe firftnothing,the Elixergrown; === 
Were I a man, that I were one, | | 
I needs muft know, I fhould preferre, 
If I were any beatt, - 


Some ends,fome means; Yea plants, yea ftonesdeteft, . 


And love,all,all fome properties inveft, . 
If{ an ordinary nothing were, | 
-As fhadow, a light,and body muft be here, 


But I am None; nor will my Sunne renew: 

- You lovers,for whofe fake,the leffer Sunnc. 
At this time co the Goat is runne 
To fetch new luft, and give ir yoo, 

Enjoy your fummerall, _ --- 
Since fhee enjoyesher long nights feftivall, 
Let mee prepare towards her,and Jet mee call 
This howreAcr Vie land hereve, fince this — 


Both the pedies,aniG thie dayes deep midnight is... 


_ . Witchcraft 
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| Witchcraft by a pifture. 


I Fixe mine eye on thine,and there 
Pitty my pidure burning in thine eye, 
My piadure drown d in a tran{parent teare, 
When [looke lower I efpie, 
Hadft thou the wicked skill 
By pictures made and mard, to kill? | 
How many wayes mightft thou performe thy will? 


But now I have drunke thy {weet falt teares, _ 
And though thot poure more I'll depart; 
My picture vanith’d ,vanith feares,, | 
, ThatI canbe endamag’d by that art; 
Though thou retaine of mee 
One piature more, yet that will bee, | 
Being in thine owne heart, from all malice free. 


90 Poems. 


C Ome live with mee,and bee my love,”- 
And wee willfome new pleafuresprove | 
Of golden fands, andchriftall brookes: 
‘With filken vane filver hookes. 


_ There will the river whifpering rune’ 
Warm’d by thy eyes,more then the Sunne. — 
And there the’inamor’d fiftiwill ftay, 
Begging | themfelves ~ may betray. 


When thou wilt {i wimme. in that live bath, 
Each fith, which every channell hath, - 


. ‘Willamoroully.to thee fwimme, - 


Gladder to catch thee, then thou — _ 


” Shi dais salle ts Poses: hadi tenets 
 _ By Sunne, or Moone, thou: darknethoth, 
. ind if my felfehaveleavetofec, 


I need not their lighe, having thee. ° 


| Let others freeze with angling reeds, a 
_ And cut their legges, which fhells and weeds, 
“Ortreacheronfly poorefifhbefet, . 

> WV ith ftrangling asi a windowie net: 


Let coarfe bold hands, from flimy nett. 

The bedded fifh in banks out-wreft, 

Or curious traitors fleaveficke fies” 

Bewitch poore kes wandringeyes: a 
as or 


_=— . 


= views en bs y thy foorne,O murdreffe. ‘Tain dead, 
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- For Phe, thou marr nofach deceit, : 
For thou tliy-felfe act.thine owne bait, 
_ That fith, that is not catch’d was 
‘Alas, i is witer farre then I. 
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the Apparition. 


‘And that theu chink & thee free. 7 . aut 


From allfolicitation from mee, 


Then fhall my ghoft come to thy bed, 


_ And thee fain’d vefeall m worfe armes a fey" = 


Then thy ficke taper will begintowinke, — - 

Andhe, whofe thou art then,being-tyr'd before” a 

Will,if thou ftirte, or piachto wake him,thinke | a 
Thou call’ for more, 7 


_Andinfalfe fleepe will from thee ttitinke, 


And thenpopre Afpen wretch ,negledted: thou: 7 


Bath’d in acold quickfilver {weat wilt lye 


_Averyer ghoftthen I; — | 
What I will fay, 1 willnor cell thee now, - 


~. Lefttthat preferve thee’; and fince my love is pent! os 


Thad gather tlrou thouldi patatully repent, | 
Then by re chai: innocent. 


eee 
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The broken heart. - 


HE is ftarke mad,who ever fayes, 

ER That he hath beene in love an honre, 

Yet not thatlovefo foonedecadyes, =. 
But chat it can cenne in leffe fpacedevour, _ 

Who willbeleeve mee, if {weare. | 

That Ihavehad the plagueayeare> — 
Who would not laugh at mee, ifI thouldfay, . - 
Lfaw a flaske of powder burng 4 Haya . s 


Ah, what a trifleisa heart, _ oe ae 
Ifonce into.loves hands 1t come? > se... 
Allother griefesallow apart —-- a et 
‘To other griefes,and aske themfelves but fome, 
Theycome tous, but us Love draws, —— 
Hee fwallows us,and never chawes: (| 
By him,as by chain‘d fhot, whole rankes doe dye;. 
He is the tyran Pike,our heartsthe Frye, of. 
If'twerenotfo,whatdidbecome'’ .-- 
Of my heart, when ] firftfaw thee? 0 
Ibroughtaheartintotheroome, 
--Bur fromtheroome, I carried none with mee; . 
Tfithadgonetothee,[ know = = 
Mine would havetaught thine heart to fhow 
- More pitty unto mee:but Love,alas 
_ At one firft blow did fhiveritas glalic, © 
a | Yet 


— why 
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Yet cae can to nothing fall, 

Norany place be empty quite, 

ThereforeI thinke my brea{t hath all 
- . Thofe peeces ftill, though they be not — 
And now as broken glaffes fhow 
_*Ahundredlefferfaces,fo 9 | ae 
My ragges of heart can ee, with, and adore; , 
But after one fiach love, can love no more. 


=. 
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A yale farbidding mourning. 


A S virtuous men pafie mildly away, | 
And whifper to their foules, to goe, 
Whilft fome of their fad friends doe fay, 
_ Thebreath gocs now,andfome fay,no. 


Solet us melt, and make no noife, 7 
No teare-floods, nor figh-tempetts move, 
T'were prophanation of our jbyes 
Torell the layetic our love: 


Moving ofth’earth brings hasta andfeares; *. 
Men reckon what it did and meanr, 

But trepidation of the {pheares, 
Though oreater 7 is innocent. 


ce —_—sSD ll 
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Dull fublunary levers love © : 
(Whofe foule is fenfe} cannot. admit-- 


“Abfence, becaufe it doth remove 
 Thofe things which elementedit. . 


But we by a love, fo much refin’d, 
That our felves know. not what i It 1S,". 


~ Inter-affured of the mind, | | 
Care lefle; pha lips, handsto miffe. : 


Ourtwo foules cherelore which are one; . 


' Though I muft goe, endure not yet...’ : 
A breach, but an expanfion, 


Like gold to ayery thinneffe. beate. - no 


Iftheybe two; they are twofo 
As ftiffe cwin compaffes are two, 
Thy foule the fixt foot, makes no fhow ~ 


To move, but doth, if the’other dee... 


And though i it in thecenter f it, 
Yet when the other far doth rome, - 
It feanes, and hearkens after ic, 


And growesered, as that comes home. ;. 


Such wilethou be tomee, who muft:.- 


Like th’other foot, obliquely runne, ° 


Thy firoanes makes my circle juft, 


-- And makes me end, where [begunne. . 
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The guod.morrow. 7 


T Wonderby mytroth,whatthou,andI 
Did, till we lov'd, were we not wean’d till thes? 
But fack’d on countrey-pleafures, childifhly? © 
Or {norted we in the feaven fleepers den > 

T'was fo; But this, all pleafures fancies bee. 

Ifever any beauty I didfee, | 


Which] defir'd,and got,t’was buta dreameofthee: 


_ And now good morrow to our waking foules, 
‘Which watch not one anotheroutoffeare, - 

For love, all love ofother fights controules, . 

And makes one little roome, an every where. 

Let {ea-difcoverers to new worlds have gone, © 

Let Maps to other, worlds on werlds have fhowne, 
Let us poffeffe one world, each hath one,and isone. 


_ My face in thine cye, thine in mine appeares, 

And true plaine hearts doe in the faces reft, - 

_ Where caa we finde two better hemifpheares 
Without fharpe North, without declining Weft 3 
. Whatever dyes, wasnot mixtequally; = 
Ifour twolovesbe one, or,thou and I 
Love fo alike,that none doe flacken, none can die. 


¥ 


Cea «Songs 
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Song... . 


Gor, andcatchea falling ftarre, 
Ger with child a mandrake roote, 

Tell me, where al! paft yearesare, 
Or who cleft the Divels foor, - 


Teach meto heare Mermaides finging, . - 


cna Pel ia in oe 22... 
What winde : | 


Serves to advance an honeft minde. os 


Hato bye ream ange eh, — ae. 
hee staal sip oii see : iar : 


. cg. cuecceted fh wile tell t Baad ‘ 


a tit 2 wonders that es scr duh ce. atu 


| ~ And {weate: 
. Nowhere — a 
Livesa woman ete, and! faire. 2 . 
: wy bi ce same ire ee ee ae Bod 
\ z ° 7 Le os J“ 
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Hthou findft one, lecmeeknow, 
Such a Pilgrimage werefweer, : 
Yetdoenot,[wouldnotgoe, 
__ Though at next doore wee might meet, | 
Though thee weretrue,when youmether,  . ~ 
And laft, till youwrite yourletter, «© 
Yet flice oe an 
Willbee — 
_ Falfe,ere I come, to two, orthree; 


Womens conftancy. - hes 
No” thou haft lov’d me one whole day, - 
*:¥ To morrow when thou leav’ft, what wilt thou faye - 
Wilt thou then Antedate fome new. made vow 2.” 


Orfaythanow 2 
Weare not juft thofe perfons, which we were? - 
-Or,that oathes made it reverential] feare ao 
‘ Of Love,and his wrath,any miay forfweate? > ° <4 
Or,as true deaths, true-piaryagesunrie, 
So lovers contracts, images ofthofe; © 
Binde but till fleep, deatis image; ther unloofe 3 - 
’ Or, your owne end to Juftifie, «0. 
For having purpof'd change,and falfehood; you; 
‘Canhaveno way bur falfebaodtabetme> 32. : 
Vaine lunatique, againftthefefcapesI could. = 
i ; | .Co3  ~~— Difpute,. - 


ee 
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Difpute, and conquer, if I would, —~ 


‘Which Iabftaineto doe, | 
Forby co morrow, I may thinke fo too. 


| | Have done one braver thing 
Then all the worthies did, | 
And yet a braver thence doth fpring, 
Which ts, cokeepe that-hid. _- 
_ Ie were but madnesnow rimpart | 
The skill of fpecular ftone, 
‘When he which canhave learn’d the art, 
_  Tocutitean findenone. — - 
So; if [now fhould utter this, 
Others (becanfe no more 7 
Such ftuffe to worke upon, there is,) 
‘Would love butasbefore: _ 
Bot he who lovélineffe within — | 
Hath found, all outward loathes, 


For he who colour loves,and skinne, 


Loves but their oldeft clothes. 
If,asIhave,youalfodoe _ 

Vertue’ attir'd in womanfee, - 
And dare love that, and fay fo too, 

And forget the Hee and Shee; : 


Andifthislove, thoughplacedfo, - 


_ From prophane men youhide,. 
Which will no faith on this beftow; 


Or,iftheydoe,deride: 
oan = ie ae Then. 
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Then you have done a braver thing 
Then all the Worthies did. , 

Anda braver thence will fpring. 
Which is, to. a that hid. 


The Sanne Rif ings 


Bute old foole sunruly Sunne, 
Why doft thon thus, .; — 
Through windowes, and through curtaines call on us? ; 
Muf te thy motions levers feafons run ?-~ — 
Sawcy pedantique wretch, goe chide 
Late {choole boyes, and fowre prentices, 
Goe tell Court-huntfmen, that the King will rida, 
Call countrey ants to harveft offices, 
. Love,all alike, nofeafon knowes,norclyme, (t cimet 7 
_ Nor-houres,dayes,moneths,which are the rags of 


Thybeames, fo reverend, and Rrong- 
Why fhouldtt thou thinke 2. | 
I could eelipfe and eloud them witha winke,, . 
~ Batthat I would not lofe her fighs fo long: -:- 
Ifher eyes have not blinded thine, -- 
-Looke, and to morrow late, tell mee, - : 
Whether both the India’s of {pice and oem 
Be where thou leftft them,or lie here with mee. 
Aske for thofe Kings whom thou faw’ft — 
Andt thon hale heare, All kere inone bed ~ ; 


‘She’i is ~ er 
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Shei ‘is all States, and all Princes, L, 
Nothing elfe is. | : 
Princes doe but play us, compar'd to this, 
All honor’s mimique; All wealth alchimie; 
Thou funne art halfe ashappy’as wee, 
"To that the world’s contra@ted thus. 
Thine age afkeseafe, and fince thy duties bee 
To warme the world, that’s done in warming us. 
Shine here tous, and thou art every where; 
| This bed thy center is, thefe walls, thy fj pheare. 


: the lndt; erent. 


| Canlove both faire and browne, i “(bettaies; 
Her whom abundance melts,andher whom want 
- Her who loves loneneffe beft,and her who maskes and © 
Her wh the country form’d,& who the town, (plaies, 
Her who beleeves, afd her who tries, 
Her who fill weepes with fpungie eyes, 
‘And her who is dry corke, and never cries: 
can love her,and her,and you and you, 
Ican lovesny, = the ee nottrue. © 


y « 


Will no other vice content ‘you ? | 
Wilie notferve your curn todo,as did your mothers? 
Or have you all old vices fpent, and now would finde 
Or dothya feare,that men are triic,tor- * (out others > 
- Ohwearenot,benotyoufo, - = (mentyou? 
gt mec, and doe you, twentyknow. =” 
Rob 
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Rob mee,butbinde me not,and let me goe. 
MufI, who came to travaile thorow you, - 
Grow your fixt fubjea, becaufe = are true? 


Venus ‘heard me figh this fong, 
- Andby Lovesfweeteft Part, Variety, fhe fwore; 
She heard not this till now; and that it fhouldbe fo 
She went,examin’d,and return ‘dere long, (no mOKe | 
And faid,alas,Some two or three 
Poore Heretiques.in love there bee, | 
Which thinke to ftablifh dangerous conftancie: 
_ But Ihave told them, fince you will be true, 
- You fhall bet true to them,who’are falfe to you. » 


eos eee “ ~ “a 
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Loves Vfwy. 


Fo every houre that hoe wite fpate' mee news 
Iwillallow, —~ : 
_ Ufarious God of Love, twenty to thee, oe 
‘When with my browne, my gray haires eauall bee}. ; 
‘Tillthen, Love, let my body raigne,and let _ 
Mee travell,fojourne, fnatch,plot shave,forget, — 
Refume my laft yeares reli: chinke that yee 
chad never met, . 


E let “ : 2.3% ee 
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-Letmee thiske any rivallsletter mine, |. 
. Andatnextnine  -——. 
Keepe midnights promife; miftake by the way - 
_ The maid, and tel] the Lady of that delay, 
Onely let mee love none, no, not the {port - 
From country greffe,to comfitures of Ceurr, 
 Orcities quelque chofes,let report — 
- My mindé tranfpore. 


This bargaine’s good; if when-I'am old, I bee’ - 
.'.  Inflam’d byrhee,. - ae 
If thine awne honour,or my fhame,orpaine, __ 
Thou covet moft, at that age thou fhale gain. 
Doe thy will then,then fubje& and degree, 
And fruit oflove,LoveI fubmit to thee, a 
Spare mee till chen, I'll beare it,thoagh{fhebee _ 
* -—-, One thatlovesmee. - 


- The Canonization. — 


- te I~-- 
4 


* 


_ Oxchide my palfie, or my goat, = 72 
Mg five gray haires, or euin’d fortune flour; (improve 
With wealth your flare, your minde with Arts 


| FOr Godfake hold your tongue, andlet me love; ” 


Fake you a courfe,ger youaplace,: 9 = 
Obfetve hishonour,orhisprace, . 0‘ °°!" 
‘Or the Kings reall, or his amped face’ ’ 
,, Contemplate,what you will,approve, 


», ¢ 


. ~ Soyou will let me love, * = 
| a Alas, 
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Alas,alas,who’sinjurdby my lovez a 
What merchants fhipshavemy fighsdrown'd? .— - 
Who faies my teares have overflow’dhisground> ~ 
- When did my colds a forward {pring remove? _ 
‘When did the heats which my veines fill 
__ Addconemore,to the plaguie Billy 
Soldiers finde warres,and Lawyers finde out fill 
Litigious men, which quarrels move, _ - 
Though fhe and I do love, - | 


Callus what you will, wee are: made fuch by love; --- 
Callherone,meeanother flye, = 
We'are Tapers too, and atour owne coft die, 
And wee in us finde the’Eagle and the dove, 
The Phoenix ridle hath more wie 
By us,we two being one, are it. 
_ §o, to one neutrall thing both {exes fir. 
Weedyeand rife the fame, and prove 
_ Myfteriousbythislove. ©. 


Weecan dye by it,ifnot liveby love,/ ©... | 
And ifunfitfortombesandhearfe 
Our legends bee, it willbe ficforverfe; _ 
_ Andifie peeceofChroniclewee prove, 
Weill build in fonnets prettyroomes, = - .- + 
- Aswellawellwroughturnebecomes __ 
_ Thegreateftafhes,ashalfe-acretombes, 
Andby thefehymnes,all fhallapprove -  - 
UsCanoniXdforLove. -. 0 2, 
. . Ddz ~ | And 


+ —e# 


204 = Poms. 


And thus invoke us; You whom reverend love 
Made one ano thers hermitage; 
- You, to whom love was peace, that now is rage, 
- - Who did the whole worlds: foulecontraé,& drove 
Into the glaffes of your éyes 
So made fich mirrors, and fuch fpies; 
That they did all to you epitomize, 
Countries, Townes, Courts: Beg frow above 
Apatrerne of our love. : 


: ») 


The triple Foole. 


Tam two fooles, I know, | | 
For loving,and for faying oO °° 


In whining Poétry; on 


But where's that wifeman,that would not be I, 
If fhe would not deny?.. 
‘ Then as th’earths inward narrow crooked lanes 
Do purge fea waters frerfull fale away, 
I motets if I could draw my paines, 
‘Through Rimes vexation,I fhouldthemallay, 
Griefe brought to numbers cannot be fo fierce, 
For, he tames it,. that fettersi itin ase oa 3 


But when I have done fo, 
Some man, his art and voice to. thow, 
-- Doth Ser and fing my paine, | 
And mY delighting many frees egaing | 


. wae 
Griefe,” 


: we Ne 


Ee yet I have notall thy love, - | 
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Griefe, which verfe did reftraine. 
To Love,and Griefe tribute of Verfe belongs, 


Bat not of fuchas pleafes when’tis read, 


Both are increafed by fuch fongs: 
For both their triumphs fo are publithed, 


; And J,which was two fooles, do fo growthree; 


Who are alittle — beft feoles a. - 


- Lovers fie. - 


Deare,] fhall neverhave it all, 
T cannot breath one other figh,to move; 
Ner can treat one other teare ro fall. 


Andall my treaftire,which fhould ae shee - ae 


Sighs,teares and oathes,and letters I have ipenn, 
Yernomorecanbeduetomee, j= - 
Then atthe bargaine madewas ment, — 
Ifthen thy gift of love were-partiall, 


. That fome to mee, fome {hould to others fall, 


Deare,I fhall never have Thee All, 


Or if then thou gaveft mee all, | 
All was but All, which thon hadft then, - 
But ifinthy heart, finice,there be or fhall, 


_ New lovecreated bee,by other men, 


Which have their ftocks intire,and canin teares, . 


. Io fighs,tn ——— lettersoutbid dmec, | 
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This new love may beger new feares, 


For,thislove wasnot vowed by thee, ©. © 2. 
And yet is was, thygife beinggeneral,: vs 


The ground, thy hearc is mine, whatever fhall 
Grow theré,deare;I fhouldhayeitall, 


« Js ‘ 


Yet I would not haveall yeryy.2 0. a! 


Hee that hath allcan baveno more, — 


Adid fince my love doth every day admir ~~ (fore; . 


New growth, thou fhouldft have new rewards in 
Thou cani not every day give me thy heart,, 


’ If thou canft give it,chen thou never gaveft it: _ 


Loves riddles are,that, though thy heate depatt,?- ** 
Tt ftayes at home,and thou with lofing favelt it?’ --- ~ 
But wee will havea way more liberdll, hs 


Then changing heart, to joyne theth;fo wee i 


Beone,and' one ahiothers AR! * 7 
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For wearinefle of thee 
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A fitter Love formee, |", 
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Yefternight the Sunne went ne 

And yet isheretoday, 205: 

He hath po defirenor fenfe, Bees 
Nor halfe fofhort.a ways. ce 


Then feare not mee; 2.2: wh 
But beleeve thatI fhall ane. 
7 Speedier journeyes, ince I take 
~~~ «More wingsand —— tientfice.* - - 


O how feebleis,mans p 
That if good fortune “ll, 
. Cannot adde another houre, oo: 
Nora lof houre récall> © LW 
But conte bad cHance, i be. 
And wee joyne‘to/it our frength;" a 
And weeteach it art and length, - ; 
Arfelfeo'rus to‘advince,: . foo ie oe - 
: lige thei fig eth, thet ava ‘not ioe i 
«But figh’ & ny Joule away, -(winde; 
‘When thou weep dotirdeedy, ne Y 


akes 


My lifes blood dot dec ce 
Tt cannot be@)::. ih Ves sym ae 

That thofilowh tee, as eHlot fi ape fu Lid 
Ifinehine my life thon wafte;” erod 
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Deftiny may take thy part, 3. 
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And may thy feares fulfill, - 
But thinke that wee 
Are but turn’dafideto fleepe, — 
They who one another keepe 
Alive,ne’r parted| bee. 


= | The L agacie. 


! wi I dyed laft, and, Deare, I dye 
| As often as from: thee Igoe, ... 

ugh it be, but an houre agoc, a 

overs houres be full eternity, ee 
fo = remember yet,thatI 3 
Something did fay,and fomething did beftow; 
Though I be dead, which fent mee, I fhould be 
. Mine aor and Legacie. 7 


[heard mee fay, Tellheranon, = 
That my felfe, that's you,not I, . am 

Did kill me, aud when I felt mee dye, 2a 

I bid mee fend my heart,when I wasgone, - 

But [alas could hase findenone, - lye? 
When I had ripp’d me,’and fearch’d where hearts did 
It kill’d mee againe,that I who ftill wastrue, 

In life, i in my laft 7 sceead cozen yon oi 
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Yet I found fomething likea heart, 

But colours it, and.corners had, ; 

It was not good, it wasnotbad, _ 

It was intire to none, and few had parr. 

As good as could be made by are 

It feem’d, and therefore for our loffes fad, 

Imeant to fend this heart in fteadofmine, _ 
Butoh, no man could hold it, for twas thine. 


SUAS LORE OS. 


wou at 


on _ | A Feaver: Ze | 
: Oo" doe not die, for I fhall hate . oF 
“~~ All. women fo, when thou art gone, - 
Thatthee I thallnotcelebrate,. mee 
_ When I remember, thou waftone, © 


ee 
Y ke 
im 


But yet thou canft not die, Iknow, ~ _ 
To leave this world behinde,is death, 
But when thou from this world wilt oc, 
The whole world vapors with thy breath, 


Orif, when thou, the worlds foule, goeft, 
It ftay, tis but thy carkaffe then, 
The faireft woman, but thy ghoft, 
But corrupt wormes, the worthyeft men. 


Ee . 9 
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O wrangling {chooles, thatfearch what fire 
Shall burnethis world, had nonethewit' 

Unto this knowledge toafpiré, =: + 
That this her feaver might be it? 


Yet t’was of my minde, feifing thee; © )* 9°: 
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| Aireand Angels, 
TwiceorthricehadI loved thee,.. . = * 


Before knew thy faceorname; — 

So ina voice, fo ina fhapelefie flame, 

— Anges affect us oft, and worthip’d bee, 
Stillwhen, to wherethouwert, [came 

Somelovely gloriousnothingIdidfee, = «+ 
But fince, my foule, whofe child loveis, © =. °° 

Takes limmes of flefh, and elfe could nothing doc, ©: 

- Morefubtile then the parent is, . ‘eae 

Love muft not be, but take a body too, 
And therefore what thou wert, and who 

Ibid Loveaske,andsow > 
Thatitaffumethybody,Iallow, «= 
And fixe it felfe mthy lip, eye, and brow. 


Whilft thus to ballaft love; thonghr, 
And fomore fteddily tohavegone, 
With wares which would finke admiration, 
Ifaw, [had loves pinnace overfraught, - 

Ev'ry thy haire forlove to workenpon:.. 
Ismuch too mach, fome fitter muft be fought; -.-: 
_. For,norinnothing,norigd things . es 
Extreme, and {catering bright, can love inhere; 

Thenasan Angell,face,and wings ©: , .: | 
Ofaire, not pure as it, yet pure doth weare, 
‘So thy love maybe my lovesfpheare, 
Juftfuch difparitie — es 
- Bez. As 


o 


_' Why fhould we rife, becaufe ‘tis light ? 
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As is twixt oe and Angells puritie, 
| Twix womens love, and mens wille ever bee. 


Breake of day 


7 Fis true, tis day, what though it be ?- 
O wilt chou therefore rife from me > 


Did we lie downe, becaufe’twasnight ? 


Love which in fpight of darkneffe brought us hether, ae 


Should in defpight. of light keepeustogether. 


Light hath no tongue, burisall eyes. 
Ifit could {peake as well as {pic, 

- This were the worft, that it could ty, 
That being well, I faine would ftay, 7 
And that J lov’d.my heart and honot fo, as 
That iI would not from him, that had them goes, a 


Mutt bufi hee thee from hence remove 2: 
Oh, that’s the workdifeafeoflove, _- . et 
The poore, the foule, rhe falfe,lovecan 
Admit, but not the bufied-man.. 
He which hath bufineffe, and makes love, doth doe 
_ Such wrong, as when.a maryed man doth wooe. 


rg The. : 


-o™e . 


_ Alas, as well as other Princes, wee,. 


Poems. ity 


— SSS ae eee eueae a Te ee ne ae rr 
Fhe Anniverfaries 


‘AL .L Kings, and all their favorites; 
.£ All glory of honors; beauties, wits, . 
The Sun it felfe, which makes times,as they paffe, 
Iselder bya yeare, now,then it was- 
When thow and I fir one another faw:- - 
- All other things, to their deftrudtion draw, 
Only ourlovehathnodecay,; = =. ~ 
This, no to morrow hath, nor yefterday, 
Running it never runs from us away, 


- Bur truly-keepes his firft, laft, everlafting day... a 


Two graves mufthide thineandmycoarfe,, <2 
Ifone might, death were nodivorce,, 2 


(Who Prince enough in one another bee, 


~ Muftleave at laft in death, thefe.eyes, and eares, 


Oit fed with true oathes, and with {weet falt teares; 
But fou'es where nothing dwells-but love; 

(All other thoughts being inmates) thenfhall prove — 

This, ora love ticreafed theteabove,. . : (temove, 


~ When bodiesto their gtaves,foules from heir graves | 


And then wee fhallbethroughlyblef,. 
But now nomore,thenallthereft.. os 
Hereupon earth, we’are Kings, and'none but wee 


Can be fuch Kings, nor of fuch fabje&sbee; 
MYho 1s fo fafeas wee ?. where none can doc: 


Be30 ‘Treafon: 
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_ Treafonto us, except one ofus two, 

True and falfe feares let us reffaine, 
Letuslove nobly, andlive,andaddeagaine 
-Yeares and yearesunro yeares, tillweattaine .° 
To write threefcore, thisis the fecond of our raigne, 


- 


7 


Mf Valedittionof my name,inthe window. 


: IMA y caine esgray/dbicsets, a cae a e - 

Doth contribute my firmneffe tothisgtaffe, = - 
- Which, ever fincethatcharme,hathbeene 
_ Ashard,asthat whichgravdit, was, = 


-_: ‘Fhediamondsofeither rock, = 
& Tis much that Glaffe fhonld bee ee gn as 
.  Asalloonfeffing, andthrough.fhiacasI, =.= =~ 
{Tis more,that it fhewes thee to thee, | 
And clearerefledts thee to thine eye. a 
But all fuch rules, loves magique canundoe, = 
Here youfeemec,and Tam you, | 


_ Thinceye will give it priceenongh;tomock” ©. . 


F . Sette, > 
< . 
Pes. etude ra oe ; 


rd 


- Emparadif'd in you, (in whem alone: 


| _ Asnoone poiat,aor dath,. Sis. 
Whick? are but acceffaries to i ale. 
- The fhowers and tempefts can ouswatt, 
So hall all times finde mee the. fame; 
“You this intireneffe better may fulfill, 
‘Who have a soiree with h you Aills 


“HY 


sf 


a 


| “Okittoo hard anddeepe here ss = 
_ "Thislearning be, for a{cratch’d name. to teach, 


It, as agivendeathshead keepe; - 
Lovers mortalitie to preach, - 


“My ruinous Anatomic... BE SEP Seo a, 
ave y 7 oy 

Then, asall xp foules bee, oe 

Jonderftand; and'grow and fees) | cH i : 


The raftersofmy body, bone: | 
Being: fill with you; the Mutele, Siaew, and’ Veine} 


Which tile. le chishouf, wil come agate a - 


tae Orthinke this rageed bony. nametobee, | rz 2 


Til my feeutne,tepaire ve 
“Aad recompad my {catered body fo fo: ee 
- Asallche vortuouspowerswhichare.. |... - 
. Fix'd in the flarres, are Gid-to flow, ale 4 
‘dato fuchchara&ters,asgravedbee = 
a _ When thele Racers have re spceenaeler . 


oe ar ae a oe dt eB 7 


a” 


. Selanne iS 
Whee love and gricfe: their exaltation had, 


No doore'gainftthis names influence fhut; | o ie : 7 


As much more lovirig,as more fad, 


‘ 

eal 

he x 
ee ee 


; Twill make thee ; and-thou (houldft, ‘till I rewne,. a4 


"Since die daily, daily moutme.. > 


Vv I I I. ard 
When thy inconfi derate bail : 
lg ope this cafement, with my renblig name, 
To looke on one, whofe wit or land; . ae 
New battry to thy heare may frame, - 7 
_ Then thinke this name alive, and that thou rhs ee 
Te ic it offendf ma, Genius. ie 7 
; by . z - IX. 


-: =p 
ce Seen 
' 


ae 5 aa ad : 
: a * 

5 ve Pos - 

‘ : a ; 

_@ ig 
oe , a * , 

. a 4 a Polym: 
oe = 7 : ee se a . ‘ 

bie Di! ; : a. 


= So, forgetting thou remembreft right, 


An nae ee ae 


And ee a pees ae: 


| ~ Conmupted by thy Lover's gold, saps; ee 


.. Hisletter at thy pillow’bath. laid, 


-- Difpused ic, andtam’dithy rage, 0 a SF 


* And thou begin’firo thaw towards him, for his a 


highs pir wpeical i oe a 
= Me co ye Se os i : ; = ‘- = 


y 3 
% : Ca ; oo tee Pua ; cM 


ana if this. scala gor ee aoe ee See 


. oan overt adt,and that thou write agains - 
- In fuperfcribing,thishame flow. | 
- Tnto thy fancy,framthepane. 


: ey a — : 


oe unawareto. mee fhale write. 


” 


But latte, and lines mutt bee,’ a 
“‘Nomeanes onr firme fabftantiall love to keepe; e 
Neere death infli@s this lethargie, = 


~-Andthis I, murmure inmyfleepe,; = 


- Tmpate this idletalke, tothatIgoc, 
For “yee men ntalke — sid 7 


~ - 


- 


> me 


ste , ‘ 
so he . tise aha ie, Oe wn’ S. 5 
‘ ° A 2 ne; : . s 
2 F -. a : 2 ‘ : ‘ 
_ L. : : . yo a <a>. ry Aa Sa 
a : : : 
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Twickndm garden . 


Biated with fighs,and furrounded with teares, 


Hither I come to feeke the fpring, 

Andat mine eyes, and atminecares, 
Receive fuch balmes,as elfecure every thing, 
- Buc O,felfetrayeor, Idobring 
' The fpider love, which tranfubftanciates all, 
' And caneonvert Manna to gall, | a 
_ And that this place may thoroughly be thought — 

Trae Paradife,[havetheferpent bronght.. 


'T were wholfomer for mee, that winter did 
Benighe the glory of this place, 
And that a grave froft did forbid | 
Thefe treesto langh and mocke mee to my face, - 
ButthatI may not this difgrace : 
Indure, nor yet leave loving, Love Jet mee 
Some fenflefle peece of this place bee; 
_ Make mea mandrake, fo I may grow here, | 
Ora fone founcaine weeping our my yeare: 


, Hither with chreftall vyals,loverscome,) 
_ And take my teares,which are loves wine, 
_ And try your miftreffe Tearesathome, 
For all are falfe,chat taft not juft like mine; 
Alas, heartsdonotineyesfhine,- =~ 
_ Norcan you more judge womens thoughts by — 
= | ccihal ae 
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Then by her fhadow, what fhe weares. 
Operverfe fexe, where nOneistrueburthee, . - 
Who's therefore true, becanfe her truth kills mee, 


alediftion tis booke. 


LI rell thee now( deare be what thon fhale doe 
‘Toanger deftiny,as fhedoth us, ~ | 
~ How thall fay,though the Efloygne me thus _ 
And how pofterity thall know it too; 
How thine may out-endure - 
Sybills glory, and obfeure 
Her who from Pindar could allure, 
And her, through whofe helpe Laces isnotlame, 
| And her, whofe booke(they fay) Homer did finde, and 
| name.. 
| a our ‘manufcripts,thofe Myriades . ‘ 
Of letters,which have paft twixe theeand mee, 
- Thence write our Annals,and in them will bee 
To all whom loves fuybliming fire enn? 7 
Ruleandexamplefound,; ae 
There, the faithofanyground 
No No {chifnatique will dareto wonnd, — 
That fees,how Love this grace tous affords; | 
To mekexo Keepato ufe,tobe thele his Records. . 


FFa _ . This. 


eee 2 
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This Booke, as long-liv’'d asthe elements, - 
~ Orasthe worlds forme,this all-graved rome ° 
- Incypher writ,or new made Idiome; . : 
Wee for loves clergie only’are inftruments, 
When this booke is made thus, © 
Should againe the ravenous — 
Vandals and the Goths invadeus,: -- 

Learning werefafe; in thisour Univerfe _ 

Schooles might learne Sciences, Spheares Mufick,. 
_ (Angels Verfe. 

‘Here Loves Divines, (finceall Divinity = = 

Is love or wonder) may finde all they feeke, —— 
Whether abftra& {pirituall love they like, 

Their Soules exhal’d with what they donot fee, 
Orlothfotoamuze, 89° * 
Faiths infrmitie, theychufe © 

- Something -which they may fee andufe; _(fit, 
' For,though minde be the heaven, where love doth _ 
Beaury a convenient type may be to figure it. 


Here more therrin their bookes may Lawyers finde, : 
Both by what titles, Miftrefles areours, - ~ 
Andhow prerogativethefeftatesdevours, 

Transferr’d from Love hinwelfe;towomankinde.- _- 

Who though fromheart,andeyes, 
They exact great fabfidies, = oT 
-Forfake: him whoon themrelies .-- > 
And for:tHé cauife,honour, or confcience give; * - 
Chimeraes,vaine as they,or their prerogative. 


om 


Fiere 
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Here Statefmen,(or of them, they which canreade,) 
May oftheir occupation finde the grounds, = - 
Love and their art alike it deadly wounds, 

Ifto confider what’tis,one proceed, . 

Inboth they doe excell — 
Whothe prefentgovernewell, i. 
Whole weakneffe none doth, or darestell; 
In this thy booke, fuch will there fomething fee, 
Asinthe Bible fome cai finde out Alchirhy. 


Thus vent thy thoughts; abroad I'll ftudie thee, |. 
Ashe removes farre off,that great heights takes; 
How great love is,prefence beft tryall makes, _ 

Bucabfence tryes how long this love will bee; 


Totakea latitude | | 
_  Sun,or ftarres, are fitlieftview'd.) 2.0. "I 
Actheir brighteft,but to conclude ’ 


O©flongitudes,what othet way have wee, | 
But to marke when; and-where the darke eclipfesbee? 


wo ~¥ s , # &§ 2 


/ 
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Gros wee mult love,and muft hateil}, 

For illisill, and good good fill, 
But thefe are things indifferent, 

Which wee may neither hate,nos love, 

 Butone,and then another.prove, 2 

As wee thal finde our fancy bent. _ 


If then at firft wife Nature had, . 
Made women either good or bad, : 
Then fome wee might hate, and fome chile, 
But fince thee did them fo create; = 
That we may acither love, nor hate, 
Onely this refts, All afl may ule. 


If they were good i it would be feene; Py Aes 
Good isas vifible as greene, 
And to all eyes ir felfe betrayes, 
If they we wr , they couldooc laff, . 
Bad doth it felfe, and others waft, 
So, they deferve nor blame,nor praife, 


But they are oursas fruits are ours, 


He thatburtafts.hethat devours; = = - <---> = 


And he that leaves all, doth aswell, 

Chang’d loves are but charg’ d fores of meat, 

_ Aadwhenheehaththekernelleate,  _ 
Who doth not fling away the fhell? . 


“oe 


¢ 
aoe 

~ 
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| For they areall concentsique unto — : 


3 - 
arr 
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Lerves growth, 


| Scarce beleeve my loveto be fo pure 

As I had theughtie was, . - 

* Becaufeitdothendure - 
Viciffirude,and feafon,as the gr raffles 
Me thinkes I lyed all winter, aan I fwore, 
My love was infinite, if pring make'i it more. 


Bur if this medicine, love, which cures all Sorrow. ia 
With more,not onely beeno quinteffence, 

But mixt of all fluffes,paining foule,or fenfe, 

And of the Sunne his working vigour borrow, 
Love's not fo pure,and abftraét,as me be ufe | 

To fay, which have no Miftreffe but their Mule, 
Butas all elfe,being clemented too, 

Love onmiiainein would abn raed ; ee do’ 


And; yet no greater, but more eminent, 


Love by the {pring is growne; 

As, inthe firmament, 
Starres by the Sunne are not inlare’d, but tice’ 
Gentle love deeds; as bloffomes onabough, 
From lovesawakened root do bud out adi : 
If,as in water ftir’d more circles a 


- Produe’d by one, lovefueh additions take, - 


Thofe like fo many fpheares but one heaven makes 
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‘And thovgh each ipring doe addeto ie new rheate, 

Asprincesdoein timesofaéionget = 
New taxes,and remit them not impeace, | 

_ Nowinter fal] abate the fj rings —. = 


| Lomexthoge ve Se aes 


 ove,any devil olfe batyou, | a 
| “Would fora given Soule give fometing too, sah 
A t Court your fellowesevery day, | o | 
Give th’art of Riming, Hunt(manthip, or play, gee 
For them which were their owne before; 2) 
Onely Ihave nothing which gave more, See 
But am, alas; by being lal dain Pe ae 


ie af aske no difpenfation now 
To falfifieateare, or fi igh, of vow, ae 
I donot fue from thee to draw pas ha, eee OR 
A non obftante onnatures law, | Se 
_Thefeare prerogatives,theyinhere = 2 
~ Intheeand thine:tione fhould forfweare =...) 
Except thac hee Lowes minion were. : “Se 


Give mee thy weaknetfe, make mee blinde; se te 

Both wayes,as thou and thine,in ciesand minde, me 4s 

Loye,letmeneverknow thatthis =. ° 
lores, that lovechildifh is, De pee re eres 


- Small townes which ftand ftiffe, till great hot 


a Poems. - : gag 
"  Yermenot fenow. that pibeeknow —_ oe 
. That (he knowes my paines, leat®tharfo | | s 
. A tender thame make me mine owne new woe, a 


| : If thou give nothing, yet thou’ art juft, 


.”” Becaufe L would not thy firft motions truft;- - : oo - 


Enforce them, by warres law conaition not. 
Suchinloveswarfareismycafe, ws 
“Imay not article forgrace, | es 
| Having put loveat laft to thew this face: oe Z 


ina: 


This face, by which he could command 
_And change the Idolatrie ofany land, 
~ This face, which wherefOe'r itcomes, ©“ -. 
Can call vow'd: men ffomcloifters,dead from comb 
_ And-meleboth Polesst once, andftore  _ 
 Deferts with cities;andmakemore 
_- Mynesin the earth, then Charice were before 
For, this love is enrag ‘J with mee; et, 
Yet kills noe ;-if I muft example bee , a 
To future Rebells, Ifth'anborne = i 
Muft learne, by my being cutup, _ tome} oe 
Kill, and diffe&t me, Love; for this - 
. Torture againft thine owneend i is, | 
| aes carvafles es make eill Anatomics, fon ee 


Bagg. Seni 
. ‘ oa ae : noe 
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Some man unworthy to be poffeffor — 

Of old or new love, himfelfe being falfe or weake; . 
Thought his paine and fhame would be leffer, 

_ Ifon womankind he might his anger wreake, . 
~~ And thence a law did grow, . 

One might but one man know, 

But are other creatures {0 ? | 


‘Ae Sunne>Moone, or Starres by law forbidden, - 
‘To {mile where they lift, or lend away theirlight 2 - 
Are birds divore'd, or are they chidden 
Tf they leave their mate, or lie abroadanight> 
~—-,. Beaftsdoenojoyntureslofe .  . 
Though they new loverschoofe, 
But weare made worfe then thofe, — 


Who e’r rige’d faire fhip'to lie in harbors, | 
‘And-not to feeke new lands, or not to deale withall?.- 
Or built faire houfes,-fet trees, and arbors, -- 
Only to lock up, or elfero let them fall 2 a 
Good isnot good, unleffe , 
A thoufand it poffeffe, cee 
‘Butdoth waft withgteedineffe, 7 
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TheDreame, — 


» 


Eare love, for nothing lefle then thee - 
Would I have broke thishappydreame; __ 
It wasatheame a 
For reafon, much too fireng for phantafie; _ 
_ Therefore thou wakd’f me wifely; yet 
My Dreame thou brok’ft not, but continued’ ft it; 
Thouart fo truth, that thoughts of thee fuffice, — 
To make dreames truths; and fables hiftories; _ 
_ Enter thefe armes, for fince thou thoughtft it eft). 
‘Not to dreame all my dreame,let’sacdtherch, 


‘As lightning, or a Tapers light, —— 

_ Thine eyes, and not thy. noife wak d mee; eee 
Yet I thought chee a 

(For thou loveft truth) an Angell, at firft fight; 

~ Bat when I faw thou faweft my heart, __ a. 

And knew’ft my thoughts,beyond an Angels art, 

When thou knew’ft what I dreamt, whé thou knew’ft 

- Exceffe ofjoy would wake me, and cam ft then, (whé 

Imuftconfeffe,itcouldnotchufebutbee  —. 

Prophane, to chinke thee any thing but thee. 


| Comming and ftaying (how'd thee, thee, 
_ Burt rifing makes me doubt, thatnow, 


' >Thouartnotthow, = 
_ That love is weake, wherefeare’s as ftrongashee; 
Tis notall {pirit, pure,and brave, - 


geo 


= 
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Tf mixture it of Feare, Shame, Honor have; 
‘Perchance as torches which muft ready bee,. . 
Men light and put our, fo thou deal ft with mec; 
Thou cam’ft tokindle,goefttocome; Thenl 
Will dreame that hope againe; but elfe would die: 


AV aledittion of weeping. 


| Le, mepowreforty _ 

' My teares before thy face, whil’ft I ftay here,. 
For thy face coines them, and thy ftampe they beare,. 
And by this Mintage they are fomething worth, 

.. For thusthey bee- ; 

; Pregnant of thee,; , 

_ Fruits of much griefe they are, emblemes of more, 
Whena teare falls, that thou fal{t which it bore, - | 
So thou and [ are nothing then,when ona diversfhore. ” 


| Orta round ball - | 
* A-workemanthat hath copies by, can lay - 
An Europe, Afrique, and an Afia, | 
Aad quickly make that, which was nothing, 42," 
: So doth each teare, a 
Which-thee doth weare, 
A globe, yea world by that impreffion grow, . 
Till thy teares mixt with mine doe overflow | 
_ This world, by waters {ent fromthee, my heaven di 
| ee caida 4 
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O more then Moone. =o | _ 
Draw not up feas to drowne me in thy fplteare, 


"Weepe me not dead, in thine armes, butforbeare 
_Toteach the fea, what it may doe too foone,. 


Letnotthewinde. .- 
: Examplefinde, 7 
To doe me more harme, then it purpofeth,; | 7 
Since thouand'I fighoné anothersbreath, (death. 


Who e’r fighes moft, is cruelleft, -and hafts the others | 


| - Loves Alchymie. 
| S Ome that have deeper dige’d loves Mynethen F, 
‘Say, where his centriquehappineffedoth}ie: 
[have lov‘d, and got, and told, | 
But fhould I love, get; tell, tillIwereold,- —_- 
Ifhould not finde tharhidden myfterie : - 
Oh, ‘tis impofture all: . 


And ds no chymique yet th Elixar gor, . 


But glorifies his pregnant por, - 
Ifby the way to him befall 


Some cdoriferous thisg, or medicinal, 


SO, lovers dreamea rich and Jong delight, ‘- 
But get a winter-feeming fummers night. - 


Geez, s«Ourr} 
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Our cafe, our thrift, our honor, and our day, 


Shall we, for chis vaine Bubles fhadow pay 2 
Ends love inthis, that my man, 


_. Canbe ashappy‘asI can; Ifhecan. 


Endure the fhort fcorne ofa Bridegroomes play? ? 
Thatloving wretch that{weares,. 


_ ‘Tis not the bodies marry, but the mindes, 


Which he in her Angelique findes, 
Would {weare as juftly, chat he heares, 


_ Inthat dayes rude hoarfe minftralfey, the fpheares 


_ Hepenot for minde in women; at their bef, - 
S weetneffe, and wit they’are, bu t, Murmnsy, porter 


—_— —_—— 
«The Flea. 


Mi Arkebut this flea, and marke inthis, 
How little that which thou deny’ me is 5 
Tt fuck’d me firft, and now fucks thee, 


_ And inthis flea; our two bloods mingled bee ; 


Thou know’ ft that this cannot be {aid 


A finne, nor thame nor loffe of maidenhead, 


‘Yer this enjoyesbeforeitwooe, — 
And pamper’d {wells with one blood made of wo; 
And this, alas, is more irs wee woulddoe. — 


Oh fay, three lives in one ¢ flea (pare, | 


“Where wee almoft, yea more then Lae ia are, 


This flea is you and I, and this. oe 
Our 
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Our mariage bed, and- Garis remplei IS; 
Though parents grudge, and you, w'are met, 
And cloyfterd in thefe living wallsofJet. _ 
Thoughufe make you aprto kill mee, — 
‘Let not eothat,felfe murder added bee, .- 


And facrilege, thtee firinés i in killing thee," 


Cruel! and fodaine; haft thou fince 
Purpled thy naile, in blood ofi innocence p . 
Wherein could this fleaguiltybec, es 
Except in that drop which it (ack? from thee>> 
Yet thou triumph’tt, and faift chacthou - 
Find’ ftnet thy felfe, nor mee the weaker now ; — 
*Tis true, then learne how fale, feares bees. oss 
- Ju fo much honor; when thou yecld’fto mee; - 
Will waft, as this fica’ S death tooke life from thee. 


= ~ ad oe oe oD ez 
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wie: ever ipl, thinks, ‘or dreatties he inowes: “ 
Who is my-miftris, wither byt this clan 5: 

Hisonly, aad only his parle feta Loans te . 

May fome dull heart to love dijo, 

And thee yeeld then toll thar are hisfoes’; 2°". 
May he be feorn’d by one, whom all elfe Siar | 
Forfweare to others, what to her he’ hath {worne, — 

With feare of miffing, fhame of getting torne; 
; | | 


Madnefle ~ 


ae 
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_Madneffe his forrow, gout his cramp, may ‘hee 
Make, by but thinking, who hath madehim fuch: 
And may he feele notonch 
Of confcience, bueoffame,andbee  - 
Anguith’d, not thac’twas fine, but that’twas thee: 
In early and long {carceneffe may he rot, 
For land which had been his, ifhe had nor _ 
* Himfelfe inceftuoully an heire begor: 


May he dreame Treafon, and beleeve, thathee 
Meant to performe it, and confeffe, and die, 

| - And no record tell why: 

| His fonnes, which none of his may — 

_ Inherice nothing buthisinfamie: ae 
Or may he fo long Parafites havefed, 
That he would faine be theirs , whom hebath bred; ce 

— Andat thelaft becircumcif'd for bread: | 


‘The venom ofall fhepdames, gamiters gall, 


| vine Tyrans, and their fubje&s interwith, 


What Plants, Myne, Beafts, Foule, Fifh, 
Can contribute, all ill; which all ot 
Prophets, or Poets fpake ; And all which hall 
-  Beannex'd in {chedules unto this by mee, © 

_ Fall onthat man; For if it bea fhee et 
’ Nature before hand hath hid mec, 
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A NATOMIE 
OF THE ets 


‘ad 


; | Wherein, _ | 
, By oécafion of the wtimily d jon of 


Miftris ELIZABETH Drvry, 


the frailty and the decay of this 
= whole Worldis reprefented. | 


As oe AN ee : a ; 
aoreeaelaccmmaics — . nt 


‘The ft Annivety, 


“Toth the pref of the dead, 


and the ANATOMIE. 


| Vill dy'd the World, that we might live to fee 

| This world of wit, in his Anatomie: — | 
~ Noevill wants his good; fo wilder heires 
Bedew their Fathers Tombes, with forced teares,, | 
_ Whole ftate requites their loffe: whiles thus we gain, 
: Well may wee ees in blacks, - not complaine. 


eee oe 
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_ Yethowcan I confent the.worldis dead 
~ ‘While this Mufe lives? which in his {pirits ftead 
Seéme§ to iftforme a World; and bids it bee, 

In fpight of toffe or fraile mortalitie? 3 

And thoy the fhbje& of this welbornethoughr, , 
Thricénoble maid, couldft nothave found nor foughe 
A fitter time to yeeldto thy fadFate, ~~ 

Then whiles this {pirit lives. shat can relate 

Thy worth fo well co our aft Nephews eyne, ace 
That they thall wonderborhac.his aad thine: > = 2 
_ Admised march} where ftrivesin mutuall grace 
_ The cunning pencill,andthecomely face: 
 Ataske which thy faire goodneffe made too much 
For the bold pride of vulgar pens to touch; 
Enovghisus tg praiferhemthatpraifethee, 
And fay,that butenoughthofe prayfesbee, 
“Which hadft than liv'd, had hid theis fearfull head 
From th’angry checkings of thy modelt red: _ 
Death barres reward and fhame, when envy’s.gone, - 
And gaine, tis fafe to give the dead their owne. 
_- As then théwie. Egyptians: wont to jay 
More on their Tombes, then honfes: thefe 


> 


of clay, | 


But thofe of braffe, or marble were: fo'wee 


Give more unto thy Ghoft, thenuntothee.. | 
Yer what wee give to thee, thougav’fttous; f° | 
And may'ft butthanke thy felfe, forbeingthus:  § - 

Yet what thou gav'ft, and wert, Ohappy maid, 
Thy gract profeft all duc, where’cisrepayd. 
Sothefe highfongs that tocheefaitedbin ~ 
Serve but to found thy Makers praife and — ce 


¥ 


| wie hat rich: ‘Soule ‘which t to. 0 her haven 


Which thy deare foule as {weerly. fings — 
Amid the quite: of Saigts,and Seraphim, ° 
Asany Angelstonguecanfingofthee; a 2 a 
The fubje ts differ, thangh the skill agree: - | 
For as 0 infant yeares men judge of age, | 

Thy early love,thy vertues did prefage, | 

What high pate chou bear'(t in thafe bef of cogs 
Wheretono burden, nor no endbelongs. | 
Sing on thon virgtl Soule, wrhofelofsl ge gale’. 

Thy lovefick parents have bewail'd:io wales: . 
Never may thy Name be maur fongs forgot; é re i 


«Till — xh dena Bee: olbak& 


Aa A Ano of the eWorld. hig 
Mo *f, a4 r 


* Thefch Anvivefos OL Bu OK: IG saa 


BYE. Ay 


CEE? 


WVho ‘all do a auhain who, know che s have- oni 
(For whois fure he hath Sople, medio Oe i = of 
Ic fee, and judge, and follow worthinella. sea 
And by deads praife it hee who dath apt this”: ae 


~ 


| Wee ote gaat ae "SiS ROSINS)) =r Ls 
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- ‘Where loath to make the Saints attend. her long, ~ 
She’s now a part both of the: Quire, and Songs :: 
This World, in that great carthquake languifhed; 
Forinacommonbathoftearesit bled,, = © — 
Which drew. the ftrongeftvitall {piritsour: — - 
- But fuccour'd then witha perplexed doube, |: 
Whether thé world did lofe, or gaine inthis, . © 
(Becaufe fioce now no other way thereis, b 3% 
But goodneffe, to{¢e her, whom all would fee, 
All muftendeavourtobegoodasthee.) =. 
This great confumptionto afever turn’d, as 
And fo the world had firs; it joy’d, it mourn’d, — 
- fnd,as men thinke,that Agues phyfick are, 
_And ch’Ague being {pent, give over care. — 
Sothotrficke VVerld; miftak'ft thy felfero bee ~~~ ~ 
Well, when alas, thou’rt ina Lethargie : 
Her death did-wound and game thee than,and than 
Thou might’ft have better {par'd the Sunne, or man. 
That wound wasdeep, but ‘tis more mifery, 
That thou haft loffthy fenf and memory, 
 >Twasheavy thentoheare thy,voyceof mone, 
But this ts worfe, thar thou art fpeechlefle growae,:' 
Thou haft forgot thy namethouhadft; thonwaft | 
_ -Nothitig bar fliceand hér thou:haft oe ae 
For asa child kept fromthe Fopnejuntill:‘ «°° 7 7 
Aprince,expée&tedlony,cometofulfll == . 
The ceremonies; thou uninam’d had’ftlaid; 
Had nother cbtiiming‘theeherpaface mades,“"" -: 
Hebtisinie detvatthee, gave thee formie;and frame, 
- And thot forgetett tb éclebrate thy namics - a ne. 
me an a ao) eee "Some 


oa 


Poems. == 237 
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. Meafuresoftimesareall determined) . 

But Ipng the’ath beene away, long, long, yet none 
Offers to tell us who it is that’s gone. _ 
Bur as in tates donbrfull of future heires, 

When ficknefle without remedie empaires = 
The prefent Prince,they’re loth it fhould be faid, 
‘The Prince doth languith, or the Prince is dead : 
So mankinde feeling now a generali thaw, 

A ftrongexamplegone,equalltolaw; 
The Cyment which did faithfully compact, - 
And glue all vertues, now refolv‘d, and flack’d, © 
Thought it fome blafphemy to fay th’was dead, 
Or thatour weaknefle was difcovered _ 
~ Inthat confeffion; therefore fpoke no more — 


ee es en 
. Some moneths fhe hath beenedead (burbeing dead, 


Then tongues; the Saulebeing gone,thelofle deplore. 


_ Burthonghit be coo late to fuccour thee, . 

Sicke World, yea, dead, yea putrified, fince fhee 

Thy'intrinfique balme, and thy prefervative, 

~ Canneverberenew'd, thou neverlive, = 

I ( fince no man can make thee live) will try, 

What wee may gaineby thy Anatomy. 

‘Her death, hath taught us dearely, that thou art 

_ Corrupt and mortallinthy-pureft part. 

Let no mah fay,the world it felfe being dead, 

 *Tislabourloftto havedifcovered- = 

The worlds infirmities, fincethereis none — 

Alive to fiudy this difle@ion; . a 


For there’sakinde ofWorld remaining till, 
Though fhee which did inapimareand fill... - ae 


Hh3 | 


Cc 
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| The world; be gone, yet in this laft. long cight, ok, 


Her Ghoft doth walke sthat 1s,a glimmering light, 
A faint weake love of vertue,andofgodd, 
Reflects fromher, onthem which underftood 
Her worth, and though fhe have thucin all day, . 
The wilight ofher memory doth fay; - a 
Which, from the carcaffe of the old wrptld,froe, 
Creates a new world,and new creaturesbee 
Produc’d : thematcer and thie ftuffe of this, 


 Hervertue, andthe forme ont practiceis: i 
_ And thought to be chuselemented, armé «>| 


Thefecreatures, from homeborne jncrinfique batne, 
(For all aflum’d unto this dignitie, — 


_ Somany weedleffe Paradifesbee, 2 
Which of themfelves produce no ‘venemons ns ino ‘ 


Except fome forraine Serpent bring it in) 


“Yet becaufe outward ftormes the ftrongeft breake, | 


The fickmes 


of the World 


Imspofibili- 
ty of bealth 


/- 


And ftrength it felfeby confidence growes weake, | 


This new world maybe fafer, being told |. :..;. 
The dangers anddileafes of the Old: 2 bee 
For with due tempor ren doe then fargoe, 1. 
Or covet things,when they cheir true worth kaow.: | 
There is no health; Phyfitians fay that —— 
At beft,enjoy butancutralitie. .« 2 
And can:there bee wore ficknefie, rhentokaow: 
That weare neverwell,norcanbefor =. 2. 
Weeare borne ruinous: poore mothers cry,’ +: 
‘That children come not tight,nor orderly, : ui: “_ a 
Except rtd cece. Srsonaton 5 tn. aed arabe | 
——= dale saers: {2 eae: agen 
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How witty’s: s ruiné, how i importunate 

Upon mankinde? it ‘labour’d to fruftrate 

Even Gods purpofe; and made woman, fent 

For mans reliefe, caufe of his languifhment. 

They were to good ends,and they are fo fill, 

But acceflory,and principal! ini], 

For that firft marriage was -our funerall: 

One womanat one blow, then kiJP'd ts all, 

. And fingly, one by one,they kill us now. 

We doedelightfully ourfelves allow - 

To that confumption;and profufely blinde; 

Wee kill our felves to propagate our kinde, 

And yet we donot that;we are not men : 

There is notnow that mankinde,which wasthen, : 

_ Whenas, the Sunne and man did feeme to firive, | 

— (Joynt tenants of the world)who fhould furvive. Shortatff 
When, Scagge and Raven, and the long. liv'dtree, _ es 

_ Compar’d with man;dy’d in minoritie, ots 

When, if flow pac'd flarrehad ftolneaway 

From theobfervers marking,he might flay 

Two orthrce hundred yearesto fee't apaine, 

And then make uphis ebfervation plaine, 

- When, asthe age was long, the fife was grear; 

Mans growth confefs'd, and recompene'd the or 

So fpacious and ‘large, that everySoule 

Dida faire Kingdome,and large Realme contronle:' 

And wherthe very ftarure;thuserea, 

Didthat forilea good way towards heaven diree.- 

Where is this mankinde now/who fives to’ age, 

. Fit to be made emesbafalemw his sPagee ae i ae 

| as, 


Smalneffe 
. Of ature. 
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Alas, we fcarce live long enough to try , 
Whether a true made clockerun right, or lie. | 
Old Granfires talke of yefterday with forrow: — 
And for our children wee referve to morrow. 

So fhort is life, that every pefant ftrives, | 
In atorne houfe,or field, to have three lives. _ 
Andasin lafting, fo in lengthis man, - 


f¢ Contraéted to an inch,who wasa fpanne; — 


For had a manat firft in forrefts ftray’d, | 
Or fhipwrack’d in the Sea, one wouldhavelaid 
A wager, that anElephant,or Whale, ss 


| That met him, would not haftily affaile 


A thing fo equall co him : now alas, 


The Fairies, and the Pigmies well may paffe La 
As ctedible,; mankinde decayesfofoone, . ..... 


- We'are{carceour Fathers fhadowescaftat noone: 


Onely death ads r'our length: nor are wee growne — 
Inftaturetobe men,tillwearenone. == 
But this were light,did ourleffevolumehold 


Alltheold Text; orhadweechang’dtogold . .. | 


_ Their filver, or difpos'd intoleffe glaffe 


Spirits of vertue,which then fcatter’d was. 
But’cisnot fo: ware nor retird,butdampt;. 


_ And as our bodies fo our mindesarecrampt: .. 
_ * Tis fhrinking, not clofe weaving that hath thus, 


In minde, andbodybothbedwarfed us, 
Wee feeme ambitious, Gods whole worke t’'andoe,; 
Ofnothing hee madeus, and we firivetoo, 


~ ‘To bring our felves to nothing backe; and wee | 


Doe what weeean,todo’t{ofooness hee, 
™ ) - With 
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With new difeafes on our felves wee warte, - 

And with new Phyficke, a worfe Engin farre. . 
_ Thus man, this worlds Vice-Emperour, in whom . 

-All faculties, all graces areat home ; | | 

And ifin other creatures they appeare, A 
They’re but mans Minifters, and Legats there, | 

To worke on their rebellions, and reduce 

Them to Civility, and to mans ufe, | 

This man; whom God did wooe, and [oth t’attend 
Till man came up, did downe to man defcend, 

This man fo great, that all that is, is his, 

Oh what a trifle, and poore thing he is! 

If man wereany thing ; he’s nothing now: - 

Helpe, or at leaft {ome time to waft, allow 

This other wants, yet when he did depart _ 

With her whom we lament, hee loft his hearc. 

She, of whom th Ancients feem’d to prophefie, 
‘When they eall’d vertues by the name of fees. 
Shee in whom vertue was fo much refin’d, 
Thatforallayuntofopureaminde = = ~~. 
Shee tooke the weaker Sex: fhee that could drive — 
The poyfonous tincture, and the ftaine of Eve, 
’ Out of her thought, and deeds ; and purifie 

All, by a true religious Alchymie ; | , 
She, the is dead; fhee’s dead: when thou knoweft this, - 
Thou knoweft how pooreatriflingthingmanis, = 
And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomie, 
The heart being perifh‘d, no part canbe free. © 
And that except thon feed (notbanquet) on 
The fuperna turall food, Religion: . - _ 
_ ee ¢ a Thy 
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Thy better Pag ‘owth growes withered, and’ (cant ; 
‘Be more then man, or thou'rt leffe then an Ant, 
Then as mankinde, fois the worlds whole frame 
Quite out of joynt, almoft created lame: 
For, before God had made up all the reft, 
Corruptionentred, anddeprav'd the belt: 
_ Itfeis'd the Angells, and then firft ofall 
The world did in her cradle take a fall, 
Andturo'd her braines, and tookea enerall maime, -. 
Wronrging each joynt of th’univerfall frame. 
The nobleft part, man, fele it fir; and chan 
bed f Both beafts and plants, curft in the curfe of man, 
ster parts, 90.did the world from the firft houre decay, 
That evening wasbeginning of the day, » 
And now the Springsand Sommers which we an 
_ Like fonnes of women after fiftic bee. 
And new Philofophy callsallin doubr, 
The Elemient of fre is quite put our; 
The Sun is loft, and th’earth, andno mans wit 
Can well diredt him where to looke forit.. |. 
And freely men confeffe that this world’s fpent, . 
When in the Planers, and the firmament 
They feeke fomany new; they fee that this - 
Is crumbled out againe tohis Atomies. 
° Tis all in peéces, all coherence gone; 
“All juft fupply, and all Relation: 
Prince, Subject, Father, Sonne, are things forgot, | 
~ For every man alone thinkes he hath got 
Tobea Phoenix, and that then can. bee 
None of that.kinde, of which heis, but ice. . ar 
is. 
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This is the onli condition now, and now 

She that fhould all partsto reunion bow, 

She thachad all Magnetique force alone, 

‘To draw, and faften fundred parts in one; 

She whom wife natuie had invented. then . 

~ When the obferv’d that every forcofmen — 

“Did in their voyage in this worlds Sea fray, 

And needed a new compaffe for their way ; 

She that wasbeft,and firftoriginall = 

Ofall faire copies,and the general 

Steward to Fate; the whofe richeyes, andbreatt, 

- Guiltthe Weft- Indies, and perfum’d the Eaft, 

Whofe having breath’ din this world, did beftow 

Spice on thofe Iles, and bad rhem ftill {inell fo, 

And that rich Indie which doth gold interre, 

-Isbut as fingle money.coyn’d from her: : 

She to whon: this world muft ic felfe refer,. 

As Suburbs, or the Microcofmeofher, 

‘ Shee, fhee is dead; fhee’s dead : when thou itil 

Thou knoweft how lame a criple this world is.. (hig | 

And learn’tt thus much by our Anatomy, 

‘That this worlds generall fickneffe doth not lie 

In any humour, orone cettaine part ; 

But as thou faweft it rotten at the heart, 

Thou feehka HeCtiquefeaverhath gothold 

Of the whole fubftance, not to be contrould, : 

And that thou haft but one way, notte ‘admit 

The worlds infeGion, tobe none of ic. _ 

For the worlds fubtilftimmateriall parts 

shihiad this confuming wound, andagesdarts. = 
Tia _ Fog. 
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For the worlds beauty is decai'd, or gone;. 
Difornity Beauty, that’s colour, and proportion. 
-fpartsy. We thinke the heavens enjoy their Spherical: 
Their round proportionembracing all, 
_ Bur yet their vartousand perplexed courte, - 
Obferv’d in divers ages, doth enforce | 
Men.to finde out fo many Eccentrique parts, 
Such divers downe. right lines, fuch overthwarts, . 
As difproportion that pure forme: Tt teares 
The Firmament in eight and forry fheires, 
And inthefe Conftellations thenarife 
New fiarres, and old doe vanifl from our eyes: | 
As though heav'n fuffered earthquakes, peaceor war,’. _ 
When new Towers rife, and:o!d:demolith’rare.. : 
They have impal‘d within a Zodiake: 
The free-borne Sun, and keepe twelve Signes awake ~ 
To watch his fteps; the Goat and Crab controule, . 
And fright him backe, who elfe co either Pole: 
(Did not thefe tropiques fetter him) might runne : 
For:his courfeis not round; nor can the Sunne 
Perfit a Circle, or maintaine his way - 
One inch dire@, but where he rofe to day 
Hecomesno more, but with a cauzening line. 
Steales by that point, and fo is Serpentine: 
- And feeming weary with his reeling thus, | 
He meanes.to fleepe, being. now falne nearer us. 
So, of the Srarres whichboaft that they doe runne. 
In Circle ftill, none ends where he begun. 
_ Alltheir proportion’s lame, it finkes, it {wels, -. 
For of aicemaia ,»and eee | | | 
- = j Man aan 
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Man hath weav'd dut a net, and chisnet throwne:- 
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Upon the Heavens, and now they are his owne.' 
Loth togoe up the hill, or labour thus’ 


- To goe toheaven, we make heaven come to us. 


We fpur, we reine the ftarres, and in their race 


_ They're diverfly concent t’obey our peace. 


But keepes the earth her round proportion ftill a 
Doth nota Tenarus:or higher hill - 

Rife fo high like a Rocke, thatone might thinke- 

The floating Moone-would fhipwrack there & finke? ~ 
Seasare fo deepe, that VWhales being firucke today, — 
Perchance to morrow f{carfe at middle way _ 

Of their wifh’d journiesend,the bottome,die, : 
And men, to-found depths, fo muchlineuntie,,- 
As one might juftly chinke, that there — rife” roe 


. Atend thereof, one of th’ Antipodies: - 


If-under all, a vault infernall bee, - 2 ed 
(Which fare is {pacious, execpt tat we" a — 


Invent another torment; that there muft 


Millions into a ftraight hot roome be th?uft): - 
Then folidneffe; and roundneff¢have no place. -- 


- Are thefe but warts, and pockholes:in the face 


Ofth’earth; Thinke fo : : bur yet confeffe, in this 
e worlds proportion disfigured is; a 

That thofe two legges whereon it doth rely,  Difirder ta 

Reward and punifhmentarébentawry,, > ew 

And, Oh, it can no morebe queftioned, 

That beauties beft, proportion, is dead, 

Since even griefe it felfe, whichnow alone 

Is:lefe. us, is withoue proportion. | 2G 5 a a 

| _ Viz, She. 
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Shee by whofe lines proportion fhould bee | 
Examin’d, meafure of all Symmetree, | | 
Whom had that Ancient leen, who thought foules — 
Of Harmony, he would at next havefaid (madi 
That Harmony wasfhee,and thence infer 

That foules.were but Refultances from her, | 

__ And did from her into our bodies goe, 

As to our eyes, the formes from objeas flow: 

Shee, who if thofe great Doors truly faid 
-Thacthe Arketo mans proportion was made, — 
Had been a type for thar, as that. might be 

. Atype of her in this, tharoontrary = 


~ - Both Elementsand Pafftonsliv’datpeace — 


Shee, after whomn, what forme foe’r we fee, 
| _Asdifcord, and rude incongmitie;. 


Taher, who caus’d all Civill war.toceafe. - 
She, the is dead, fhe’s dead, when thowknow’ft this, 
Thou knoweft howugly.a monfterthisworldis: 
And learn’ft thus much by our Anatemie, | 
Thathereisnothing toenamourthee: =... 

And that, not only faults in inward parts, 

- Corruptions in our braines, or in our hearts; . , 
Poyfoning the fountaines, whence our ations {pring 


_ .Endangerus:butthat ifeyery thing = 


‘Benotdone fitly'and inproportion, © - | 
To fatisfie wife, and good lookers on, , 
_ (Since moft men be fuch as moft thinke they bee) _ 
_ They're lothfometoo, -by-this deformitie. 
For good, and well, mut iaour actions meet , 
— Wicked ts not much worfe then indiftreet, - ie 
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Bue beauties other fecond Element, =§83 ~~ ; 
Colour, and luftre now, is as neere fpent. 

And had the world his juft proportion, 


Were it a ring ftill yet the ftone is gone. 
‘Asa compaffionate Turcoyfe which doth tell : 


— By looking pale, the wearer is not well, 


As gold.falls ficke being ftung with Mercury, 

All the worlds parts of fuchcomplexion bee. 

When nature was moftbufe, che firft weeke,. 
Swadling the new borne earth, God feem’d to like 
That fhe fhould fport her felfe fometimes, and plays 
To mingle; and vary colours every day :. 

And then , as though fhee could not make enongh, 
Himfelfe his various Rainbow did allow, . 

— Sightis rhe sobleft fenfe of any one, 

Yer fight hath only colour tofeed on, 

And colour is decai’d : fummers en growes 
Duskie,'and likean oft dyed: garment fhowes, © 

Our bludhing red, which usd'in cheekes to a. 

Is inward funke,and only out foulesarered. 
Perchance the world might Have recovered, 

If fhe whom we lament had sor beene dead :. 

But (hee, in whonrall white, and'red, and: blew | 
(Beauties ingredients) voluntary grew, = 

_ Asinanunvexe Paradife; fromwhom - | 
Did all things verdare, and their luftre come; 8 

_ Whofe compofition was miraculous; 7 
Being allcolour, alldiaphanous, - =. ~ | 
(For Ayre, and Fire but thick’ erolfebodies j were,” 
ue ihe ftones butdro wie, and pale toher, ) = 


Shee, >. 
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She, fhe is dead ; fhee’s dead : when thou know’ft this, 
Thou knoweft how wan a Ghoft this our world is: 
And learn’ft chus much by our Anatomie,. — 

That it fhould more affright, then pleafure thee. 

And that, fince all faire colour then did finke, 

_ *Tis now but wicked vanitie, to thinke. — 

weakaefe 1 colour vicious deeds with good pretence, 

_in shewant Or with bought colors to illude mens fenfe... 

_—«featt« Nor in ought more this worlds decay appeates, 
fp 

‘afbeeven Thenchat her influence the heav’n forbeares, 
_asdearth. Ory that the Elements doenot feele this, . 

The father, or the mother barrenis. — | 
The eloudes conceive not raine, or doe sot powre, 

In the due birth time, downe thebalmy fhowre; 
‘Th’ayre doth not motherly fit onthe earth, 
To hatch her feafons,and giveallthingsbirch; = -_ 

_Spring-times were common cradles, but are tombes;' 
And falfe-conceptions fill the generall wombes;, _ 
Th’ayre fhowes fuch Meteors, as none can fee, * - 
Not only what they meane, but what they bees 
Earth fuch new wormes,as would have troubled mucht: 
Th’ Egyptian Mages to have made more fuch. 

‘What Artif: now dares boaft that he can bring © 
Heaven hither, or conftellate any thing, ? 
So as the influence of thofe ftarres may bee 
Imprifofi'd in an Hearbe, or Charme or Tree, 

And doeby touch, all which thofe ftarscould doe? 
Theart is loft, and cdrrefpondence too. = 
For heaven gives little, andthe earth takeslecfle, 

And map leaft knowes their trradeand purpofes. — 


fe 
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~ Ifthis commerce twixt heavenand earth were not 
Embarr'd, and all thistraffique quite forgor, 
She, for whofe loffe we have lamented thus, 
‘Would worke more fully, and pow’rfully on us: | 
Since herbes, and roots, by dying lofe norall, » 
Butthey, yeaathes too, are medicinall, oo: 
Death could nor quench her vertue fo, but that 
It wouldbe( ifnoc follow’d) wondredat: . 
And all the world would be one dying fwan, 
- To fing her funeral! praife, and vanifh than. 
Butas fonre Serpents poyfon hurteth nor, 
Except it be from the live Serpent fhor, 
So doth her vertue need her here, to fit 
That unto us; thee working more then it. 
But fhee; in whom. to fuch maturity 
Vertue was growne,paft growth, that it mutt die, 
She, from whofe influence all impreffion came, 
But by receivers impotencies, lame, 
Who, though fhe could nottranfubftantiate 
 Allftatesto gold, yet guilded every ftate, . 
So that fome Princes have fometemperance; 
Some Counfellers fome purpofetoadvance. iy 
- 'Thecommon profit; and {omepeople have, _ <e 
Some fay, nomore then Kings fhould give,to craves 
Some womenhavefometacitumity, = 8 ©§ 
Some nunnertes fome graines of chaftitie.  —_ 
She that didthus much,and much a could doe, | 
Butthat ourage wasIron, andruftie too, * C. 
Shee, fhe is dead,'(he’s dead; when thouknowft this; — 
_ Thou knowft how ditea Cinder this worldis... - ng 
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- And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomy, 
* That’tis in vaine ro dew, or mollifie’ 


It with thy teares, or (wear, or blood rnothing — 


‘Is worth our travaile, griefe, or perithing, 


_ Burthofe rich joyes, which did poffeffe her heart, 


| ~ Of which (he’s now partaker, and a part. 
—— Conclufion. 


But as incuttiog up aman that’s dead, 
The body willnot laft our,to have read 
On every part, and therefore men dire@ 


_ Their {peech to parts, that.are of moft effects 


Sothe worlds carcaffe would not laf, ift 

Were pun @uall i inthis Anatomy,, 

Nor fmels it wellto hearers, ifonetell 

Them their difeafe, who faine would think thy’re well. 


_ Heretherefore be the end :and, blefled maid, 


Ofwhom is meant what ever hath been’ faid,- :. 


_ Or thaltbe fpoken well by any tongue, (fong, 


Whofe name refines courfe lines ,-.and makes eke 
Accept this tribute,and his fir yeates rent, is. 
Whotill his darke fhort tapers end be fpent, + epee 
Asoft as thy feaft fees this widowed earth, a 
Will yearely celebrate thy fecond birth, 


_‘Thatis, thy death; forthouglithefouleof man. 


Be got when mani is made, ‘tis borne but chan 
When man doth die; our body's as the wombe, 


And, as a Mid-wife, death dire&tsirhome, 


: aac ee 


And yeu her creatures, whom the workes Upon 
And have your laf, and beft concoéion~:° +. 
From her example, and het verttic, if} you. 


That , 
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That no one fhould her praifes thus rehearfe . 

As matter fit for Chronicle, not verfe; - 

Vouchfafe to call to minde that God did make 

A laft, and lafting’ft peece,a fong. He fpake 

To Mofes to deliver unto all, 

That fong, becaufe hee knew they wonld let fall. 

The Law, the Prophets, and the eno > 

But keepe the fong ftill in their memory:. 

Such an opinion, in.due mea{ure, made 

Methis great ofacebeldlytoinvade:s ..- .. 

Nor could incomprehenfiblenefle deterre — 

Mee,from thustrying toemprifonher, = 
- Which when I faw that a ftriét grave could doe, * 
— Tfaw not why verfemightnot dofotoo, 
 Verfehagh a middle nature, heaven keepes Soules, 

The ree keepes bodies, Verle the Fame Sarees i 
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| Ts loft totrufta Tombe with fuchaguefht, _- 
* Ortoconfine her ina marble cheft, 

Alas, what's Marble, Jeat, or Porphyrie, 

Priz'd with the Chryfolite of eithereye,  - 


- Orwiththofe Pearles, and Rubies, which fhewas> 


Joyne the two Indies in one Tombe,‘tis glafle; _ 

Aad foisallto her materials, — 

Thongh every inch were ten Efcurials, . 

_ Yet fhe'’sdemolifh’d: can weekcepe herthen 

Ia works of hands, or of the wits of men? 

Can thefe memorials, ragges of paper, give 

Life to that name, by whichname they muft live? 

Sickly, alas, fhort-liv’d, aborted bee. a 

' Thofecarcaffe verfes, whofe fouleis not fhee. 

Aad can thee, whono longer would be fhee, -- ---- 

_ Being fucha Tabernacle, ftoop tobe -_ 

In paper wrapt; or when (hee would not lie 

— Infucha houfe, dwell inan Elegie? 

_ Bit’tisno matter; wee may wellallow ~~ 

Verfe to live fo long as the world will now, | 

For her death woundedit. The world containes - 

Princes for armes, and counfellors for braines, 

Lawyers for tongues; Divines for hearts, asd more; 

_ Therich for ftomackes,andforbacksthe poore; 
| ee 3 | The © 


_ The officersfor hands, merchants forfeer, --- 
By which, remote and diftant Countries freer, 
But thofe fine {pirits which do tune, and fer 
This Organ, are thofe peeces, which beget — 


‘Wonder and love; and thefe were fhee; and thee, ett 


Being fpent, the world mufinecdsdecrepitbce,. 
For {ince death will proceed'to triumph fill, 2... ° 
He can finde nothing, after her, cok], «0° -3-°. 
Except the world it felfe, fo great-wasfhee. © °° 
Thus brave and confident may Naturebee,; 

Death cannot give her fuch anorber blow,, 
Becaufe fheecannot fuch anotherfhow. | - 
’ But muft-wee fay fhe’s dead? may’t not be faid 


That as a fundred clockeis peecemealelaid, = =: 


Nottobe lof, bur by the makershaad’ 
 Repolkith’d; without errour then te fland,.. 
. Orasthe Affrique Niger ftreame enwombs. 
Ic felfeinto the earth,andaftercomes. 
(Having firft madea naturall bridge, to paffe 
For many'leagues) farre greater then it was,.'--. - 
May’t not be faid, thather grave fhall reftore' 
Her, greater, purer, firmer, thenbefores- 
Heaven may fay this, and joy int,butcan wee -.-- 


+ 
‘ 


Who live, and lacke her, here, this vantage fee? .. ° | | 


“What is’c to.us;alas, ifthere havebeene.- 9° * 
An Angell madea.TFhrone,.or Cherubin? — 

Wee lofe by’t: and as. aged men are glad =~ = 
Being taftleffe growne,to joy in joyes theyhad,.«. 
So now the fick ftarv’d'world muftfeestupon, 
This joy, that we had her, who now is gone. 


Kk3 tt Rejoyce | | ve 
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-Rejoyce thea: Nawibaeudihia World shas300, oe 
Fearing the laftfireshaftning tofubdue -: 

Your oon and vigour,ere it were neere gone, 

Wifely beftow’d and laid it all onone; | 

One, whofe cleare body was fo: pureand. thinne, 

Becaufe it need-difguife no:thdught within, © - 
*Twasbut a through-light fearfe, herminde cinroule; 
Or exhalation breath’d out from her Soule. ; 
One, whomal] men who durfino more, admir'd:.. 
And whom , who. ere liad worke enough, asin 

As when a Temple’s built, Saints emulate. 

- To which of them, it thall be confecrate. : 

‘But, as when heaven lookes on us with new eyes, “ 
Thofe new ftarresevery Artiftexercife,.. -— * 

_VVhat place they fhould affigne. to them they. dontr; 

Argue,’and agree not,till thofe ftarres goc‘out: . 

So the world fudied whofe this peece — be, 

Till thee can be no bodies elfe, nor fhee:.°. 

-Burlikea Laatpeof Balfamum,; defir’d : 

Rather t'adorné, thea laft, fhe foone exp 

Cloath'd in fier virgin white integritie, > - 

For marriag¢, though it doth not ftaine, doth ae 

To {cape th’iafirmicies which wajt upon . 

VVoman, fhe went-away, beforesh'was one; 

- And the worlds bifie: noyfeto overcome, 

Tooke fo much death, as ferv'd for opinm, as 

For though the could not, nor could chufe to dye, 

‘Sheath yeeldedto toolonganestafie: 2 6. | 
Heewhich not knowing her faidHiftlory, 2 3 | 
Should come to neat sat booke of sie! i - | 

~ How | 
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. How faire, and chaft, humble, and Kiigh the’ad been, 
» Much promis’d, much perform’d, atnot fifteene, 

- And meafuring future things, by things before, © 
Should turne the leafe to reade, and reade no more, 


' -WVould thinke that either deftiny miftooke, 


Or that fome leaves were torne out of the booke. 


_ ' Bar’cisnot fo, Fate did but ufherher 


To yeares of reafons ufe, and then inferre 

Her deftiny coher felfe, which liberty — | 

_ She tooke, but for thus much, thus muchto die. 

- Her modeftie not firffering her to bee 
-Fellow-Cemmiffioner with Deftinie, 

She did no more but die; if after her : 

Any thall live, which dare true good prefer; _ 

Every fuch perfon is her deligate, 

T’accomplifh that which fhould have beeneher Fate. 

They fhall makeup that Booke and fhall have thanks 

Of Fate, and her, for filling up their blankes, 

For future vertuous deeds are Legacies, 

VVhich from the gift ofher example rife, 

And’tis in heav’n part of {piritual] mirth, 

To fee how well the good play her, on earth. | 
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OR THE 
Pp R OGRES S E 
OF THE SOULE, 


| Wherein, 7 
By ieailieg of the Religious death of 


Mifttis ELIZABETH Drv RY, 
the incommodities ofthe Soule in in 


this life, and her cxaltation in - 
_ the next, are contemplated. 


- a  e 


ee 


_ The fecend Anniverfary,. 


4 ‘The Harbinger to the 


+ PROGRESSE.  *” 
| We Soules move here, and mine (a shia) muft | 
Paces of admiration, and of love; (move 


Thy Soule (deare virgin) whofe this tribute is, 
| Movd from this mortal] aie to Tiel bl 
l e wo 
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And yet moves ftill, and ftillafpires to fee 
The worlds laft day! thy glorics full degr 
Fike asthoféftarres whigh thow'o’ Wohl f firre, *. 
Are in their place, and yet {till movedare: © - 
No foule (whiles with the luggage-ef this cley 
It clogged is )-can follow thee halfeway3 
Or fee thy flight, which doth our thoughts outgoe 
So faft, that now the lightning moves but flow : 
But now thou art as high in heaven flowpe 
“As beaven'sfromus; what fontebefides thine owne 
Can tell thy joyes, or fay he can sy 
Thy glotious Journals i in thatbfe Mean fate> 
Tenvic thee (Rich foule)Fenvy thee, — 
Although I'canavryet thy gloryfee: 9 | 
And thou (great fpirie} which hers foHow’'d haft 
So faft, as none can follow thine fo faft ; 
, senone-can follow thine fo farre, 
(And if this flefh did not the paffage barre 
Hadft caugheher) let mie wonder acthy flight 
Which long agone had ft loft the vulgar fighr, - 
Aud now mak’ft proud the better eyes, that they 
Can fee thee lefs'ned in thine ayery way. 
So while chou mak'ft hes foute by progreffe knowne 
Tho mak’ft anoble-progactle of thimpowne, = 
From this worlds tatkafie having mounted high 
To that purelifeafimmortalitie,; .. 
Since thine afpiring thoughts themfelyes fo rife - 
That more may nor befecme.a creatures praife, > 
Yer fiilthou vow'ft her more, and every yease ; 
Makita atew progreiie, w while chou wandreft " 
ti 


“8 r 


_Stillupward mount; and let thy Makers praife 
- Honerthy Laura, and adorne thy laies. 
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And fince thy Mufe her head in heaven fhrouds, 

Ohletherneverftoopebelowtheclouds: = ssi. 
And ifthele glorioys faigtgd foes may know ~] “f 
Or what wee doe, Oy What wee fing below;* “+ =. 


Thofeads, thofe(dsvs fhall ill Lowcent tem bett 
Which praife thofe awfull Powers that make them 


(bleft, 
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OF 


THE PROGRESSE 


“Oo F a H - SO - LE. 
The — Anniver(erite 


Nowe: could make me fooner to confeffe 

4% That this world had an everlaftingneffe, 

' Then toconfider, that a yeare is runne, 

- Since both this lower world’s, and the Sunnes Sunne, 

The Luftre, and the vigor of this all,. 

‘Didfet ; ‘twere blafphemie to fay, did fall. 

But asa ‘fhip which hath ftrooke faile, doth runne 

By force of that force whichbetore, it wonne: 

Or as fometimes in a beheaded man, : 

Though at thofe two Red feas, which a ranne,. 

One from the Trunke, another fromthe Head, 

His foule he fail’d, to her eternall bed; 

_Hiseyes wiltewinck le, and his tongue will roll, 

As though he beckned, "and cal’d backe his foule,, 

| yo tele and he pulls up his fee. 

And feemes to reach, and to ftep forthto meet: 

- Hisfoule; when all thefe motions which we faw, 

_ Ase buras sIce, which cracklesatathaw : a 
ss 
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Or as a Lure, which in moift weather, rings 
Her knell alone, by cracking of her firings. 
So fruggles this dead world, now fhee is gone ; 
_ For there ismotion in corruption. : 
As {ome daies are, at the Creation nam’d, 
Before the Sunne, the which fram’d daics, , Was fram: 
So after this Sunne’s fet, fonie thew appeares, 
And orderly viciffitude of yeares. 
Yet 4 newdeluge, and of Lethe flood, 
Hath drown’d us all, All have forgot all good, 
Forgetting her; the maine referve ofall, 7 

Yet in this deluge, groffe and generall, 
_ Thou feeft me ftrive for life ; my-lifefhallbec, — 
Tobe hereafter prais’d, for pray fingthees. 
Immortal! maid, who though thou would’ refute : 
The name of Mother, beuntomy Mufe “ 
A Father, finceher chaft Ambition is. 
¥earely to bring forth fach a child asthis. — 
Thefe Hymnes may worke on future wits, and fo: - 
May great Grand children of thy prayfesgrow. = - 
And fo, thougirnor revive, embalme and fpice 
. Theworld,which elfe would putrifie withvice.  - 
_ For thus, Man. may extend thy progeny, 
Untill mandoebutvanith,andnotdie, 
Thefe Hymnes thy iffie, may encreafe folowg:. 
Astill Godsgreat Yenite change the fong. 


Thirft for that time, O.my. infatiate foule, _ A inf dif 
And ferve thyehirft; wich Gods{afe-fealing Bowie. fly 
Be thirftie fill, anddrinke ftill call thougoe. | 


Tathio only Health, tobe Eintepsiive fo, pt ated 
; Forget 
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Forget this rotten world, Aad unto thes - | 

Let thine owne,times as an old ftorie bee |. ho 

Be nat concern’d: fludie not why nor when's | 
Doe not fo muchas notbeleevea man: > - 

For though to esre, be worft, to eryacutie forty 

Is far mote bufinete, then this worldis — 

The world is buta-carkafle; chow agnfeds:i: 138s ° 

By it, butasa worme, that catkaflebred ; ee rere 
And why fhould’ft chou,poore worme, coder 

When this world will grow better then befort,:: 

Then thofe thy fellow wersaes doe thinke argent 

That carkaffes laft refurteGion. : - 

Forget this world, and {carce thinke ofi it fo, 

‘As of old clothes; catt offa yeate age. 

Tobe thus Qupid is Alacricte ; - oo 

Men thus Lethargique have bet Meniory:: | 

Look upward; that’s towards lier, whofe bappy fi fac 

We now lamentnor, but conpratulate, ©: | 

Shee, towhom ail this world wasbuta lage, = 3+ 

Whereal fatharkning bow her youchfull age 

_ Should be emploi’d,; beeanfe in all thee did, ' 

Some Figure of the Golden times was hid. _ 

Who could nat lacke,.what.e'r this world could give, 

Becaufe fhee wastheforme; that-madwic lige...) 

Nor could comptaine , that, this sworiwastafi e 

Tobe ftaid is, then when fhee was init; 

Shee that firft teied:indifferent defiaes. vi = 2 a a? 

By .vertue, atidvernie by religiows fitds,2: °°!” 

Shee to whofe perfin Patadifeadier’ dy aes 
As Courts | ta Pres e whofe eyes cafpleie. , 

2 ar= 
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Star-light enough, t ‘havemade the Sough: controle, 
(Had thee beene there) the: Star-full Norsberne Pole, 
Shee, fhe.is gone; the isgon¢; when thou kaoweft this; 
What fragmentary mbbidge thiswarldis =. 
Thou knoweft, and that it isnot worth athonghi 43 
He honors it too: much that thinkes trnought, : eee 
Thinke then, my foule, that death is bur. Groene, : contempla= 


Which bringsa Taper to the outward roome,.. . -:  Henefonr 
Whence thos fpief firf a little eevesing a ~ Lega 
Andafterbrings it meaver to.thy fighe : 7 beda 


For fach, approaches doth: heaven make in deals, 
Thinke thy felfe bbouting sow-with broker breath 
And thinke thofe brokenand foft Notes to bee = 
Divifion, and thy happye@ Harmonie. ': 
Thinke thee laid on thy death:bed, laofe and facke 
And thinkechar,butonbinding- ofa packe, -. 
To take one preciousthing, thy foulefromthence.. ~ 
Thinke thy felfe.patch’d with fevers eer, a 
| Anger thine ague more, by calling it: ba 
Thy Phy ficke:; chide: che flackneflé of she‘. oA 
Thinke that thou heat'A thy knelt and think no more; 
But that, as Belscai’d thee to Church before, ~*~. 
So this, to. the Triumphant Church, calls thee, 
Thinke Satans Setgeants-round about thee bees: y 
And thinke shag butfor Legaciesthey thruft ; 
Give one thy Pride, to’another give thy Luft: 
_ Give them thofe finnes whichthey gave thee before; : 
And truf@th’icnmaculatebload to wath thy-feore. 
. Thinke thy friends weepipg round, ehinke that they 
Weepe but becante " goc not yet chy way. Think 
¢ 
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Thinke that they clofe chinocyes, and thinke in this, — 
That they confeffe much: m the world, amiffe, _ 
Who dare not trufta dead mans eye with that, 
Which they from God, and Angels cover not. 
Thinke that they fhroud thee up, & think from thence 
They reinveft thee in white:innocence, ..s * 
Thinke that thy body rots, and (iffolow,. — . 
Thy foule exalted fo, thy thoughts cangoe,): 
Think thee a Prince, who of themfelves create .. 
‘Wormes which infenfibly devoure their State... 
Thinke that they bury thee, and thinke chat right 
_ Laies thee to fleepe buta Saint Lucies night. 

Thinke thefe things cheerefully : and if thou bee 
_Drowfie or flacke, remember then that fhee, - 
Shee whofecomplexion was foevenmade, 
That which ofher ingredients fhould invade 
The other three, no Feare, no Art could guefle; 
So far were all remov'd from more or leffe. 
__ But as in Mithridate, er juftperfumes, 

Whereall good things being met, noone prefumes . 

. Togoverne, or totriumph onthe reft, 2 
Only becaufe ail were, no part wasbetft, 
And as, though all doe know, that quantities — 
Are made of lines, and lines from Pointsarife, 
None can thefe lines or quantities unjoynt, 
And fay thisisaline,orthisapoint: 
So though the Elements and Humors were. | 
In her, one could not fay, thisgovernes there; |. 
Whofe even conftitution might havewoon 
Any difeafetoventeronthe Suone, : 
- . : a Rather 
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. Ratherthea her: and make a pirit feare, 
That hee too difuniting fubje@ were, : 
To whofe proportions if we would compare _ 
Cubes, th’are unftable; Circles, Angular; « 
She who was fuch a chaine as Fate employes 
To bring mankinde all Fortunes it enjoyes; | 
_ So faft , fo even wrought, as one would thinke; 
No accident could threaten any linke; 
Shee, fheeembrac'd a fickneffe gave it meat, 
The pureft blood, and breath, that e’r iteate; — 
And hath taught us, that thougha good man hath 
Titleto heaven, and pleaditby his Faith, 
And thoughhe may pretend a conqueft, fince | 
Heaven was content to fuffér violence, | 
‘Yea thoughhee plead a long poffeffiontoo, (do) 
(For they’re in heaven on earth who heavens workes 
Though hee had right and power and place, before, 
’ Yet death muftufher, and unlecke the doore. F 
Thinke further on thy felfe, my Soule, and thinke © 
- Howrhou at firht waft madebutinafinke,, = 
- ‘Thinke that it argued fome infirmitie, | 


That thofe two foules,which thenthou foundhinme, — 
. Thou fedft upon, and drewft into thee both ie 
My fecond fouleoffenfe,andfirftof growth, 
Thinke but how poore thou waft, how obnoxious; * 
Whom a {mall lumpe of flefh could poyfon thus.‘ 
Thiscurded milke, this poore unlittered whelpe © 
My body, could, beyond efcape or helpe, - : 
Infe& thee with Originall finne, and thou 
Couldftneither thenrefufe,norleaveitnow. = 


is 
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 ‘Thinke that no ftubborne fullen Anchorir,  ° 
Which fixt to a pillar,or a grave,doth fic 
Bedded, and bath’dinallhis ordures, dwels 
So fowly as our Soules in their firft built Cels. — 
‘Thinke inhow poore a prifon thou didft lie 
After, enabled but to fuck, and crie.. (Inne, 


Thinke, when ‘cwas growne to moft, ‘cwas apoore 


A Province pack’d up intwo yards of skinne, 
And that ufurp’d orthreatnedwitharage 
Of fickneffes, or their true mother, Age. a 
But thinke that deathhath now enfranchis'd thee; _ 
Ber Goerty Thouhaft thy’expanfion now, and libertie, 
Thinke thataruftie Peece difcharg’d is flowne | 
Inpeeces, and the bullet is. hisowne, = | 
And freely flies: thistothy Souleallow, = (now. 
Thinke thy fhell broke, thinke thy Soule hatch’d bur 
And think this flow-pacd foule which late didcleave 
‘To’abody,and went but by the bodies leave, 
Twenty perchance orthirty mileaday, _ 

- Difpatches in a minute all the way a 

Twixt heaven, and earth; fle ftayes notin theayre, 
‘To looke what Meteorsthere themfelves prepare; 

- Shecarriesno defire to know, norfenfe, 
Whether th’ayres middleregionbeintenfe, 
Forth’Blementoffire, fhedothnotknow,: 
‘Whether fhe paftby{uchaplaceor no; = 

_ She baits nocatthe Moone,norcaresto trie 

_."Wherher in that new world, menlive, and die. 
¥enus retards her not, to’enquire, how fhee 
_ Cans, (being one flarre) He{per, and Ve/per bee; 


\ 
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Hee that charm’d Argus eyes, fweet Mercury, 
- Workes not on her, who now is growne all eye; 
Whoiffhe meet the body of the Sunne, 
Goes through, not ftaying tillhis courfebérunne; - 
Who findesin Mars hisCampe nocorps of Guard, 
Nor is by Jove, nor by his father bard; 


7 But ere fhe canconfider how fhe wenr, 


‘Atonceisat, and chrough the Firmament. 
Andas thefe ftarres were buc fo many beads 
Strung on one ftring, fpeed undiftinguifh’d leads 
Her through thofe Spheares, asthrough the beads,a 
Whole quick fuccefié makes it ftill one thing:(ftring, 
As doth the pith, which, left-our bodies flacke, | 
Strings faft the little bones ofnecke, and backe; 

So by the Soule doth death firing Heaven and Earth, 
For wheh our Soule enjoyes this her third birth, -- - 
(Creation gave her one, a fecond, grace,) 

Heaven is as ntare, and prefent to her face, 

As colours are, aid obje@s, ina roome | 
Where darkneffe was before, when Tapers come. 
This muft, my Soule, thy long-fhore Progreflebee, 
To’advance thefe thoughts, Remember then that the, 
She, whofe faire body no fuch prifen was, 


Europe, and Afrique, andtheunknownerefe 
Were eafily found, or what in them was beft;: 
- And when w’have made this large difcoverie | 
Ofall,.in her fome.one part then will bee 
, Twenty fich parts, whofe plenty and.riches is . 
Enough to make twenty {uch worldsas this; 
Shee, whom had they knowne who did firft betroth 
~ The Tutelar Angels, andaffigned one, both 
To Nations, Cities, and to Companies, at 
To Fundtions, Offices,anddignitie,. = © 
And to-each feverall man, tohim, andhim, 
. They would have givenheroneforeverylimbe;, 
She, of whofe foule, ifwee may fay, ‘twasgold,, . 
Her body was th’Ele&rum; aad did hold . 

’ Many degrees ofthat; wee underftood 
Her by her fight; her pure, and cloquent blood. 
Spoke in her cheekes, and fo diftin@ly wrought, 
That one mightalmoft fay, hérbody thought; .-. +: 
Shee, fhee, thus richly and largely hous, is gone: . -” 
And chides us flow-pac’d fhaileswhecrawlegpon. 


 . Our prifons prifon, earth, nor thinkeus well, 


Longer, then whil'ft.weebeare our brittle hell... 
Bur’twere butlitrleto havechang d ourropome; 
Lf,as we were inthis ourlivingTombe °° .- 
 Opprefs’d with ignorance, wee ftill were fo,» 

Poore foule, inthis thy flefh what doft thou know? | 
Thou know’ ft thy.felfefo little, as thou know'ft. not, 
How thou didftdie,norhowthouwaftbegot.. 
Thou-neither know’ft, how thou.atfiricam’fin,  ~ 
_ Norhow thou took’ft rhe poylon of mang fiane, - Sie" 
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Nor doft thou, (though thou know’ft,that thouart fo) 
By what way thou arcmade immortall, know, 
Thou art too narrow, wretch, tocomprehend 

Even thy fel fe: yea though thou wouldft but bend 
Toknow thy body. Have not all foules thoughe. 


For many ages, that ourbody’iswrought van 


Of aire, and fire, and other Elements?. - a | 
And now they thinke of new ingredients. 
And one Soulethinkesone,andanother way). [ 
Another thinkes, and ‘tis aneven lay. He 
Knowft thou but how the ftone doth enter in 

- The bladders cave, and never brake the skinne? 
Know’ft thou how blood, which to the heart doth 
Doth from one vertricletoth’othergoe>. (flow, . 
And for the putrid ftuffe, which thou doft fpirc, . 
Know’ ft chou how thy lungshave attracted it 2. 

There are no paffages, {o. that there is. 

(For ought thou know’ it)piercing of fubftances, 

And ofthofe many opinions which men raife -_ 
_ Of Nailesand Haires,doft chou know which topraife2 + 
What hope have wee to know our felves, when wee 

Know not the.leaft things, which for our-ufe be? 

_ Wee fee in Authors, toe ftiffe to recanr, .. 

_ Ahundredcontroverfiesofan Ant, 

_ And yet one watehes, ftarves, freefes, and {weats, 

_ Toknow but Catechifmes and Alphabets. . 
Ofunconcerning things, mattersof fat; = 
How others on our-ftage their partsdid AQ; 
What Cefar did, yea, and what.Cycerofaid, =. . 

Why graffeisgreene,orwhy-ourbloodisred,. - 
eee img A 
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Are myfteries whichnone have reach’d unto. 

In this low forme, poore foule, what wile thou doe ? 

When wilt thou fhake off this Pedantery, 

‘Ofbeing taught by fenfe, and Fantafie ? | 

Thou look’ft through fpectacles; {mall things feeme — 

Below ; But up unto the watch-towre get, (great. 

And fee all things defpoy!'d of fallacies: - | 

‘Thou thal not peepe through lattices of eyes, 

Nor heare through Labyrinths ofeares, nor learne 

By circuit, or colleGions to difcerne. © | 

In heaven thou ftraight know’ ft all, concerning ir, 

~ And what concernes it not, fhale ftraight forger. 

There thou (but in no other fchoole) maift bee © 

Petchance, as learned, and as full,as fhee, 

Shee who all libraries hadthroughly read _ 

Athome in her ownethoughts, and praGifed 

So much good as would make astnany more: 

Shee whofe example they muftallimplore, _ : 

Who would or doe, or thinke well, and confefle - 

That all thevertuous Actionstheyexprefie,  * 

Are but anew, and worfe edition : 

_ Of her fome one thought, or one action ; - | 
She who in th’art of knowing Heaven, was growne 

Here uponearth, to fuch perfeCion, SS 

That the hath, ever fince to Heaven fhe came, 

(In a far fairer point, ) but read the fame: 

Shee, (hee not fatisfred with all this waight, 

(For fo much knowledge, as would over-fraight _ 
Ancotlier, did bur ballafther) isgone | 

As well t’enjoy, as get perfection. 


a 
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Andcalsusafterher,in that(heerooke, 
(Taking her felfe) our beft,and worchieft booke. 


P | Of our com- 
Returne not, my Soule, from thisextafie, pany in this 
And meditation of what thou fhalcbee, - oe Uf, and in 
Toearthly thoughts, tillittothéeappeare, : 


With whom thy converfation muft be there, 

With whom wile thou converfe ? what ftation 
Canfi thou chofe out, free from infeGion, 

That will not give thee theirs, nor drinke in thine? 
Shale thou not findea fpungie flacke Divine,, . 
Drinke and fucke in th’infiructionsofgreatmen, — - 
Aod forthe word of God, vent them agen? : 
Are there not fome Courts (and then, no things bee 
Solikeas Courts ) whieh, inthisletusfee, . 
That wits, and tongues of Libellersare weake, _. - 
Becaufe they do more ill, chen thefe can fpeake>? ._ 

__ The poyfon’s gone through all, poyfons affe& 
Chiefly che chiefeft parts, but fome, effe& oe 
In nailes, and haires,yea excrements, will fhowy 

So lyes the poyfon offinne inthe moftlow.. . — 
Up, up, my drowfie Soule, where. thy new eare | 
 Shallinthe Angels fongs no difcordheare,; 
Where thou {halt feethe bleffled Mother-maid . . 
Joy in not being that, which men. have faid, : 
Where fhe is exalted more for being good, 

Then for her intereft of Mother-hood. 

Up to thofe Patriarchs, which did longer fit 
Expedting Chrift, then they’have enjoy’d him yet. 
Wp tothofe Prophets, which now gladly fee 

Their Prophefiesgrowne to be Hiftarie, a 
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‘Upto th’Apoftles, who did bravely runne 
' Allthe Sunscourfe, with more lightthenthe Suane. 
Up tothofe Martyrs, who didcalmly bleed 
Oyle to th’ Apoftles Lamps, dew to their feed. 
Uptothofe Virgins, whothought, that almoft 
They madejoyntenants with the Holy Ghoft , 
Ifthey toany fhould his‘Temple give. 
Up, up, for inthat fquadron there doth live — 
She, who hath carried thither new degrees - 
(As totheir number ) to their dignities, 
. Shee,who being to her felfea State, injoy’d 
Allroyalties which anyStateemployd; = = 
For fhee made warres, and triumph’d; reafon ftill 
. Did not o’rchrow, but rectifieher will: — | 
And fhe made peace, fornopeaccislike'this, - 
Thatbeauty, and chaftity togetherkiffe: 
She did highjuftice, for fhecrucified = 
Every firft motion of rebellious pride : 
And the gave pardons, and was liberall, _ 
For, onely her felfe except, fhepardon’dall: - 
Shee coy’nd, in this, thather impreffion gave © — 
~ ‘To allour aGionsallthe worththey have: 

She gave protections; the thoughts of her brett 
Satans rude Officers could ne’rarreft. : * 
‘Asthefe prerogatives being met in one, 
Made her a foveraigne State; religion YF ans 
Made hera Church; and thefe two made her all. | 
She who was all this All, and could not fall 
Toworfe,by company, (forthe wasftill 
More Antidote, thenall the world was ill, 


Shee, thee doth leaveit, andby Death, furvive 4 
All this, in Heaven; whether who doth not firive = - 73 7 
The more, becaufe thes there,he doth not. know — 

_ That.accidentall joyes in Heaven doe grow. 

But paufe, my foule; And -ftudy ere thou fall 


On accidentall joyes, “th’e ffentiall. eer 


Still before Acceffories doe abide - ae joy in this 
A trial], musi the principal be tride: ot bfeandin 
And what effentiall joy can’ thou oe , SRE 


Hereupon earth? what permanent effe& = «+ 
Oftranfitory caufes? Dofithoulove he 
Beauty ? (And beauty worthy’ ft isto move). Das 
Poore coufened coufenor, that fhe, and that thou, 
Which did begin to love, are neither now; .. 
You are both fluid, chang’d fince yefterday; . 
Next day repaires, (but ill) laft dayes decay. 
_Norare, (although the river keepe thename) 

- Yefterdaies waters, and to daies the fame. 
So flowes her face jand thine eyes;neithernow 
‘That Saint nor Pilgrime, which your loving vow | 

_ Concern’d, remaines, but whil’ft you thinke you bee 
Conftant, you’are hourely i in inconftancie. 
Honour may have pretence unto ont love, 
Becaufe that God did live fo long above | 
Without this Hononr, and then lov'ditfo, _ . 
That he at laft made creatures to beftow as 
Honouronhim; northatheneededit, .*« .. 
But thar, to hishands, man might grow more fit. 
But fince all Honours from inferioursflow, 
- (Bor they doegive it, Princes doebut thew. - | 
_ Whom they would have fo honor‘d) and: chat this as 
On fuch opinions,andcapacities © 9 ns 
Asbuile, as rife and fall, to.more and leffe:,  _ 

Alas, ’tis but a cafuall happineffe. 7 | 
 Hathever fany man aaa a dj 
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> Thisorthat happineffe to’arreft his minde, 


But that.another man which takes a worfe, 


‘Thinks him a foole for having tane that courfe > 


They who did labour Babels tower to'ere@; 


7 _ Might haveconfidered, that for that effe@, 
... All this whole folid Barth could not allow 


~ Nor furnith forth materialls enough ; 
And that hisCenter,toraifefucha place 
. Was farre too little,to have beene the Bafe ; 
No mere affords this world, foundation — 
_ Toere&truc joy, were all the meanes in one. 
' _ Burasthe Heathen made them feverall gods, 
' Of all Godsbenefits, and allhisrods, = 
(Foras the Wine, and Corne, and Onions are 
Gods unto them, fo Agues bee, and warre) 
And asby changing that whole precious Gold 


—. . To fach {mall Copper coynes, they loft the old, 


And loft thes only God, whoever mut » 

Be fought alone, and not in fuch a thruft: | 

So much, mankinde true happineffe miftakes; 

No Joy enjoyes that man, that many makes. 

Then, Soule, to thy fit pitch worke up againe ;_ 
Know that all. lines which cireles doe containe, — 

For once that they the Center touch,doc touch 
Twice the circumference ; andbethouftch; = 
Double on heaven ‘thy thoughts onearthemploid; . 


. All will nocferve;. Only who haveenjoy'd 


_. The fight of God, in fulneffe, canthinkeit, = 
Foritisboththeobje@jandthewit, 8 8 -s 


 Thisis effentiall joy, where neither hee 


Canfaffer diminutionynorweez;9 jf 
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Tis fach a full, and facha fillin sesed: 

Had th’ Angels oncelook’d on kim, they had flood. 
To fill the placeofeneofthem,ormore, ~ 
Shee whomwee celebrate, is goniebefore. 7 

She, who had here fo much effentiall joy, 


As no chancecould diftraé, much leffe Teatoy : aa 


Who with Gods prefence was acquainced fo, 


(Hearing, and {peaking to him) as toknow 


His face inany naturall Stone, or Tree, 

Better then when in Images they bee: 

Who kept by diligent devotion, 

Gods Image, in fuch reparation, rae 
Within her heart, that what decay was growne, ; 
Was her firft Parents fault, and not herowne: 
Whobeing folicitedto anya@, 


- ° Still heard God pleading his fafe precontraé ; _ 


Who by a faithfull confidence, was here 

Betroth’d to God, and now is married there ; | 
Whofe twilights were more cleare,then our mid- -day; 
Who dreamt devoutlier, then moftufe to pray; 


‘Who being here fil'd with grace, yet ftrove to bee, 


Both where more grace, and more capacitie 
At onte is given: {he to Heaven is gone, — - 
Who made this world in fome proportion = 


Aheaven, and here, became unto usall, 


Joy, (as our joyes admit) effentiall. 


Bur could this low world joyes effentiall touch, «Of atciden: 


tall joyes in 


_ Heavens accidentall joyes would paffe chem much, bath plactte 


How poore and Jame, muft then our cafuall bee 2 


. Ifthy Prince will his f{ubje&s to call thee 
My Lord, and this doe {well thee, thew art than, 


4 


Naa |. ” By 


_ By being greater, growne to bee leffe Man. _ 7 
‘When no Phyfitian of redreffecan fpeake, — . . 
A joyfull cafuallviolencemaybreake 
A dangerous Apoftem in thy breaft ; i 
And whil’ft thou joyeft in this, the dangerous reft, 
The bag may rife up, and fo firanglethee. ._ 
Whate’r was cafuall, may ever bee. aa 2 
What fhould the nature change ? Or make the fame 
Certaine, which was but caftiall, when it came > 
Allcafuall joy doth loud and plainly fay,. . 

_ Only by comming, that itcanaway. reer eee 
Oaly in Heaven joyes ftrength isneverfpent; . 
And accidentall things are permanent. — 

_ Joy ofa foulesarrivall ner decaies, 

For that foule ever joyes and ever flaies. 

Joy that cheir laft great Cenfummation 
Approaches in the refurretion ; _ 

When earthly bodies more celeftiall | 
Shall be, then Angels were, for they could fall ; 
This kinde ofjoy doth every dayadmit 
Degrees ofgrowth, but noneoflofingit. _ 

In this freth joy, tis a> {mall pare,that fhee, 

Shee, in whole goodneffe, he that names degree, _ 
‘Dothinjure het, (Tisloffetobecal'dbeft, = 


- There where the ftuffe is not fuch as thereft) 


Shee, who left fuch a bodie, as even fhee 


"+ ~ Only in Heaven conldlearne, how itcanbee 


Madebetter; for fhee,rather was two foules, 


~~ Or like to full on both fides written Rols, 


‘Where eyes might reade upon the outward skin, 
As ftrong Records.for God, as miades within, . 5 _ 
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Shee, who by making full perfection grow, - 

Peeces a Circle, and ftill keepes t itfa, «9. ? 

Long’d for, and longing for it,to heaven is gone, - - 

“Where thee receives, and gives addition. | 

-Hereina place, where mif-devotion frames _. 

A thonfand Prayers to Saints, whofe very names. 

The anciét Church knew not,Heaven knows sot yet: 

And where, what lawesofPoetry.admir, .. .- 

_ Lawes of Religion have at leaft the fame, : 
Immortall Maide, I mightiavoke thy, name... « 
Could any Saint provoke that appetite,» 0. 
Thou here (hould’(t make mea french convertite. 

But thou would ’(t not;ner would’ thou be content, 
To take this, for my fecond yeares true Rent.. ; 

Did this Coine beare any other ftampe, then his, | 

That gave thee power to doe, me, to fay this. ~ 


Couclafien: 


 . Since his willis, that to pofteritie, 


Thou fhould’ft for life, and death, a patterne bee, 
And that the world thould notice have of this, : 
The purpofe,and th’authoritie is his ; 

Thou art the Proclamation ; and I am. ; 

The — , at whole voyced the es came. 


ce “The Basipe, oy 
w Here, like epillow onabed, ae 
A Pregnant banke fwel- a eps roxelt i 
The vieletsreclininghead, ee 
Sat wetwo,oneanothersbeft; ==, 
Our bands were firmely cimented’ 5). 
ideas a faft balme, which ar did. Spring; ~ He 7 
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‘Our cye-beames twifted , and did thred 
Our eyes, upon one double firing, 
Soto'’entergraft ourhands,asyec 
‘Was allthe meanes to makeus one, 


| _ , And pictures in our eyes to get 


VWasall our propagation. — ; 
As’ewixt cwoequall Armies, Fate = 

- Sufpendsuncetraine viorie, | | 
Our foules, (which to advance their flate,. . 


Werogone out, hung’twixther,andmee,. 


And whil ft our foules negotiate there, 
Wee like fepulchrall ftatueslay, — 
Alli day, the fame our poftures were, 
And wee faid nothing, all the day. 
Ifany, fo by love refin'd, | 
That he fonles language under{tood, 
And by good love were growenall minde, — 
Within convenient diftance fiood, 


He (though he knowes not which feule {pake, 


Becaufe both meant, both fpake the fame) 
Might thence a new concoétion take, 
| ‘Rad part farre purer then he came. 
This Extafiedothunperplex 
(We faid) and tellus what we love, 
Wee {ee by this, it was not fexe . 
Wee fee, we fawnot what did move : 
Butas all feverall foules containe 
Mixture of things, they knew nor whar, 
Love, thefe mixt foules, doth mixe againe, — 
-. And makes bothone,each this and that. . 
A fingle violee tranfplene, a 
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The ftrength, the colour, and the fize, © 
(All which before was poore, and{cant,) _ 
Redoubles ftill,and multiplies. 
‘When love, with oneanotherfo 
Interanimatestwofoules, = - 
That abler foule, which thence dothflow,. 
Defeés oflonclineflecontroules. 
Wee then, who are this new fonle, know, 
__. Of what we are compos'd, and made, 
_ For,th' Atomiesof whichwe grow; | 
_ _ Arefonles, whom no change-cen invade.. 
But O alas, fo long, fo farre | 
_ Our bodies why doe wee forbeare 2 - 
They are ours, though not wee, VVeeare 
The intelligences, theythefpheares. © 
‘We owe them thankes,becaufethey thus,, .° 
. Didus,tous,atfirkcenvay, = 8 ~— 9 
Yeelded their fenfes force tous, 
_ Norare drofferous, but allay. 
On man heavens influence workes.not fo, 
 Bacthatitfictimiprintstheayre,. . - 
For foule into thefoule may flow, _ 
-. Thoughittobodyfirftrepaire, _ 
_Asour blood labourstobeger 
_ Spirits, as like foules as it can, 
Becaufe {ach fingers need to knit . 
That fubtile knor, which makes us naan: 

- Somuft pureloversfoulesdefeend 
_ TlaffeGions,andtofaculties,, = 8 8 8 =§«_— 
‘Which fenfe may reachand apprehend, 
—-Elfea great Prince is prifon lics, 


© ome 
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To‘our bodies turne wee then, that fo 
Weake men on love reveal’d maylooke; 


_. Loves myfteries in foules doe grow, 


But yee the body is his booke. 

And iffomelover,{uchaswee, _ 
Have heard this dialogue ofone, 

Let him ftill marke us, he thall fee - | : 
Small change, when we'are ro bodies gone. 


‘a> Loves Deitie; 


T Long totalke with fome old lovers ghoft, | 
Who dyed before the god of Love wasborne: © 

T cannot thinke that hee, who then lov’d moft, 
Sunke fo low, as to love one which did {corne. 


| But fince thisgod producd adefiinie, 


And that vice-nature,cuftome,letsitbe;, = 
I muft love her, that lovesnot mee, — a 


Sore, they which madehim god, meant not fo much: __ 
- Norhe, in his young godhead praGiis'dit. 
But when aneven flame twoheartsdid touch, = 
His office wasindulgently tofit: “°° ¢ 
Actives to paffives. Correfpondencie 
Only his fubje& was; Itcannorbee 7 
Love, till [love her, thatlovesmee. © 7-1) <>". 


ee ,- eee ? ia 
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But every moderne god will now extend.” °° 1 
His vaft prerogative, asfaras Jove, ‘70-0 
Torage, to luft, to writero,tocommend, - .*- 


Al 
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“a N as — 


Poems, — 28r 


~ Alli is the ae ofthe God of os 
Oh were wee wak’ned by this Tyrannie 
‘Toungod this child againe, ic could not bee 
I fhould love het, who loves not mee, 


Rebell and Atheif too, whyr murmure I, . 
'  Asthongh I felt the worft that love could doe > 
Love may make me leave loving, or might trie 
_Adeeper plague, to make her love mee too, 
Which fince fhe loves before, I’am lothto fee, - 
_ Falfhood is worfe then hate; and that muft ba: 
Iffhee whom I love, fhould love mee. 


Lowes diet. 


: 1: what a comberfome unwieldineffe | 
And burdenous corpulence. my! love had igrowne, 
But chac 1 did, comake it leffe, 
And keepe it in proportion, 
Give ita diet, made it feed upon 
That which love wortt endures, — 


Abore one figha day Vallow'dhimnot, — cay 
Of which my fortune, and my faults had parts, _ 

_  Andiffometimesby ftealth he gor 

A the figh from my miftreffe heart, 

And thenght to feaft on that, I let him fee 


| Twas neither very found, normeanttomec, - 
a ae Oo | : 


232 Poss, 


Ifhe wroung from mee’a teare, I brin'd' it fo. 
With fcorne or fhame, that him it hourith’d hots 
Ifhe fuck’d hers, I let him know — 
‘Twasnota teare, which hee hadgor, - | 
His drinke was counterfeit,as was his meat; ({weat. 
_For, eyes which rowle towards all, weepe aor, | bur — 


What ever he would diate, I writ that, 
But burnc my letters; When the writ to me; 
"And that that favour made him fat, 

I faid, ifany titlebec.. £2: aie 
Convey’d by this, Ah, what doch ieavaile, : te ee 
To be the fortieth name in an entaile - 


Thus I redeem’d my buzard love, to flye . 

At what, and when, and how, and wherel chufe; 
Now negligent of {ports I lye, . 

| And now as other. Fawknersufe, — 

_ Lfpring amifirefle, fweare, write, figh and wweepae 

And the game kill'd, ‘otlbh, t, goe ~— einer 
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The Will 


__ BEfore | figh my lattgatpe, let me breath, 


Great love, fome Legacies; Here I bequeath 
Mineeyesto UArgas, if mine eyescanfee, 
Ifthey be blinde, then Love, I give them thee; 
My tongue to Fame; to’Embafladours mine eares; 
_ Towomen or the fea, my teares; 
Thou,Love, haft ranght mee heretofore | 
By making mee ferve her who’had twenty more, 
That I fhouid give co none, but fach,as had too much 

| m5 r . ( before, 

My conftancieI totheplanetsgive,  —_. 

My truth to them, who at the Court doe live, 

Mine ingenuity and openneffe, _ - 7 

To Jefuites; to Buffones my penfiveneffe, 

- My filenceto’any, whoabroad hath beene; 
My monytoa Capuchin. _ 
-. Thou Love taughr’ft me, by appointing mee 
To love there, where no love receiv'd can be, 


Onely to give to fuch as have.an incapacitie. 


My faithI give toRoman Catholiques; — 
All my good works unto the Schifmaticks: 
Of Amfterdam; my beft civility 
- And Courtthip,toan Univertitic; 
My modefty I givero fouldiersbare, — 
My patience letgameftersfhare. = 
~ oy 5 OOa Tho 


be 
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~ Thou Love taughrft mee, by making mee ; 


Love her that holds my love difparity, . 
Onely to give to thofe that count my gifts indignity. 


I give myreputationtothofe ee 

Which were my friends; Mine induftric to foes; 

To Schoolemen I bequeath my doubtfulnefle; > 

My fickneffe toPhyfitians, or exceffe, a 

To Nature, all thatlinRymehavewsir,.  . - 

And to my,company my.wifs . ee 

_ ‘Thou love, by making meeadore - |. 

Her, whobegor this love inmee before, (reftore. 
“Taughtft me to make,as though I'gave, when I didbut 


-To him for whom the paffing bell next tolls, 

I give my phyfick bookes; my writen rowles |. 

Of Morallcounfels, lcoBedlamgive; 

My brazen medals, unto them which live. : 

In want of bread; To themswhich pafle among. - 

All forrainers, mine Hnglifhtongue.. | 
_ ‘Thou,Love, by making mee loveone » 
-Who thinkes her friendfhipafit portion ~= 2 | 

For yonger lovers, doft my gifts thusdifproportion. 


Therefore I’ll givén6 more; But P'ilundae 
_ The world by dying; becaufe love dies too, 
- Thenall your beauties will beeno more worth | 
__-*Fhen gold in Mines,where none doth draw tt forth. 
Aud all your graces no more ufe thall have - 
_ ‘Thena Sun dyallina grave,” 


7 hop. 


or 


S 


Thow Love cueaad mee, by making mée | 
Love her, who doth negle& both mec and thee; 

To invent,and — this one Bide to ‘annihilate all 

aia 


The Funerall. ie oe 


Vv Ho ever comes to {hroud: me,do not harme.. 


Nor queftion much 
That fubtile wreath ofhaire; which crowns mya arme; 7 
The myfery, the figne you muft nor touch, 
For'tismy outward Soule, 
Viceroy to that, which unco heaven being gone, 
‘Wal leave this to controule, ~-°. (tiom: 


| And keepe — her: Provinces, from diffolu. 


For if the finewie thread my braine lets fall. 


Through every part, 


Can ryethofe parts; and makemee'one of all," 


Thofe haires which upward grew,and eng anda art 
. Have fromabetrerbraine,. | 


Can better do’it; Exeept fhe meant that. I. 


By this thouldknow my pain, (demnd to die, 


| As prifoners then aremanacied, when ey: are COR _ 


What ere (hee 1 meant by'it, bury i it by me, 2 
_Forfince I am — | 
Loves martyr, it might breed’ idolatrie, 


Mf into 0 others hands thefe Reliques cantes. a 2 
| Oo 3 - As | 
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. _As’twashumility . . 
To afford co ic all chaea Soule can dee, - * 
So, ’tisfomebravery, - _ (of you, 
‘That fince hag would have none of mee, I — ome 


> s+ ~s awn = ote 2 . — 


. 3 " ' ° ’ 
t op: : 7 a - 


The Blom. 


me think’? thou » poore flower: | 

Whom I have watch’d fixeor feaven dayes, 

And feene chybirth, and feene what every boure — 

_ Gave'tothy growth, thee to thisheight co raife, 

“And now doft laugh and triumph on this bough, 
Little chink’ thou - 


. Tati ic will freeze anon,ard that I. (hall. 


To morrow finde thee mn, or norat all. 


Little think’ thou poore heart 
- “That labours yet to neftle thec, © 
‘And think’ft by hovering hereto get apart 
In a forbidden or forbidding tree, — | 
And hop'it her ftiffeneffe by long fiegeto bow: 
Little think’ thou, : 
That thou to morrow,erethat Sunne doth wake, 
Mutt with this Sunne, and meea iat take. 


But thou which lov’ to bee | | 
_ Subtile co plague thy felfe, wilt fay, ae 
aa = % _ - 3 2 as, 


| Potms.- on By 


- Alas, if you muft goe, what's chat t tO mec? 
Here lyes my bufinefle, a and therqI will ftay: 
‘You goéto friends, whofe love and meanes = 
Various content 
To your eyes, eares, and taft, and: every pare.” : 
Ifthen your body ge, what need ee Poss 
Well then, fray Here: bat bani” = 
‘When thou haft ftayd and: done ie mot 
. Anaked thinking heart , thar makes ng  fhow, - 
Isto a woman, buta: kinde of'Ghoft, '° “" : 
~ How fhall thee know my hedbs, of Having note ee 
ee, “Know thee for otfe 3 ae : a 
Practife may make her know fome-other | part, | 


«Bur take my word, thee doth not know a ak 


~? 4 
eek : as 
Meet meeat London, then; ak uses 


Twenty dayes hence, atid thou fhalt fee’ : 
- Mee frefhet,and more fat, by being with mens, 
Then if I bad Raid fill with her and:chee, - : 
For Gods fake, if you can,’be you foz00", | Ine 
| ‘J will ive you — 
‘Thete, to another friend, whom wee fhall iat 
As Blad to _— my bod Yo a3 esmy minde. - 


The Prime, 


| yp Ponti this Primrofe hill, po 
Where, if Heav’n would difill ‘4 
A fhoure of raine, each feveralldrop might goc 
To his owne primrofe, aad prow Manna fo, 
And where their forme, and their infinitie 

Make a terreftriall Galaxie, — | 

Asthe {mall ftarres doe in the skie:: 


~~ Iwalketo findea true Love; and I fee 


That’tisnoramere woman, thatisfaee, 
But muft, or more, or lefle then woman bee. 


* Yet know I not, which lower . a 
I with; afixe, orfoure ; ' : 


For fhould my true-Love leffe then woman bee: 


‘She were fcarce any thing; and then, fhould the: a 


Be more then woman, (hee would get above - : 


All thought of fexe,and thinke to meve 
My heart to ftudy her, and not to love; 


Both thefe were monfters; Since there mutt refi de 


Fal(hood in woman, I could more abide, 
She were bya art, then Nature falfify’d. 


Live Primrofe then, and thrive 

‘With thy:true number five, 
And women, whom this flower doth reprefent, 
With this myfterious number be content, 


mo 


i Teni isthe fartheft number, if halfe ten: 
| Belongs unto.each woman, then - - 
| Each woman may take halfe usmen, 
Or if this will not ferve their turne, Since all 
Numbers are odde, or even, and they fall 
” Firft into this five, women may take us all. 


| The Religue. 


: Ww Hen my grave is broke up againe 
Some fecond gheftto entertaine,; 
(For graves have learn’d that womanhead 
Tobeto more then one a Bed) | Fe. 
Andhe that digs it, {pies 
A bracelet of bright haireabout the bone, — 
Willhenot let’usalone, . 
7 And thinke that there a loving couple lies, 
Who thought that this device might-be fome way — 
To make their foules, at the laft bufie day, 
Meet at this graye, on make a little ftaye 


If chis fall i inatime,orland, §_— | 
Where mif-devotion doth command, 
Then, he that digges us up, will bring 
Us, tothe Bifhop, andthe King, = 
| To make us Reliques; then 

| Thon thale be a Mary Magdalen, andI 
_ A fomething elfe pee 

Pp All | 


All women fhaltadore us,and fome men, . | 
And fiace at fuchtime, miracles are foughr, 
I would have thacage by this paper taughe 
‘What miracles wee harmelefie lovers wrought: 


Firft,we lov'd well and faithfully, 

Yet knew not what wee lov'd, nor why, | 
_ Difference of fex ne more wee knew, . 

Then our Guardian Angells doe, 
~, --- Comming and going, wee, 

Perchance might kiffe, buenot between thofe meales 
| Our hands ne’rtoucht the feales, = 
Which nature, injur’d by late law, fets free, 

_ Thefe miracles wee did; but now alas, 
All meafure, and all language, I fhould paffe, 
- Shoold [tell wiata niiracle fhee was. —- - 


ee -- . The Dampe. Cae 
Wie Tam dead,and Doors know not why, 
' And my friendscuriofitie 
Will have mecutuptofurvay each part, °°. 
When they thal! finde your Pidture in. my heart, 
 -Youchinkea fodaine dampe of love - 
Will through all their fenfes move, - 
And worke onthemas mee, and fo preferre 
_ Your murder, tothe name of Maffacre.. | 
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Poore victories ; Bat if you darebebrave, 
__- And pleafure in your conqueft have, - 
Firft kill th’enoemous Gyant, your Difaaine, 
_Andiet th'enchantrefle Honor, next be flaine, ) 
And tikea Goth and Vandallrize, =. 
_Deface Records, and Hiftories - : 
Of your owne arts and triumphsover men, 7.00. 
_ And without fuch advantage kill me then. ees 


For Ecould mufterupdswellasyou 
My Gyants, and my Witchestoo, 
Whichate vaft Conftancy, and Secretne fe, 3 
But thefe I neyther looke for, nor profeffe, 
Kill mee as Woman, let meedie | 
Asameere man; doe youbut try’ 


Your paffive valor, and you thall finde than, i rorae : 


In that yon’have oddsenough of any man, 


ea Ee 
‘ i Ate 
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o 


¢ Diffolution. 
3 “GHlee'is dead ; And all whichdie - eee 
_. ““ Totheir firftElements tefolve; °° ++ 
_ And wee wert mutuall Elementstous, 2 00-0 0 6s 
And made of one another. a 


_ Mybodythendothhersinvelve, = 3 «-— ~ 
_ And thofe things whereof I confift,hereby 
In me abundant grow, and burdenows;, 6 °°: a 
_ And riowrifhnior, but fmother,. 0! 2 
_ - Pp2 > My 
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My fireofPaffion, fighesofayre, .. 
Water of teares, and earthly fad defpaire, — 

Which my materialls bee, 
Butne’rworne out bylovesfecuritie, 
Shee, to my loffe, doth by her death repaire, 
 AndImightlivelongwretchedfo 
But that my fire doth with my fuell grow. 

Now as thofe AGive Kings 

Whofe foraine conqueft treafurebrings, - . 
Receive more,and {pend more, and fooneft breake: 
This (whichI amamaz'dthatI canfpeake). 

This death, kath with my ftore | Bee 

e My ufe enereas'd. | an 
_ And fo my foule more earneftly releas'd, _ 

Willoutftriphers, Asbullets flowenbefore 

-Alatter bullet may o’rtake, the pouder being more. 


Alea Ring fent. 


Hou art not fo black, as my Meare, _ : 
- Nor halfe fo brittle;as her heart,thon arts - . 
What would’ft chou fay 2 thall bothreur propertiesby 
Nothing more endleffe,nothing _ (thee bee fpoke, . 
Gooner bgoke? 
_ Marriage ringsare not ofthisAuffes.- 
Oh, why fhould eught leffe precious,or lefle rough 
Figure our loves? Except in thy name thou have bid it - 
_ Tam cheap,& nought but fafhion, fling me'away.(fay 
ee “ee - ae . Yer 
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Yer flay with mee fince thou art come, 
Circle this fingers top, which did’ft her thombe. 
Be juftly proud, and gladly fafe chat thou doft dwell 
~ She that,Ob,broke her or foon (with me, 


( breake thee, 


Negative love. 


Nee foop’d fo low, as they Re 
Which on an eye, cheeke, lip, can prey, 


Seldome to them, which foare no higher | - 


Then vertue or the minde to’admire, . 7 
For fenfe,andunderftandingmay == == a 
Know, what gives fuell to theirfre: 8 -—s_i 

M y love, thou e filly, is more brave, it 
For may I miffe, when ere I crave, oe 
IfI know yet, what I would have. ae ee 


If that be Genply perfedteh Pee og | Me 

Which canby nowaybeexpreR = 
But Negatives,myloveisfo. ts 
To All, which all love, fay no. 

Ifany who deciphets beft, 
What we know not, our iis can knee? 

_ Let him teach mee that nothing ; This 

_ Asyetmyeafe,andcomfertis, = | 

Though I — a cannot mite, 
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The Frobibition, —_ = 


T Ate heed of lovingmee, 

ie leaft remember, I forbade itthee ; 
Not that I fhall repaire my’unthrifty watt 
Of Breath and Blood, upon thy fighes, and teares” 
By being to mee then that whichthou waft, =~ 
Bur, fo great Joy, our life at once outweares, 
._ Then, leaft thy love, by-my death, fruftrate bees 

If Bee love mec, take heed of loving mee, 


: Take heed of hating mee, eee 

Or too much triumphinthe Vidtorie,. 
Not that I fhallbe mineowneofficer, 
And hate with hate againe retaliate; “ago 


But thou wilt lofe the file ofconquerour, 47° & wt 


If, thy conqueft, perith by thy hate. ©. 
_ Then, leatt my being nothing leffen thee, 
If thou hate mee, take heed of hating meee 


| Yet, love gt ee mee too, ° 
So, thefe extreames fhall ne'r their office doe; , 7 
Love mee, that I may die the gentler w 


a 
__ Hatemee, ‘becausfe thy love 3s too great ie mite aa 


Or let thefe two, themfelves, not me decay 5 $ 
So fhall I live thy ftay, not eriumph bee ; 
Left thou thy love and hate: and ‘mée ancoe! 
sh let mee live Oh fove and hate mee too. 
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The Expirition = ©. oe 


$0, fo, breake off this lat ee kiffe, ? 
Which fiicks two foules, and vapors Both away, 3 

Turne thou ghoft that way, and let mee turne this, . 
And let our felves benight our happieft day, 

Weeaske none leave to love ; nor will we owe © 
Any, focheape a death, as faying, Goe ; 


- Goe; and if thae word have not. quite: kil'd thee; | 
Eafe mee with death: , by bidding mee.gactoo. =“ 
Ob, if it have, let my word worke on mee, , 
And ajuft office ona murderer doe. 
Except it be too late, to kill me fo, | es 
en dead, going,a and abiding, nae os 


OT he Computation. 2 
Ort om firft twenty yeares, (ince! yefterdiy, . — 


I {carce beleev'd, thoa could'fibe gone 4 | 
For forty more, I fed on favours paft, (lat. 


And forty’on hopes, that thou would’ft,they might 


Tearesdrown d one hundred,and fighes blew out aaa, 
A thonfand, I did neither thinke,nordoe.. 
Or not divide , all being one thought of you ; 
Or ina thoufand more, forgot that too. 

Yetcall net thislong life; Butthinkethatl 

_ " — dead, Temrworeall Poe sahitetot ae 

; Blaie ° 
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Anguage thou art too narrow, and too weake 
| Tocafeus now; great forrow cannot {peake ; 
‘Ifwecould figh out accents, and weepe words, : 
_ Griefe weares,and leffens,that tears breath affords, 
. Sad hearts, the leffe they feeme the more they are, _ 

(So guiltieft men ftand naureft.at the barre) 

Nor that they know not, feelenot theireftate, 

But extreme fenfe hath made them defperate ; 

_ Sorrow, to whom we owe all that we bee ; 

Tyrant, in the fift and greateft Monarchy, . 
Was't, that fhe did pofieffe all heartsbefore, _ 

Thou haft iif'd her, to make thy Empire more ?- 
Knew’ ft thou fome would, that knew her not, lament, 

As in a deluge perifh th’innocent ? -; 
‘Was't not enough to have that palace wonne, | 

_ Buc chou nauft raze it coo, that was undone ? 
Had’ ft thou ftaid there, and look’d out at her eyes, — 
All had ador’d thee that now from thee flies, — 
.. For they let out more light, then they tooke in, 

They told not when, but did the day beginne;.. 
Shewastoo Saphirine,andclearetothee; = = = =s_—- 
_ Clay, fline, and jeat now thy fic dwellings be ; 
Alas, fhee was too pure, but net too weake; _ 

’ | Who e’r faw Chriftall Ordinance but would break? 

_ And if wee be thy conqueft, by her fall 
_. ‘Thhaft loft chy end, for in her perith all; 

- Orifwelive, we live but to rebell, 

They know her better now, that knew her well; 
Ifwe thould vapour out; and pine,anddic, =. 
« \Sinee, thee firft went, that were net miferic ; 


once 


- * 


aa , — a ; — . 
| Poems. — 207 


"Shee chang’d our world with hers; now fheis gone, 
Mirthand profperity is oppreffion; 
Forof all morall vertucs the was all, 

- The Ethicks fpeakeof vertues Cardinal],  § * 
Her foule was Paradife, the Cherubin - . 4 
_ Settokeepe it was grace, that kept out finne; 

Shee had no more then let in death, for wee 
All reape confumption from one fruitfull tree, 

‘God tooke her hence, left fome of us fhould love 
Her, like that plant, him and his lawes above, 

And when wee teares, bee mercy fhed inthis, _ 

‘ Toraife our mindes to heaven where now {fhe is; 

‘Who if her vertues would have lec her flay : 

Wee'had had a Saint, have now a holiday; 

_ Her heart was that ftrange bufh, where, facred fire, 

Religion, did not confume, burinfpire — Pe 

Such piety, fo chaft ufe of Gods day, _ 3 
That what weturneto feaft, the turn’dtopray, . 

And did prefigure here, indevout taf, 
The reft ofher high Sabaoth, which hall laft; 
Angels did hand her up, who next God dwell, 

(For fle was of that order whence moft fell) ~ 
Her body left withus, left fomehadfaid,- 

Shee could not die, ‘exceptthey faw herdead; .. 
For from leffe vertve, and leffe beautiou{neffe, : 

The Gentiles fram’d them Gods and Goddefies. . 
The ravenous earth that now woes her to be, | 
| Earth'too, will be a Lemmiaszand the tree _~ 
‘That wraps that chriftallinawooden Tombe, = 
— Shall betooke up fpruce, fill’d with aa | ‘ 
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And we her fad glad friends all beare a pare 
Ofgriefe, forall would waftea Stoicks heart, 


_ Elegie tothe Lady B cdfrd. 


VO. has are fhe,and you that’s double flee, 
In her dead face, halfe of your felfe thal fees. 

Shee was the other part, for fo they doe © 

Which build them friendfhips become one often two, 
Sotwo, that butthemfelves no third can fic, 
_ Which were tobe fo, whenthey were not yet 
Twinnes, though their birth Cafce, and Mafco take, ee 

As divers ftarres one. Conftellation make, 


 Pair’d like two eyes, have equall motion, fo 


__ Both’burt. one meanes to fee, one way to goe; 
Had you dy’'d firft, a carcaffe fhee had beene, 
And wee your rich Tombe in her face had feent; 
_ She like the Soule is gone,and youhere ftay 
Nota live friend; but thother halfe ofclay; 
And fince you a& that part, As men fay, here . 
Lies.fucha Prince, when but one part is there; 
And doallhonour: and devotiondue, = 
Unto the whole, fo wee all reverence yous 
For, fuch a friendfhip who would not adore - 
Inyou, who areal! what. both was before; 


. Notall, asiffome perithed by this, - 


But fo ,asallin you contraded is, 
Asof this all —_ a a decay; 


“The 
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Fhe pure which clemented them fhall tay; 


|. And though diffas'd, and fpread in infinite, 


Shall recolle&, and in one Allunite: 
So madame, as her Soule to heaven is fled, 
Her fleth refts in the earth, as inthe bed; 
- Her vertues do, as to their proper {pheare, 
‘Returne to dwell with be of whom they were: | 
Asperfeé motions are all circolar, 4 
Sothey to you, their fea, whence leffe rea mes are; 
Shee wasall fpices, you all metalls; fo © | 
In you two wee did both rich Indies | know; 
_ And as no fire, norruftcan {pend or wafte . 
One dramme of gold, bat what was firft thall lat, 
Though it bee forc’d in water, earth, falt,aire, 
_.. _Expans'd in infinite, ‘none will impaire; 
So, to your felfe you may additions take, 
_ _ Butnothing can you leffe, or changed ‘make. 

- Seeke not in fecking new, to feeme to doubt, 
That youcancan match her, or not be without; 
“Bat let fome faithfall booke in her roome be, . 

_— of Judith no ofueh booke asfhee. 
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T° make the-doubt cleare, that mo woman's trae, — 
| Was ir my fate to prove it ftrong in you? : 
‘Thought J, but one had breathed pureft aire, | 
And muft the needs be falfe becaufe fhe’s fairer, 
sit your beauties marke, or of your youth, 
Or your perfection, not to ftudy truth> ~ . 
— Orthinke you heaven-is deafe, or hathnoeyes?. 
~ Orthofe it hath, {mile at-yourperjuries ? vs 
Are vowes fo cheape with women, or-the matter: 
“Whereof they are made,that they are writ in water, 
And blowne away with winde? Ox doth their breath 
(Both hot and cold) at-once make life and death? 
Who could have thought fo many accents {weet 
 Form’d into words, fo many fighsfhould meete | 
As from our hearts, {o many Oathes, and teares. 
 Sprinkled among, all.fweeter by our feares: > 
And the divine impreffionof ftolne kifles, §j °° _ | 
That ({cal'd the reft) (houldnow proveemptybliffes2 
Did you draw bonds to forfet ? figne tobreake2 : 
. Or muft we reade you quite from what you {peake, 
And finde the truth outthe wrong-way pormuft-—— 
Hee firh defire you falfe, would with you juft? 
OlIprophane,thongh moft ofwomenbe - _ - ; 
. This kinde-of beaft, my thought fhall except thee;, 
My deareft Love, though froward jealoufie, . = 
With circumflance might urge thy’inconftancie, 
ne ae 7 —  SoOner 
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~ Sooner I’lt thinke the Sunne will ceafe tocheare . 
_ + Theteeming earth, and that forget tobeare,. 
Sooner that rivers willrunne back, or Thames 
- With ribs of Ice in June would bind his ftreames, . 
Or Nature, by whofe ftrength the world endures, 


_ Would changeher courfe, before you alter yours; — 


But O that treacherous brea{t to whom weake you - *. 
‘Did cruft our Counfells, and wee both may rue, 
-Having his falfhood found too late,, twas hee. . 
That made.me caf you guilty,and youme,- . : 
Whilfthe, black wrech, betray'd each fimple word..: 

Wee fpake,.unto the cupningofa third, > 
Curft may hee be, that fo our love hath {laine, - 
And:wander on the earth, wretched as Cain, . :, 
Wretched as hee, and not deferve leaft pitty; 
In plaguing him, let mifery be witty; 
Let all eyes fhunne him; and-hee-(fhunne each eye; —« 
Tillheebenoyfomeashis infamie, = = =’ 
May he without remorfe deny’Gad thrice, 7 <.+ y- 
And not betrufted more ophts Sonles pricey, yf 2 
_ And after-all felle torment, when'bee dyes), °-7 <5 { 
May Wolves teare out his bears, Vulcures his eyes,.. 
Swine eate his bowels, and hisfalfec tongue, - 
That utter'’dall, bero fore Raven flung, ,. . } 
And let hisearriomcoasfe bea ldngerfeafi: «0. 
 Tothe Kings dogges; thenany other‘beaft; ! 
- Now havel curftzle¢ ws bur love revive; 
Tn mee the flame was nevet more alives:.. '. 
T copld Beginneragaine.co cance and prayley: oi). a: 
And in that i aie at fhnredayes 
7 —Qq3 a 


- : 
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Of my lifes leafe; like Painters that de take 
Delight, not in siad¢ worke, but whiles they make: 
could renew thofetimes, when firft I faw : 
Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue the law 
To like what you lik’d, and at maskesand playes 
-- Commend the felfe fame Aaors, the fame — 
Aske how you did, and often with intent" 
Of being officious, be i impertinent, = 
All which were fuch foft paftimes, as in thefe 
Love wasasfabtilly catch'd, asa ee : 
Bur being got it isa treafure {weet ee a 
Which ro defend is harder then toget:' 
And ought not be prophan’d on either pare, i & 
For — cis got by aan? tis — 7 arte : 


| 
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; 18) Lover faith, Love, sorany other rT a 


LN Canprdgea perfeG Lover; er 
Hee thinkes that lfe donecan or will: agree, 
_.. .. Thatanylovesbuthee: - 
[cannot fay I lov'd, for who can fay 
Hee was. kill yefterday, 


‘Love with exceffe of hear, ‘more smariiaan old; 
7 Deathkillswithtoomuchcold, — . 
Wee dye but once, and who lov’d laft did die, 
Hee that faithtwice, dothlye:. : . 
For though hee feeme to move, and — while, 
it ie ca: —,* . as ‘ | 
uch: 


| Sach life is like the light when bideth yet 


‘ 


When the lifes, lig be Lisfer, 
Or like che he&t,-which, 
Leavesbehinde, two hourts after. 
Once I love and dyed; andam now become 
. Mine Epitaph and Tombe. 


_ Heredead men fpeake their lat, andfodol; 


enn here 1 dye. 


im folid matrer ° 


woe 


TN 


| ferifice this Tland'unite thee, ~~ 
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> laft going into Germany. 
IN what tornethip {ever I erbarke : 7 aye 
“ That fhip thall be my‘embleme of thy Arke; 
What fea foever {wallow mee, that flood 


Shall be to mee an embleme of thy blood, 
- Though thou with clouds of anger do difguife 


Chrift, at the Authors — 


7 " } 


Thy face, yet through that maske I know thofe eyes, 


Which, though they turne away fometimes, 
_ They never will defpife. | 


amin 


And all whom I lov‘d there,and who lov'd mee; 
When I have put our feas twixt them and mee, 


/ Por thou thy feas berwixt my finnes and thee. 


_ As the trees fap doth feeke the root below 
Ta winter, in my winter now I goe, 
Where none but thee, th’Eternallroot | . 


, ~*~ Oftrue Love I may know. 


Nor thou nor thy religion doft controule; 
The amoroufneffe ofan harmonious Soule, | 
Butthou would’it have that love thy felfe: Asthou 
‘Art jealous, Lord, fo I am jealous now, 
Thoulov’ft not, till from-loving more,thou free 
My foule : Who ever gives,takes libertie: 


feet 


ie PLE tome = oof. 


+ 


we 


O, ifthou car’ft not whom love 
Alas, thou lov’ft not mee, 


paneer! aa a Ot et 


Sealethen this bill of my Dinca All.< Beaees 8 tak 
On whom thofe fainter beames of love did falls. 


‘Marry thofe loves, which in youth fcattered bee >: 2S as fey 


On Fame, Wit, Hopes (falfe mificeles pice.) 
_ Churches are beft for Prayer, that-h hiy GJealt light: : 
* ‘To fee God only, I gde out of ght! 


And to {cape fiormy dayés, I chufe | cedlipie 


ane melee irre Cl ee 
nae ok 
> ¢ y tiers lg 
ay et nme oe ~ 3 
a Se 2 @ ae’ & 
} seas ae 
a ne a) 
ey eee age: 
ee a ¢. eae. BY 
ae 4 ; 
3 P I ae 


A oo 
s <, e Se 
q . ie F "2 
¢ Ae Re a os rie ad Be 
. a & ae . 
aryh “- é — ; ‘ ‘4 
, a rs <4 id 2. 
» . 
7 4 i feed 5 
¢ ww SF = get be tf 
ts 
i te, ae 
i e : h s z ‘- r. ‘ a .4 * 
: i 4s Vi ‘ eg ° 
i . - 


e . ae 


3u6 Poems. 


The Lamentations of leremy, for the moft part ac- 
cording to Tremelius. - ia 


_ Cuar. oe : 
og HY” fits this citie, late moft populous, 
| Thus folitary, and like a widdow thus 2 
Ampleft of Nations, Queene of Provinces | 
She was, who now thus tributary is? 


2 Still in the riight thee weepes, andher teares fall 
_ Downebyhercheekes along, and none ofall 
Her lovers comfort her ; Perfidioufly 
Her friends have dealt, and now are enemie. 


Unto great bondage, and afliGions 
™ Juda is captive led; Thofe nations a, 
With whom fhee dwells, no placeof reft st : 

In fireights fhee mects her Perfecutors {word. 


4 


4 Emptie are the gates of Sion, and her waies | 
Mourne, becaufe aonecome to her folemne dayes. 
Her Priefts dae groane, her maides are comfortleffe, 
And fhee's unto her felfea bitternefle. 


5 Her 
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3 Her foesare growneher head, and live at Peace, 
Becaufe when her tean(greffions did increafe, 

The Lord ftrooke her with fadneffe : Thenemie~ 
Doth drive her childrento captivitie. oo * 


6 From Sions daughter is all beauty gone, 
Like Harts, which feeke for Pafture, and fiad none, . 
Her Princes are,and now beforethefoe =. — : : 

Which ftill purfues them,without firength they go. 


7 NowintheirdaiesofTeares, Jerufalem : 
(Her men flaine by the foe, none firccouring them) 
Remembers what of old, fheeefieemed moft, | 

Whilesher foes laugh at her,for what fhe hath loft. 


8 Jerufalem hath finn’d, therefore is thee 
Remov'd, as womeninuncleanneflebee, 

Who honor'd, fcorne her, for her foulnetie they 
Have feene, her felfe doth groane, and turae away. 


| 9 Her foulneffe in her skirts was feene, yet the - 
Remembred notherend; Miraculoufly 
Therefore fhee fell, none comforting : Behold. 
OLord my affli@tion, for the Eoe growes bold.’ 


10 Uponall things where her delight hath beene, 
The foehath ftretch’d his hand, for thee hath feene 

Heathen, whem thou command’ f »fhouidis not doe fo, 
Tato her boly Sanduary gOe. . 


Rra ‘rz And 


i 
. Oe ow | 


308” Poems. . 


re ee ea Fa 
11 Andallher people groane, and feeke for bread; | 
And they have given,onlytobefed, 
All precious things, wherein theirpleafirelay: 
How cheape I'am growne, O Lord, behold,and _ 
| | weigh. 
12 Allthis concernes not you, who paffe by mee, 
Ofec, and markeifanyferrowbee 
Like to my forrow, which Jehova hath a 
Done to mee in the day ofhisfiercewrath?: — 
13 Thatfire, whichby himfelfeisgoverned. 
- He hath caft from heaven on my bones, and fpred 
A net before my feet, and mee orthrowne, 
And made me languifhall the day alone. 


14, His hand hath of my finnes framedayoake — - 
Which wreath’d,and caft upon my neck, hath broke. 
My ftrength. The Lord unto thofeenemies _ ; 


? 


~ Hath given mee, from whence Icannotrife. | 


15 Heunderfoot hath troden in my fight 
My ftrong men ; He did company invite 

To breake my young men, he the winepreffe hath | 
Trod upon Juda’s daughter in his wrath. 


16 Forthefe things doe I weepe, mine eye, mineeye 
- Cafts water out; For he which fhould be nigh 
Tocomfort mee, is now departed farre, 

The foe prevailes, forlorne my childrenare. _ 


1 ee 17 There 


Poems, 309 
1 7° There’s none, though Sion do ftretch outher hand 
Tocomfort her, it is the Lords command 
That Zasebs foes gitthim. Jerufalem 
Is as an uncleane womanamongtt them. 
18 But yet the Lord is juft, and righteous fill, | | 7 
__. [have rebell'd againft his holy will go 
O heareall people, and my forrow fee, 
_ My maides, my young men in captivitie. 


19 Icalled formy 4versthen, butthey =, = - 
Deceiv’d mee, and my Priefts, and Elderslay 
- Dead inthe citie ; for they fought for meat , 
Which fhould refreth their foules,they could not | 
ae ae Pa, 2, Os | {Rete 
20 Becaufelamin fireights, Ichovalee ' 
My heart return’d,my bowells muddy bee, - 
~ Becaufe I have rebell’d fo much, as faft | 
The {word without, as death within, doth watt. - 


.21 Ofall which heare I mourne, none comforts mee, 
__ My foes have heard my griefe, and glad they be, 
That thou haft done it; But thy promis’d day 

Waull come, when, as I fuffer, fo fhall they. - 


23 Letall their wickedneffe appeare to thee, 
Doe unto them, as thou haft done tomee,. 

For all my finnes : The fighs which I have had 

Are very many, and my heart is fad. | 


Rr3 CHAP. 
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Cuap. II. 


I Ho” over Sions daughter hath God hung 
His wraths thicke cloud 2 and from heaven 


Toearththe beauty of //reel, andhath (hath flung. 


_Forgothis foot-ftoole in the day of wrath? 


2 The Lord unfparingly hath fwallowed | 
AllJacobsdwellings,anddemolifhed =~ 

To ground the firengths of Inde, and prophan’d 
The Princes of the Kingdome, and the land. 


3 Inheat of wrath, the home of J/rae/hee 

_’ Hathcleanecutoff,andlefitheenemic 
Be hindred, his right handhedoth retire, 

But is towards /acob, All-devouring fire. 


4 Liketoan enemic he bent his bow, 
His right hand was in pofture of a foe, 

To kill what Ssoys daughter did defire, ; 
*Gainft whom his wrath, ke poured forth, like fire. 


5 For likean enemie sehove is, | 
Devonring I/rael,andhis Palaces, _ 
eftroying holds, giving additions 
To Jvda’s daughters lamentations. 
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6 Like toa garden hedge he hath caft downe 
The place where was his congregation, 
And Sions feafts and fabbaths are forgot , 
Her King, her Prieft, his wrath regardeth not. 


7 The Lord forfakeshis Altar, and detefis 
His San€tuary,and in the foes hands refts — 

His Palace, and the walls, in which their cries 
Areheard,as in the true folemnities, 


$ The Lord hath cafta line, foro confound 
And levell Sisns wallsuntorhe ground, _ 

He drawes not back his hand; which doth oreturne 
‘The wall, and Rampart, which together mourne. . 


- g Their gatesarefanke intothe ground,andhee 

_ Hath broke thebarre ; their King and Princesbee 
Amongft the heathen, without law, nor there 

Unto their Prophess doth the Lord appeare. 


1o There Siows Elders onthe groundare plac'd, 
And filence keepe; Duft on their heads they caft, 
In fackcloth have they girt themfelves, and low 
The Virgins cowards ground their heads do throw, 


11 My bowellsare growne muddy, and minecyes _- 
Are faint with weeping: and my liverlies © 
Pour'd out upon the gronnd, for miferie ae 
That fucking children in the fireetsdeedic. 


12 When 


rae SF, 


_ 13 Daughter Ierufalen, Oh what may bee 


PO OT me eg a 


3 Poems. 


1 When they had cryed unto their Mothers, ,wW here 


Shall we have bread,and drinke ? they eure there 
Andin the ftreet like wounded perfonslay 
Till twixt their mothers breafts they. went away. 


zg ° 
es 


A wimefle, or comparifon for thee p - 
Sion, to eafe thee, what fhall I name like thee >. 
Thy breach is like the fea, what help can bee 2% 


14 For,the vaine foolith things thy Prophets foughr 
Thee, thine iniquities they have nottayght, — 


‘Which might difturne thy bondage: but for thee 


. Falfe burthens, and falfe caufes they would fee. 


15 The paffengers doe clap their hands, and hiffe 
__ And wag their head at thee, and fay,Isthis 
That citie, which fo many men did call | 

Joy of the earth, and perfectett ofall > 


16 Thy foes doe gape upon thee, and they hiffe; 
And gnath their teeth, and fay, Devoure wee this, 
For this is certainly the day which wee , 
. Expected, and which now we finde, and fee, - 


17 The ord hath done that which he purpoted,” , 
Fulfill’d his word of old determined; — 

He hath throwne downe, and not fpar’ d, and ty foe 
me glad above thee, and advanc'd bia fos! a 


- “ 
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| Them i inthe day of chy wrath thou haft flaine, 


Poem. 
18 But now, their hearts apaintt the Lord do call, 
Therefore, O walls of Sion, letteares fall 


‘Downelike a river, day and night; take thee 
'. Noreft, but let thine eye inceflant be. 


oe 19: Arif, ery if the night, poure, for rhy fines: + | 


Thy heart, like water,when the watch begins; & 


| - up thy hands to God; ‘left children dye, 


Which, faint for hunger, in the, fireets doe lyes | 
‘ 


20 Behold O Lord, confider unto whom ee ae 
_ Thou haft done thié, what, fhallthe women come.” 
Toeate their children ofa fpanne? fhallehy 

_ Prophet and Prieft be flaine in SanCuary 2 


or On ground it ftreets; the yong. and old dolyé; 


My virgins and yong men by fword do dye; » 


"Nothing did thee from n killing them containes 


cd 


22 As toa'folemtie featt, “dlwhoml feard 
Thou. call’ft about mee; when his wrath par 


_ None did remaine or fcape, -for thofe which I. 


- Brought "Ps 7” Perth Jas mine enemic. a 


~~ 
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rT Am the man which have affiion nae | 

Under she rod af Gade wrath: having beene,. - 
2 He hath led gee to darkneffe, nocrohght, — 

3 And againlt ane al day, his hand doth fight. - 

- (skinne, . 
cat Hee hath broke ny ‘bones, worne out my fleth and 
| 5 Built upagainmece; andhathgistmee ia — 
 ‘Withhenalecke, and with labour; é.and {et mee. 
ae (. darke,as they aio dado: everbee. —_ 


7 Hee hath hedg’ d meleft I {cape, ea added more 

For hay fhtalis fectens,hepviec thembefore,--~ ; - 
_ When Lcgie out, be que flats say prayers Andl hath 
Stop’ ‘d wich hews. flown coy, wep Sano sey patty 


ro And ikea Lion hid in afectecie, 
| Or Beate-which lyesin wait, He-was so: mae. ae 
| hg fopsmy way,tesdes me,eiededefolae, 
_ peer arures the. marke: gate nana 


33 Hee made the children of hind quiver alle’ 
Into my reines, 14.1 with my peoplewas _ 
All the day long, a fong and mockery. 
«8S Heck th fill'd meg with bittemefie, and he 


Hath 
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a Hath made me dranke with wormewood. 16 He hath 


_ Myteeth with ftones, and covered mee with duft, 
17 And thus my Soule farre off from peace was fer, 
And my profperity I did forget, 


18. My ftrength, my hope (umito my felfe I faid) | 
Which frem the Lord {houldcome, is perifhed; — 
_. t9-But when my mournings Ido thinkeupon, 
My wormwood, hemlocke, and sffi@ion, 


30 My Soule is humbled in temembring this ; - 

_ 21 Myheart confiders, therefore, hope there is, 

22’Tis Gods great mercy we'ate not utter! 9 es 
Confum’d, for his compaffions do not di¢; 


23 For every morning they renewed bee, 

| a For great, O Lord, is thy fidelity. . Py 

24. The Loid is,: faith my Soule, my portion; 
And therefore inhim will I hope alone. 


25 The Lord is good te them, who on him telie, 
- And te the Sonle that feeks himearnefily, 
26Irisbethgoodtotruft, andtoattend 
(The Lords falvation) unto the end: 


27’ Tis good for onehis yoake in youth to beare; 
28 He fitsalone, and doth all fpeech forbeare, 
Becaule he hath borne it. 29 And his mouth he layes 
Deepe in theduft, yet then in hope he ftayes. _ 
a or Sf'a : 30 He 
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30 He gives his cheekes to whofoever will | 
.; Strike him, and fo he is reproched ftill. — | 
3x For,not forever doth the Lord ferfake, - (take 
-' 32 But when he’hath ftrucke with fadnes, hee doth. 


Compaffion,as his mercy’isinfinite,; 
33 Nor is ic with his-heasr, thache-doth {mite;,  ~ 
34 That underfoot the prifoners ftamped bee, . 
35 That a:mans right the Judge himfelfe doth fee 


To be wrong from him. 36 Thathe fubvertedis” © 

 Inhisjuf¥caufe; the Lord allowes northis: -- 

37 Who then will fay,that ought doth cometo paffe, 
. Butthat which by the Lord: commanded was? -.. 


38 Both good and evill from his mouth proceeds; 

39 Why then grieves any manfor his mifdeeds?, 
40 Turne wee to God, by trying out our wayes; 
, 41 To hiavin beaven,our dands with hearts upraife.. 


- 42 Wee have rebell’d, and falne away from thee, 
Thou pardon’ftnot.43 Ufeft no clemencie, 
Purfueft ys, kill’ft us, covereft us with wrath, : (hath 
- 44 Covert thy felfe: with clouds, chat our prayer. 
No power topaffe. 45 And thou haft made us fall. 
Asrefufe, andoff-feouringtothemall;: =; 
46 Allour foes gape at.us. 47, Feareanda f{nare- - 
With maine, and with waftc,uponusare.. 


48 With - 
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48 With water rivers doth mine eye oreflow 
For ruine of my peoples daughters fo; _ 
49 Mine eye doth deop downetearesinceflantly, 
. 50 Untill the Lord looke downe fromheavento fee: 
- '5t And for my city daughters. fake, mine eye 
_ Dothbreake mine heart. 52 Caufles mine enemy, 
Likea bird chac’d me. .5 3 In adungeon. | 
They have fhut oy life, and caft me ona ftone. 


—-§4 Waters flow'd o’r my head, then thoughrI; Iam 
~_Deftroy’ds §5 I called Lord, upon thy name 

Out of the pit. 56 And thou my voicedidft heare; . 
Oh from my figh,and crye, {top not thine care. - 


57 Then when T call’d upon thee, thou drew’finere _ 

_ -Untomee, and faid’ftunto mee,donotfeare,. 
58 Thou Lord my Soules caufe handled haft,and thou 

Refcueft my life. 59.0 Lord do thou judge now, 

woah te 7 TF 8. . Chave wrought; 

Thouheardft my wrong. 60 Their vengeance all they 

61 How they reproach’d, thou haftheard, andwhat 

| Wo (they: thought, - 

62 What their lips uttered, whichagainft me rofe, _ 
And what wasever whifper'd by my foes. -. _ - 


631 am their fong, whether they rife or fit : 
64 Give them rewards Lord, for their working fic, © 


65 Sorrow of heart,thy curfe.66 Andwiththy might 


Follow, and from under heaven defiroy them quite. 
oe oo Sf3 00 Car 
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I H Ow is the gold become fo dimme? How is © 
Pureft and fineft gold thus chang'd to this § 
The ftones which were ftones of the San@uary, ~ 
“Scattered incorners of cach. ftrcet do lye. 


P The pretious fonnes of Sion, which fhould bec 
_ Valued at pureft gold, how do wee fee - 
Low rated now, as earthen Pitchers, fland, 


Which are the worke ofa poore Potters hand. : 


3 Even the Sea.calfes draw their brefts,andgive _ 
‘Sucke to their young; my peoples daughterslive - 
By reafonofthefoesgreatcruelneffe,- = § 

. Asdo the Owles in the vaft Wildernefie. _ : 


Histongue for thirft cleaves to hisupper jaw, 
And when for bread the little children crye, 
. ‘Thereisno man that doth them fatisfie. 


4 And when the facking child doth ftrive to draw; 


5 They which before were delicately fed, 
Now in the ftreets forlorne have perifhed, 
And they which ever were in fearletcloath’d, = 
Sit and embrace the duaghills which they loath’d. 


6 The 


Poems. ae tt 9 


ee 
6 Thedaughrers of my people have finned more, | 

Then did che cowne of Sodemefinne before, | 

Which. being at once deftroy’d,, there did remaine 

_ , Nohandsamongtt them, tovexe uber — a 


7 But heretofore purer her Nazarite — _ 
‘Was then the fnow , and milke was not fo white; 
As earbuncles did their pure bodiesfhine, ==» 

Andatltheir polifh dneffe was Seraphine, 


_ 8 Theyare darker now then blacknes, none can know - 

ar Them by the face, as throughthe fireet they gor, 
SN Forsew their skin doth cleave unto their bone, 

: And withered, is liketo dry. wood growne. | 


siBerserby fword then famine’ tistodye; 9° 

. Andbecter through pierc’d, i va aaa 
lo Women by nature pitiful, have cate : 
T heirchildren dreft with theirowne hand for meat... 


£1 Iehous here fully accomplish’ hath” 

| His indignation, and powr'd fortiz his rack. 
_ _Kimdleda fire in Sion, which hath power - 
 Toeage, andher founciationss todevonr. | 


12 Nor would the Kings of tlie earth, nor all which: 
Inthe inabieableworldbeleeve, ive x 
Thaganpadverfary, anyfoe = «°°  , 
Into terufalems fhonld ester fo: es, cae ae 


eee tele 4} | : _ 13 For: 
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_ 33 For the Prietfts fins, and Prophets,which havefhed — 
Blood in the ftreets, andthe juft murthered: «::-2q 
14 Whichwhenthofe men, whom they made blinde, 
~ Thorough the fireets,defiled by the way (did firay 


With blood, the which impoffible icwas). + 
"Their garments (hould fcape touching as they paffe, 
45 Would cry aloud, depart defiled men, <5 
Depart, depart, and touch us not, and then 


They fled, and ftrayd, and with the Gestiles were, .. 
Yet told their friends, they fhould not long dwell; — 
16 For this they are f{cattered by Jehovahs face (ehere. 
 ‘WVho never will regard them more; No grace . 


Wnto their old men hall the foe afford, —_(fword. 
Nor, thatthey are Priefts, redeeme them from the 
17 Andwee asyet, forallthefe miferits == = 
-Defiring our vaine helpe confume our eyes: 


And fuch asiationascannot fave, _ 
VVe indefire and fpeculation have: | 4s 
18 They hunt our fteps, chat in the fireets wee feare 
Togoe: ourend isnow approached neere, 


Our dayes accomplith’d:are, thisthelaftday,. 
Eagles of heaven are not fo {wiftas they 


19 VVhich follow us, o'r mountaine tops they flye : 
Acus,and forusin the defartlye, © oy . 


20 The 


. | “Poems. eR 321 


- 20 Theannointed Lord, breath of our noftrils, hee 


Of whom we faid, under his fhadow, wee ~ 


Shall with more eafe under the H eathen dwell, 


Into the pit which thefe men digged, fell 


21 Rejoyce O Edoms daughter, joyfallbee - 
Thou which inhabieft ier,foruntothee sj. 
This cup fhall paffe,and thou with drunkenneffe — . 
Shalt fill thy felfe, and fhew thy. nakedneffe, 


22 And then thy Ginnes O Sion, fhall be fperit, 
The Lord-will not leave thee in banifhment. — 
Thy finnes O Edoms danghter, hee will fee, 
And for them, pay thee with captivitie. 


Se ee 


Car. Ve 


x nent © Lord, what is. fallen: onus ° 


See, and marke how we are pti B) hus; . 


2 For unto firangers our poffeffion — 


“Is. turn ‘d,our houfes unto Aliens gone, ee 


3 Our mothers are become as widowes, wee’ 


; AsOrphansall,and without fathersbe,; ~~ ” 


4 Waters which.are onrowne, wee drunke, and Pay: ; 


_ And upon ourowne wooda price they lay, 


x 
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5 Our perfecucors on our, necks do fit, 

_. They make us travaile, and not intermir, - 

6 We ftretch our hands unto th’ Egyptians 
Togetusbread ; andtothe Cd {jrians, | - 


7 Our Fathers did thefe finnes,andareno more, - 
But-wee dobeare the finnes they did before, _ 

8 They are butfervants, whichdo rule us thus, 
Yet from their handsaene would deliver us. 


9 With danger ofonr lifeourbread wee gar, 
For in the wildernefie, the {word did-wait, 
10 The tempefts of this famine wee liv'din, — 
Black asan Ocean colour'd had our skinne: 


¥1 In Judaes cities they the maids abus’d _ 

By force, ‘and.fo womenin Siezus’d. 
‘xa The Princes with their handsthey hung; no grace | 
_ Nor honour gave they to ehe Elders face.. 


¥3 Untothemill ous yeng-mencarricdare, = 
_ And childrea fell under the wood they bare. - 


- a4Elders, the gates, youth did their fongs forbear; 


Gone was our joy; our dancings, mournings were. | 


5 Now isthe crowne faloe from our head; and woe . 

 -Beunto us, becanfe we’have finned fo. ;  * 

36 For this ourhearts do languith, and for this 
| Over our eyesacloudy dimnefie is.. : 


~~ -zqBeaule 
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17 Becaufe mount Sion defolate doth lye, 34 

_ And foxes there do goe at libertie: | 

- 18 But thou O Lordart ever, and thy throne 
_ From generation, togeneration, — | 


~ 19 Why fhould’ft thou forget us eternally? 
Or leave us thus long in this mifery > 
20 Reftoreus Lord to thee, that fo we may 
_ Returne, and as of old, renew ous day. 


21 For oughtet theu, OLord, defpifeusthus 
22 Andtobeutteslyenrag’d at us? ~ | 
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c . Satyre | eee 
A Way thou fondling motley humorif; 0. 
“A Leave mee, and mh this anding waodden cheft,- oo 
. -Conforted with thefe few bookes, lermelye. 9 2. 
_Inprifon, andherebe coffind,whenI dye, =v 
Here are Gods conduits; grave Divines, andhere. -- 
Natures Secretary, the Philofopher. = i ort oeF 
And jolly Sratefmen,; which teach how tdtie~ vi. 
The finewes ofacities miftiquebodie; 9 © 2.1 
Here gathering Chroniclers;and bychemftand. ..:- 
Giddie fantaftique Poéts ofeach lands»). 
Shall L leave allehis:conftane companys’ 9 se. 4 
And follow headtong, wild unéertainetheez. > - 
Fir {wearebythybeft lovernearnehR =. 
(If thou which lov’ft all, canft love any beft) 
Thou wiltnot leave mee in the:niiddle fireet; . 2.00 
"Though fome more fpruce companion thou doftaicer,- 
Not tholgha Captaine do come in thy-way. 0 
Bright parcell gilt, with forty dead-menspay; 
Not though abriske petfum‘dpicreCourtier: i+ i 


re, 


Deigne with a nod, thy courtefie to anfwers . 0: 3 


.7¢ 
° 


+ 


4 * . 


Nor comea velvet Juftkee-withalong® <0 2.8 ed 


Great traineofblew coats;twelve, orfourtcen firang;: 
es  .  e Wilke. 


Wilt thou grin or fawne on him, or prepare 

A {peechto Court his beautious fonneand heire? 

~ For berter or worfe take mec, or leave mee: 

To take, and leave mee is adultery. | 

Qh monftrous,fuperftitious puritan, 

Of refin'’d manners, yet ceremonial! man, | 
* That whenthou meer ft ane, with enquiring eyes 
Doft fearch, and like a needy broker prize 


The filke, and gold he weates, and to that rate — 
' Sohighor jow, dof saife thy formall hat: 


That wile confore nore, untill chou have knowne 

What lands hee hath inhope, or of hisowne, _ 

As thavgh all thy companions fhould makethee . 

_ Jointures, and marry thy deare company. 

Why fhoxld’é thou thas doft not oncly approve, © 
But in ranke itchie lu, defire, and love | 


‘The nakedneffeand barrennefletoenjoy, == _ - 
Of thy plumpe opaddy whore, orproftitutaboy . 
Hatevertue, though thee benaked,and bare: 


At birth, and death, ous bodies naked are; 
And till our Soules be usapparrelled 

Of bodies, they from bliffe ase banifhed. 
Maas firft bleft {tate was naked , when by {inne : 


Hee loft har, yer hee wascloath’d but in beafts skin; 


And inthis courfe attire, which I now weare | 

With God, and with the Mufes I conferre. 

But fincethou likeacontrite penitent, - . 

_- Charicably-warn'd. ofthy finnes, doftrepent __ 

. ‘Thefe vanities, and giddinefles, loc. - 
I fhnt my chamber doore, and come, lets goe, 


But 
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But fooner may acheape whore, who hath beene 
~ Wornebyas many feverall menin finne, a 
As are black feathers, or musk-colour hofe, | 
Name her childs right erue father, ‘mongftallchofe: 
Sooner may one gueffle, whofhallbeareaway 
The infant of London, Heite to an India, 
And fooner may a guiling weather-Spie - 7 
| By drawing forth heavens Sceanestell certainly © 
‘What fathioned hats, or rpffes, or fliits nextyeare = 
Our fubtile wittied antique youths will weare, - 
Then thou, when thou depait’tt from-mee, can fhow 
Whither,why,when,or with whons thou wouldft go, 
But how‘hall f be'pardond my offence 
That thus havefinn’d againt my confeience,: | 
Now weare inthe treet; Hefirofall -- = - 
- Tenprovidently prond, créepds-to the wall,: | 

_ And fo imprifoned,andhem’dinbymee = 
Sells fora lierle ftare high libertie, - Bes 
Yet though he caauot skip forthnow togreet _ 

‘> Every fine filken painted foolewe meet, - 
Hethen to him withamorous(milesallures, 6° - 
And grins, fmacks, fhrags, and foch anitch endures, 

As prentifes, or {choole-boyes whichdoe know a 

Offome gay fport abroad, yerdarenotgoe. == 
Andas fidiers ttop loweft, at higheftfound,- - - - 
So to the moft brave, ftoopthee sight the ground. 
Buttoagraveman,hedothmovenomore | 7 

‘Then the wifepolitiquehorfewouldheretofore, 

‘Now leaps he upright, Joggs me,& cryes, Do you fee 

Yonder well favoured youth 2 Which 2 Oh, ’tis _< : 
ys ' 2 | _- And 


” 328 — Satyres. 
- "That dances fo divinely ; Oh, faid I, 


Stand ftill, nauft you dance here for company ? 


- Hee droopt, wee went, till one (which did excell _ 


Th’Indians, in drinking his Tobacco well): 


Metus, they talk’d; I whifpered, let us goe, 


’T may be yeu {mell him not, truely 1 doe. 
He heares not mee, but, onthe otherfide — 
A many-coloured Peacock having {pide, __ 


’ 


- Leaves him and mee ; I for my loft fheep ftay;_ ce 


_ 


He followes, overtakes, goesonthe way, . 
Saying, him whom ] laft left, s'all repute. 
For his device, in-hanfoming: afute, . 


To judge of lace, pinke, panes, print, cut, and plight; 


Ofallthe Court, to have the beft'conceit; . 
Our dull Comedians want him, let him goe; .»: - 


But Oh, God ftrengthenthge, why ftoop’tk thou fo. 


Why, hie hath travailed long ? no, butto me - 


-‘Whichunderftand none, he doth feemetobe. 


Perfeé& French, and Italian; Ireplyed; =. 
Sois the Poxe; He anfwered not, bur fpy'd: | 


_ -More menoffort, of parts,and qualities; ; 
 Atlafthis Love he ina windowe fpies, | 


Andlike light dew-exhal'd, he flings from mee 
Violently ravifh’dtohis liberty; - = 
Many werethere, he could command no more; 
Hee quarrell’d, fought, bled; and turn’d out ofdore 
 ‘Dire@ly cametomechangingthehead, sy 


_ Andconftanrly a while muftkeepe his bed. - 


2 ; “ 
ee ere, a a ee ‘Satyre - 
« * 3 . “ie 


| 
| 


- Satyres. 329 


Satyre IT. | 


AS ir; though (I thanke God for it) Ido hate 
Perfedly all this towne, yet there’s one {tate 
Inallillthingsfoexcellentlybet, = = (refs 
That hate, toward them, breeds pitty towards the 
Though Poétry indeed be fucha finne: os 
As I thinke that brings dearth, and Spaniards in, : 
Though like the Peftilence and old fafhion’d love, 
Ridlingly it catch men; anddoth remove _ 
Never, tillit be flerv’dourt; yet their ftate 
Is poore, difarm:’d, like Papifts, not worth hate: . 
One, (like a wretch, which at Barre judg’d as dead, 
Yet prompts him which ftands next,and cannot reade,. 
And faves his life) gives ideot a@ors meanes | 
(Starving himfelfe) to live by his labor'd {ceanes.. : 
As informe Organ, Pappitsdance above . = 
And bellows pant below, which thé do move.(charms 
~ One would move Love by rithmes; but witchchrafts: 
_ Bringnot now their old,feares, nor theirold harmes, 
Rammes, and flings now are feely battery, 1 
Piftolets arethe beft Artillerie, © = 
And they who write to Lords, rewards to get, 
Are they not like fingersat doores for meat ? 
And they-who write, becaufe all write, have ftill 
That excufe for writing, and for writing ill;. 
‘But hee is worft, who (beggarly) dothchaw _ | 
Others wits fruits, and inhisravenousmaw) | 
ee ee Rankly 


7 730 an ‘Satyres. - 3 
Rankly digefted, doth thofe things out-fpue, 


As his owne things; and they are his owne, “tis true, _ 


For ifone eate my meate, though it be knowne 
The méate was mine, th’excrement is his owne : 
~ Burthefe do meenoharme, nor they which ufe 
 ‘Toout-doe——; and out-ufure Jewes; _ 
To out-drinke the fea, to out-fweare the —~« 
Who with finnes of all kindes as familiar bee 
As Confeffors; and for whofe finfull fake 
-Schoolemen, new tenements in hell muft make : 
Whofe ftrange finnes, Canonifts could hardly tell _ 
-— Inwhich Commandements large receit they dwell, - 
-Burthefepuniththemfelves;the infolence 
Of Cofcus onely breeds my juft offence, _ 
- Whomtime(which rots all and makes botehes poxe, 
And plodding on, muft makeacalfeanoxe). 
‘Hathmadea Lawyer; which wasalasoflate 
But fcascea Poér,jollier ofthisflate, =. 
Then are new benefic’'d minifters, hethrowes, ._ 
Like nets, orlime-twigs, wherelogver he goes,: | 
HistitleofBarsifter;oneverywench, = 
And wooes in language of the Pleas, and Bench: 
A motion, Lady, Speake Cofcvs, Thavebeene — 
Inlove, ever fince tricefime ofthe Queene,. . 2. 
Continual! claimes Ihaye made, injun@ionsgot 
To ftay my rivals fuit, that hee fhould nor « 
Proceed, {pare mee; In Hillary terme! went,. 
You faid, If I Retunne next fizein Lene; 
I fhould be in remitterof yourgrace;. 
Anth'interim my letters fhould take place- 
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| 
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i a et : 
Of affidavits: words, words, which would teare 

The tender labyrinth ofa foft maidseare. . 

_ More, more, then ten Sclavonians fcolding, more 

_ Then when winds in our ruin’d Abbeyesrore, 

' ‘Whenficke with Poétrie; and poffeh with mufe 
Thou waft, and mad, I’ hop’d; but men which chufe 
Law prattife for meere gaine; bold foule repute _ 
Worfethen imbrothel'd firumpets proftitute. © 
Now like an ewlelike watchman, hee mut walke 
-Hishand fill at a bill, now he moft talke ee 
Idly, like prifoners, which whole months will fweare 
That 7 faretithi a hath — them there, 7 


feewiecnene® ——— 
Preatie es 


Like awedge itt a ‘plocke, wring to the barre, 

_ Bearing like Affes, and more fhameleffe farre | 
Then carted whores, ives to the grave igi for 
As As thefe things & doin tim: s by shelehe th re : 
Shortly (as the fea) hee will conipaffe all the land; 
From Scots,to Wight; from Mount,to Dover vend, | 
And fpying heires meleing withluxurie,- 
Satan will not joy at their finnes, as hee. - 

-Fof as'a thrifty wench {erapes kitching-Quffe, 
Andbarrelling the droppings, and the fnuffe, 

Of wafting candles, which inthirty yeare 
(Reliquely kept) perchance buyes wedding geare; 
Peecemeale he gets lands, and {pends asmuch time 
Waging each Acte, as — prime, 


wu ow 


332 7 | | Satyres. . 


In Ae OY chen, large.as hisficlds, beedrawes | 
Affurances, bigge, as glofs'd civill lawes,. | 
So huge, that men ( inourcimes. forwardneffe). 

Are Fathers of the Church for writing lefle. 

- Thefehee writes not; nor forthefe writtenpayes, __ 
Therefore fpares no length; as in thofe firft dayes. 
When Luther was profeht, Hediddefire = «~~ 
Short Pater wefters, fayingasa Fryer _ 
Each day his beads, but having left thofe lawes; ta 8 

_ Addes to Chrifts prayer ,the Power and glory claufe.. - 

" But when he fells or changes land, he’impaires 2 3 

His writings, and:(unwatch'd ) oo fis heires a 

‘As flily as any Commenter goes by, ... 

Hard words, or fenfe; or in Diyinity 


-. Ascontroverters,in vouch’d Texts,leave out (doubts 


. Shrewd words, which might againft them cleare the 
Whereare thofe {pred woods which cloth’d hertofore: 


 Thofe boughtJands?not buile, norburnt within dore. - 


Where's th’old landlords troops, S&calmes,great balse, 
Carthufian fafts,and falfome. Bachanalls 

_ Equally I hate, meanesbieffe; in rich mens homes — 
I bid kilt. fome beafis, butno Hecatombs, . 

_ None ftarve, none (upfet fo.,-Byt (Oh) we alow; oe 
‘Good workes as good, but out of fafhion now. ae 
Like old rich wardrops, butamy words nofe. dravies, 

Within the valk ft reach of hogs Me azure la WB. 
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Kise pitty dele my fplecne; ils fcorn forbids 
Thole tearesto iffue which fwell my cye- “lids; ot 
I muft not laugh, nor weepe fin innes,:andbe wife, .- 5 
Can railing then cure thefe. woine maladies ? 
Tsnot.ourMiftreffe faireReligion,. Sayin ° 
As worthy of all our Soules devotion,:.-?.000000<5. 57 
As vertue wasin the firlt. blinded age ? . : 
Are not heavens joyes as.valiant to affwage - 
Lufts, a& earths honour was.tothem? Alas,. . . 
As wee do them in meanes, fhall they: furpaffe - yi 
Us:ini the'end, and fhaii thy fathers fpirie -: at cy 
Meete blinde Philofophers i in heaven, whole merit. 


Of ftriée life may.be imputed faith, :andheare .. .- - 


Thee, whom hee taughedo.cafie wayes and. neare - 
To-fellow, damn’d 2: Oifthou dar:ft, feare this. « 


‘This feare greatcourage, and: high: valour iss 


Dar’fithou ayd mutinous Dutch, and dar’ft thou ' 
Thee in fhips woodden Sepulchers , a prey. a 
To leaders rage, to-fiormes; to fhor, to dearth. a 


‘Dar'ft thou-dive feas, and dungeons of the earth d. 


Haft thou couragious fire-to. thaw theice: 


-_ Offrazen North, difcoueries, and thrife - } ys 8 i. 


- Colderthen Salamanders? like divine 


Canf thou for gaine heare > and mftevery hee - — 
ee ° Vv3- 0 W. 


Children in th’oven, firesof Spaine, and the line,:.. 
VWhofe countries limbecks to.our bodies bee, -c> 


hich. 


334.  .  Satyres.- 
Tr A PS EP A SOP ASSES SE 
Which cryes nor, Goddeffe,to thy Miftrefle, draw, — 
Or eate thy poyfonous words, courage of ftraw! 
O defperate coward, wiltthoufeemebold,and - 
_ Tothy foes and his ( who made thee to ftand | 
Sentinel! in bis worlds garrifon thus yeeld, ©. ~~ 
And for forbidden warres, leave th’appointed fielf2- ‘ 
. Know thy foe, the foule devill h'ts,whomthon. © - 
Striveft co pleafe : for hate, net love, would:alHow | 
Thee faine, his whale Realme tobe quit; andas © 
‘The worlds all parrs wither away and paffe, _ 
So the worlds felfe, thy other lov’'d foe,is 
In her decrepit wayne, and thou loving this, — 
Doftlovea withered and worne firompet;laft, .. | 
|. Flefh (it felfe-death ) and joyes which flefls can tafte; 
Thou loveft; and clry faire goodly foule, which doth _ 
Give this fieth power to tafte joy, thoudoft loath, 
Seeke true religion, O where? Mirreus a 
Thinking herunhous’dher, and fled fromus, - 
‘Seckes her at Rome, there, becaufé hee doch know 
That fhee wasthere athonfand yearesagoce, 2s 
He lovestheraggesfo,asweehereobey i (ti 
The ftaceclorh where the Princefateyefterday, 
Crantsto fuch brave Loves will nocbe inthralf'd, — 
But fovesher onely, who at Genevaiscall'd ~~ 
Religion, plaine,fimple,fullen,yong, _ 
- Contemptuous, yet ushanfome. Asamong — 
Lecherous humors, there isonethat judges. = «:_—- 
' No wenches wholfome, but courfe country drudges:. - 
_ Graius ftayes ftillathome here,and becaufe : 
‘ Some Preachers, vile ambitious bauds, and lawes o 
| 


~ Sutyres. i + A 


Oe a a 
Still new. like fathions, bids him thinke that thee: 
Which dwels with us, ts onely perfect, hee. 0! 
Imbsaceth her, whom his fathers will: 
Tender to him, being tender, as Wards ftill - 
. Take {uch wives astheir Guardiansoffer, or- 
Pay valewes.- Cacclefic Phrygius doth ebhorre i " | 
All, becaufe all cannocbegood, as one’ cs. 
Knowing fome women whores, dares marry none. . i 
Graccus loves all as one, and a fo. | 
As women do in divers countries. ee age 
_ Indivers habits, yecare fill onckinde, 2 bon See 
So doth, fo is Religion, and this blind. — 


 neffe too much light breeds; but unmoved thou: 


Offorce muft one, and torc’d byt one allow; - 

And the righe; aske thy father which is fice; 

Let him aske his; though rrath and: falthiood bee 

Neare twins, yet trutha little elder’ S250 

Be bufe to feeke her, beleeve mee this, 

- Hee’s-ndtofnone, nor wort, thatfeekes thebefts 

‘To adore, ot {cormeaninwxe, ot proteft, ~ 0° 

May all be bad; doubr wifely, in ftrange way 

To fland inquiring right, isnottoftray; 9 ==> 

To fleépe,or rmne wrong, isson a huge hill, 

Cragg'd, and ficep,. Trach: flands, and hee ‘at wil 

Reach her, about muft, and about muft goes, 
And what the hills fddennes refi fis, winne fo; 

Yet ftrive fo, that before age, deaths twilight, 
Thy Soule reft,for none can worke in that night, 

~ Towill, implyes delay, therefore now doe 

Hard deeds, the bodies. Panes; hard ili ii to 

The — 
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‘The mindes indeavours reach, and myiteries 
Are like the Sunne, daziing, yet plaine toall:eyes; 
Keepe the truth which thow-baft found; men donor 
Info ill cafe,chac God hath with his hand ‘(ftand . 
Sign'd Kingsblanck.charters to.kill whom they hate; 7 
Nor are they Vicars;but hangaiento Fate. ~~ | 
-Foole and wretch, wilt thowler thy. Soule be tyed 
— To mans lawes, by which fhe fhall not be tryed 
~  Acthe laftday? Will it then boot thee 2 
To fay a Philip, ora Gregory, : 
AdHarry, ora Masrinraughe ee dliae-: 
Is not this excufe for mere contraries,. 
Equally {trong cannet both fides fay {62 
That thou mayeft rightly obey power, her bounds 
Thofe paft,her aprure,Sename is chang’dto be,(k now: 
Then bumbletoheris idolatrie:: (dwell 
As ftreames are, Power is, thofe bleft flowers that 
Atthe rough ftreames calme liead, thrive and do well,. 
But having left th¢ir roots, and themfelves given 
_ To the fireames rysabnous rage, alas aredriven ‘- » ¢ 
- Through mills,8 rockes,8¢ woods, and at laft. yalmo" 
Confum’dia going, in the feaare lot: 
‘So perith Soules, whichmorechufemensunjuft - '- 
— Power from G God iclaym’ sehen Gor a to tit, : 


"+ Satyre 
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wv! Ell; may now reccive,and die ; ; My fiane 
Indeed is great, but I have beene in - 


A Purgatorie, fuch as fear’d hell is 
_ Arccreation, and {cant map of this. 


My minde, neither with prides itch,nor yet hathbeen — 
Poyfon'd with love to fee OL tO bee feene, 

I had no fuit there,nor new {uite to fhew, 

Yet wentro Court; Butas Glaze which did-goe 
To Mafle in jeft, catch’d .was faine to difburfe 
The hundred markes, which is the Statutes curfes. 
Before he fcapt , So’it pleas’d my deftinie 


(Guilty of my fin of going,) to thinke me 


As prone toall ill, and of good as forget. 

full, as proud, as luftfull, and as much in debr, — 

As vaine, as witleffe, and as falfe asthey_ 

Which dwell in Court, for once going that way. 
Therefore I fuffered this; Towards me did runne ~ 
Athing more firange, then on Niles flime, the Sunne 
E’r bred, orall which into Noalis Arke came : 

A thing, which would have pos’d Adam to name; 
Stranger then feaven Antiquaries ftudies, 


Then Africks Monfters, Guianaes rarities, 


Stranger then ftrangers; One, who fora Dane, 
In the Danes Maffacre had fure beene flaine,. 
Ifhehadliv’d then; And without helpedies, 


~ ‘When next the Prentifes gainft Strangers rife. ; 
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One, whom the watch at noone lets {carcegoe by, _ 
One, to whom, the examining Juftice fure would cry, 
Sir, by your priefthood tellme what youare, 
His cloths were ftrage,though coarfe; & black,chough 
Sleeveleffe his jerkin was,andithad beene —_ (bare; 
Velvet, but’twas new (fo niuch ground was feene) 
Become Tufftaffatie ; and our children thal! 

Sce it plaine Rafhe awhile,then nought at all. . | 
This thing hath travail’d,and faith, fpeakes all tongues 
And only knoweth what to all Statesbelongs, 

- Made of th’ Accents, and beft phrafe of all thefe, 

He fpeakes one language ; If {trange meats difpleafe, 
_ Art can deceive, or hunger force my taft, | 
But Pedants motley congue, fouldiers bumbatt, 
Mountebankes drugtongue, nor the termes of law 
Are ftrong enough preparatives,todraw = 
Me to beare this, yet I muft be content — 
‘With his tongue: in his tongue, call’d complement : © 
In which he can win widdowes, and pay {cores, 
Make men fpeake treafon, cofen fubtten whores, — 

— Out-flatret favorites, or outlie either : 
Jovius, or Surius, or both together. 
He names mee, and comes to mee; I whifper, God! 
Howthave I finn’d,that thy wraths furious rod, 
This fellow chufeth me? He faith, Sir, 

I love your judgement ; Whona doe you prefer, 
For the beft linguift? And I feelily 

Said, that I chought Calepines DiGtionarie; 
Nay, but of men, moft fweet Sir. Beza then, 
Some Jefuites, and two reverend men - 
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Of our two Academies, I named, | here | 
- He ftopt mee, and faid, Nay, your Apoftles were 
Good pretty linguifts, and fo Panirge was; 
Yeta poore gentleman; All thefe may pafle 
By travaile. Then, as ifhe wouldhave fold — 
His tongue, he praifed it, and fuch words told 
That I was faine to fay, If yowhadliv’d, Sir, 
Time enough to have beene Interpreter : 
To Babells bricklayers, fure the Tower had ftood. 
He adds, [fof court life youknewthegood, — 
You would leave lonelineffe; I faid, notalone 
My lonelineffe is, but Spartanes fafhion , 
To teach by painting drunkards, doth not laft 
Now’; Aretines pictures have made few chaft ; 
No more can Princes courts, thoughtherebe few _ 
Better piGures of vice, reach me vertue ; 
He, liketoa high ftrercht lute ftring {queakt, O Sir, 
’Tis {weet to talke of Kings. At Weftminfter, 
Said I, The man that keepes the Abbey tombes, 
And fer his price doth with who ever comes, 


_ Ofallour Harries, and our Edwardstalke, : . 


From King to King and all their kin can walke: 

_ Your eares (hall heare nought, but Kings; your'ayes 
Kings only; Theway toit,isKingftreer, . (meet 
_ He fmack’d,and cry’d, He's bafe, Mechanique, coarfe, 


© Soare all your Englifhmen in their difcourfe. 


Are not your Frenchmen neate ? Fine, as you fee, 
I have but one frenchman, looke, hee followes mee. 
Certes they are neatly clorh’d. I, of his minde am, 
Your only wearing is your Grogaram ; 
e : Xx2 Noe 
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Not fo Sir, [havemore. Underthis pitch __ 
He would not flie, I chaff'd him; Butas Itch - 
Scratch’d into {mart, and as blunt iron grown’d - 
Into an edge, hurts worfe: So, I foole found, 
Croffing hurt mee; To fic my fallenneffe, 
~ Hetoanother key, his ftile doth addreffe. 

_ And askes, what newes ? I tell him of new playes. 
He takes my hand,and as a Still, which ftaies 
A Sembriefe, ’twixt each drop, he nigardly, | 
’ As loth to enrich mee, fo tells many a lie, 4, 

’ More then ten Hollensheads,or Halls, or Stowes, 
Of triviall houfhold trath ; He knowes; He knowes 
When the Queene frown’d, or {mil’d, and he knowes 


A fubtle States-man maygatherofthac, § (what - 


- Heknoweswho loves ; whom: and who by poyfon 
Hafts to an Offices reverfion ; - fs de 
He knowes who’hath fold his land, and now doth beg 
- Alicence, old iron, bootes, fliooes, and egge- 
fhelstotranfport; Shortly boyes fhallnot play . 
At {pan-counter, or blow. point, but fhall pay 
Tollto fome Courtier; And wifer thenallus, 
~ He knowes what Ladie isnot painted; Thus | | 
Hewithhome-meatstriesme; Ebelch,fpue,{pit, 
Looke pale, and fickly, likea Patient; Yet. - | 
He thrufts on more; Andasifhe’andertooke ><. 
To fay Gallo-Belgicus withoutbooke . .- | 
Speakesof all States, and deeds, thachath been fince 
The Spaniards came, to the loffe of Amyens, 
Like a bigge wife, at fight of loathed mear, - 
Readic to travaile: So I figh, and {weat. : 
ee: ._ 2 : o 
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To heare this Makeron talke in vaine:For yet, 
Eicther.my humour, or his owne to fit, 

He likea ‘priviledg” d ipie, whom nothing can 
Difcredit, Libells now gainfteach great. man. 

_ Henamesa price for every office paid ; 

He faith, our warres thrive ill, becaufe delai ‘ds 
That offices are entail’d, and that there are 
Perpetuitics of them, lafting as farre ; 

As the laft day ; And that great officers, 

Doe with the Pirates fhare, aad Dunkirkers. 

Who waftsin meat, in clothes, in horfe, he notes; 
Who loves Whores, who boyes, and who goats. ; 
_ I moreamas’d then Circes prifoners, when 

They. fele themfelvesturne beafts, felt my felfe then 
Becomming Traytor, and mee theught I faw 

_-One of our Giant Statutes ope his jaw 

To fucke me in, for hearing >him. 1 found 

— "Therefore I did thew 

All fignes of icnihiag, ; But fince Lam in, 

I muff pay mine, aad my forefathers Gone: 

Tothe laft farthing ; Therefore co my power | 
Toughly and ftubbornly I beare this croffe; But the. 


Of mercy now wascome; He tries to bring Choure 


Me to pay a fine to fcape his torturing, | 

And faics, Sir, can you fpare me; I faid , willingly ; 

Nay, Sir; cap-you {pare mea crowne? Thankfully to 

Gave it, as Ranfome; But as fidlers, ftill, | 

a they be paid tobegone, yetneeds will 
XxX3 0 Thruft 
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| Thruft one more jigge upon you: fo did hee 


With his long complementall thankes vexe me. _ 


But he is gone, thankes to his needy want, 


And the prerogative ofmy Crowne: Scant: _ 

His thankes were ended, when I, (which did fee 

All the court fill’d with more ftrange things then hee) 
Ran from thence with fuch or more haft, then one 
Who feares moréactions, doth haft from prifon; 

At home in wholefome folirarineffe 


_ My precious foule began,the wretchednefle 


« 


Of fuiters at court to mourne, and a trance 

Like his, who dreamt he faw hell, did advance 

It felfe on mee, Such men ashe faw there, | 
I faw at court, and worfe, and more, Low feare 
Becomes the guiltie, not theaccufer; Then, | 


Shall I, nones flave, ofhigh borne, or raif’d men 


Feare frownes? And,my Miftreffe Truth, betray thee 
To huffing braggart, puft Nobility. 


No,no,Thou which fince yefterday haft beene 


Almoft about the whole world, haft thou feene, 


O Sunne, in all thy journey, Vanitie, 
— Such as {wells the bladder ofour court? 1 


Thinke he which made your waxen garden, and 
Tranfported itfromItalytoftand == 
With us, ac London, flouts our Prefence,for _ 
Juft fuch gay painted things, which no fappe, nor 
Taft have in them, oursare, And naturall © 
Some of the ftocks are, their fruits,baftard all. 


’Tis ten aclock and paft; Allwhomthe Mues, - 


Baloune, Tennis, Dyet, orthe ewes, =, 
oo 4 uae : Had 
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Had all the morning held, now the fecond — 
Fime made ready,that day, in flocks, are found - 
In the Prefence, and I,(God pardon mee. ) 
_ As frefh, and {weet their Apparrells be, as bee 
The fields they fold co buy them; Fora King 
_ Thofehofeare, cry the flatcerers; And bring 
_ Them next weekete the Theatre to fell ; | 
_ Wants reach all ftates; Me feemes they doe as well 
~ Atftage, as court; All are players, who e'r lookes 
(For themfelves dare not goe) o'r Cheapfide books, 
‘Shall finde their wardrops Inventory ; Now, 
The Ladies come; As Pirats, which doe know 
That there came weak fhipsfraught with Curchannel, ‘ 
The men board them ,and praife, as they thinke, well, 
Their beauties ;they the mens wits; Both are bought. 
_ Why good wits ne’r weare fcarlet gownes, I thought 
This caufe, Thefe men, mens wits for {peeches buy, 
And women buy all reds which {carlets die. | 
He call'd her beaury limetwigs, herhaire net. 
She feares her drugs ill laid, her haire loofe fer; 
Would not Heraclitus langhto fee Macrine, 
From hat, to fhooe, himfelfe at doore refine, 
 Asifthe Prefence were a Mofchite, and life 
His skirts and hofe,and call his clothes to thrift, 
Making thems confeffe not only mortall 
Great ftaines and holes tn them; but veniall 
Feathers and duft, wherewith they fornicate. 
And thenby Dwrers rules furvay the ftate | 
Ofhis each limbe,and with ftringsthe oddstries = 
Of his neck tohis legge, and waft-to thighes. : oe 
3 ’ O 
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Soin ran acnlte clothes, and Symetrie 
PerfeG as circles, with fuch nicetie - 


Asa young Preacher at his firft time goes « 
To preach, he enters, and a Lady which owes. 


~ Him not fomuchas good will, he arrefts, 


’ And unto her protetts protefls protefis - 


\ 


So much asat Rome would ferve to have throwne 
Ten Cardinalls into the Inquificion: . 

And whifperd by Jefu ,fo often, thacA 
Purfevant would have ravith'd him away 


__ For faying of our Ladies pfalter, Bur’tis fit’ 
That they each other plague, they merit it. | 
~ Buthere comes Glorius that will plague them both, 


Who, in the otherextreme, only doth 

Calla ‘rough careleffeneffe, good fafhion ; 
Whofe cloak his{purres teare ; whomhe “{pits on 
He cares nor, His ill words doe no harme 
Tohim,; he rufhethi in, as ifarme, arme, 

He meant to Cries And though his facebeasill 


Astheirs which in ‘old hangings whip Chrif, yet fill 


He ftrives to looke worfe, he keepesall in awe ; 
Jeafts like a licencd foole, commands like law. 
Tyr'd, now I leave this place, and but pleas d: fo 
As men from gaolesto execution goe, 

Goe through the great chamber (why is it hong 
With the feaven deadly finnes) being among 


_ Thofe Askaparts, men big enough toe throw 


Charing Croffe for a barre, men that doe know 


~ Notoken of worth,but Queenes man, and fine 
| ail barrells of beef flaggons of wine. 
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I fhooke like a fpyed Spie; Preachers which are. 
Seas of Wits and Arts, you can, then dare, 
Drowne the finnes of this place, for, for mee 
Which am but a {carce brooke; it enough fhall bee 
Towath the ftaines away; though I yet 
With cutacchabees modeftie, the knowne merit 
Of my worke leffen: yet fome wife man fhall, 
Thope, eftceme my writs Canonical. 
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Hou fhalt not laugh in this leafe, M ule, nor they : 


Whomany pitty warmes; He whichdidlay ©. 
Rules to make Courtiers, (heebeingunderfiood 


May make good Courtiers,but whoCourtiers good?) 

Frees from the fting of jefts all whoin extreme. 

Are wreched or wicked :ofthefetwo atheame _ 

Charity and liberty giveme. What ishee _ 

Who Officers rage, and Suiters.mifery 

Can write, and jeft 2 [fall things be in all, 

As I thinke, fince all, which were, are, and fhall 

Bee, be made of the fame elements: | 

Each thing, each thing employes or reprefents, 

Then man isa world; in which, Officers, =~ 

Arethe vaft ravifhing feas; and Suiters, __ 

Springs, now full, now fhallow,.now-drye,-whieh, 20 

That which drownes them,run: Thefe felfe reafons do 
~ Provethe worlda man, in which, officers 

Are the devouring ftomacke,and Suiters 

The excrements, which they voyd; all men are duft, 

How nich worfcare Suiters, whoto mens luft 

Aremade preyes-O worfe then duft,or wormes meat, 

For they do eate you now, whofe felves wormes fhall 


They are the mills which grinds you,yet you are(eate. | 
: | | : The 
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The winde which drives them; anda waftfull warre 
Ts fought againft you, and you fight it, they — 
Adulterate lawe; and youprepare their way — 

Like wittals, th’iffue your owne mineis; 
Greateft and faireft Empreffe, know you this ? 

Alas, no more then Thames calme head doth know 
Whofe mieades her armes drowne, or whofe corne 
You Sir, whofe righteoufnes fhe loves, who I (o'’rflow: 
Byhavingleavetoferve,ammofttichly = = = 


For fervice paid, authorized, now beginne — 


To know and weed our this enormous finne. 


-O Age of rufty iron! Some better wit 


Call it fome worfe name, ifought equall it, 

The iron Age that was, when juftice was fold, now © 
Injuftice is {old deerer farre; allow _', 
Alldemands, fees, and duties: gamfters, anon 


_ The mony which you fwear, and {wearefor,isgon — 


Into other hands :So controverted lands 
Scape,like Angelica, the ftrivers hands, - 


If Lawbe in the Judges heart, andhee 


Have no heart co refiftfetter,orfee, --° «=. 

Where wilt thou appealezpowre of theCourts below, 
Flow from the fir{tmaine head, and thefe can throw 
Thee, if they fucke theein, to mifery, rH 
To fettets, halters, But if the injury : 

Steele thee to dare complaine; Alas,thougoctt _ 
Agaiift the ftream,whenupwards:when thou art moft 
Heavy and moft faint; andin thefe labours they , (way. 


*Gain{t whom thou fhould’ft complaine, will in the 
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Become great feas, o'r which,whenthou fhaltebee 
Forc’d to make golden bridges, thou fhaltfee: _ 
Thar all thy gold was drown’d in them before; (more 
All things follow their like, only,whohave, may have - 
| Judgesare Gods; hewho made andfaidthemfo, _. 
Meant not that men fhould be forc’d to them to. goe, . 
By meanes: of Angels; When {upplications 2 
We fend to God, to Dominations, _ . 3 
Powers, Cherubins, and all heavens Court, ifwee 
Should pay fees ashere, Daily bread wouldbe 
Scarce to Kings; fo tis, would it not anger, . 
A Stoicke,a coward, yeaa Martyr, | | 
To fee a Parfivant come in, and call Hee 
AUlhiscloathes, Copes; Bookes, Primers; andall 
His Plate, Challices; and miftake themaway, | | 
Andlacka fee forcomming,Oh,nermay = 
Faire lawes white reverend namebe ftrumpeted, 
To watrant thefts: fheis eftablifhed . _ a 
~ Recorder to Deftiny,onearth, andfhee . | 
Speakes Fates words, and tells who mutt bee 
Rich, who poore, who in chaires, who injayles: - 
Shee is all faire, buc yet hath foule long nailes, 
With which the fcracheth Suiters; In bodies — 
Of men; foin law, nailesareextremities, —- 
So Officers ftretchto more then Law can doe, 
As our nailes reach what ne elfe part comes to. | , 
Why bareft thou to yon Officer ? Foole,, Hath free 
Got thofe goods, for which menbaredtothee> 
Foole,twice,thrice,thou haft bought wrong,and now . 
see CM _ . (bhungerly 
Begtt 
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Beg’ft right, But that dole comesnot till thefe dye, 
Thou had’ft much, & lawes Urim and Thummim trie 
Thou wouldft for more; and for all haft paper | 
_ Enough rocloath all the great Carricks Pepper. 
Sell chat, and by that chou mych more fhalt leefe, 
Then Haman, when he fold his Antiquities, 
O wretch that chy fortunes fhould moralize..., .. . 
Efops fables, and maketales,prophefies. = = / 
_ Thou artthe fwimming dog whom fhadows cofened,; 
And div'ft,neare drowning, for what vanifhed. 


}. 


"\ 
~ ® 


350 «=—i(atséP MS. 


eA Hymne to God the Father: — 


wt? thot oa forpive that Pi here anes a 
which was my fin,though it were done before?: 
7 Ww it thou forgive th t t finne; through which I runne, 
And dotun ftill: though ftill Ido deptore2 
- ‘When thouw haft done, thou haft not done, 
: For, [have more. 


IT. “ 
| wilt thou forgive | that finne which I hives wonne 
Others to finne? and, made my finne their doore? 
‘Wilt thou forgive that finne which I did fhunne 
A yeare, or two: but wallowed in, a fcore> 
When thou haft done, thou haft not done, 
| For I have more, — 


. aeons or. 


WL | 


[havea finne of feare, that when! have fpunne 
My laft thred, I fhallperifh on the (hore; 
But {weare by thy fell, that at my death chy fonne 
~ Shall fhine ashe fhinesnow, and heretofore; 
And, having/done that, Thou hafte done, 
I feare no more, | 


HEN, 
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vicant).de fama ch honore cedendo afferunt cr afurpant, 


Certe,nontam beneficiss obnexii quam confiliss reddimur, . 


Sedadrem.P hilofopbentur otiofiores aut quibus otia [ua ne- 


gotia appellare lubet: Nobis enim nos dudums per{picui fumus . 


Oh feneftrati.Eluce[cit mibi nova,nec inopportuna, necinu- 


tilés (paulo quam optaram fortalss magis inhonora) occafio 


- 


exteravifendi reqna, liberofq, perquam amantifime cone . 


jugs charifsima pignera,caterag, hujus aura obleciamenta, 
aliquot ad annos relinquendi, Dehoc ut tecum agerem te 
convenire 
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convenire cupio: Quod etfi nec id recnfcos)nolems in adibus 
Barlotianis . Habeo cur abftincam. Amicitia tnims mec vete. 
‘ys, nec ita ftrilta munera paulo quam deseat imsprudentiori 
_dmpttu mihi videor ibi peregiffe. Prandere fivacat foras, 
ant canare, horulameve perderé pomeridjanam, ant watuti« 
wams liceat mihi ilud apud Rabbinum Lincombum jam 
Commoranti per te intelligere, cy fatis mihi fiet. Interim 
ftponas oro chartulas meas, quas cum (ponfione cita redhie 
Ditionss (ut barbare , fed:cam ingentofiffimo Appellinari 
bequar accepifti.Inter quas,fi epigrammata mes Latina,ge 
Catalogus libroruns [atyricus now funt non funtsextremum 
iuditinm, hoc eff, manum ultinsams jamjans {ubitura fant: 
Esrum nonmllePurgatorinm {uum paffur aut correctiores 
emanent. Alia quorum me in{cio in mundum erepferant; 
exemple tamen in archetypis igne abfumpta fatebuntur fea. 
mead Inferos damnatacie. Religque qua aut virgines fant 
(wifi quod 2 multe contrettata) ant ita infocliciter fleriles, 
at ab tliss nulla os fant exemplaria, penitusin anti« 
bilationem ( quod flagitiofi[simsis non minatur Dews) cor. 
ruent cy dilabentur. Vale cy amore meo fruere quem vetat 
fortune [ola ne wti pofsis. Et nift animo candida inge: 
aware mealibertate gaudere walis, habe tibi mancipinns” 
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i To Sir HG. 


Send not my Letters as tribute, nor intereft, nor 
recompence, nor for commerce, nor as teftimonialls 
of my love, nor provokers of yours, nor to juftifie my 
coftome of writing, nor: fora vent and utterance of 
my meditations ; For my letters are either above or 


- under all fuch offices, yet I write very affectionately, 


and I chideand accufe my felfe of diminifhing that af- 
fection which fends them,when I aske my felfe why. 
Only Iam fure that I defire that you might have in 
your hands letters of mine of all kindes,as conveyan- 
ces and deliverers of mee to you,whether you accept 
me asa friend, or as a patient, Or asa penitent, or asa 


- Bedefman, for I decline nojurifdiGion, nor refufeany . 
. tenure: I would not open any doore upon you, but 


looke in when you.open it. Angelis have not,nor af: 
fe& not other knowledge of one another then they 
lift toreveale to one another. It is then inthis only, 
that friends are Angells, that they are capable and fic 
for fuch revelations when they are offered. If at any 
time I feemeto fludy you mofe inquifitively, ic1s for 
ho other end but to know how co prefent you to God 


_ in my prayers, and what toaske ofhim for you: ‘For 


even that holy exercife may not be done inopportune- 
ly, nonorimportunely. I finde little errour in that 
Grecians counfell who fayes, Ifthouaske any thing of 
God, offer no facrifice, nor aske elegantly, ner vehe- 

: | LZ mently, — 
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mently, but remember that thou would’ft nor give to 
fuch anasker. Nor inbis other countryman, who af- 
firmes facrifice of blood to be fo unproportionable to 
God, that perfumes,though mtieh more {piritual] are 
toogrofle; Yea words which are our fubtieft and de- 
licateft outward creatures, being compofed of 
thoughts and breath, are fo muddy, fo thicke,that our, 
thoughts themfelves ase fo, becaufe (except at the 
firft rifing) they are ever leavened with paffions and. 
affeGions, And,that advantage of neerer familiarity 
with God, which the A& of incarnation gave us,is. 
grounded. upon Gods affuming us, not our going.to. 
him. And,our acceffes to his prefence are but his de-. 
{cents into us. And,when we get any thing by prayer, 
hee gave us before hand the thing and the petition: 
— for, [ fcarcethinke any ineffe€tnall prayer free from . 
both finne and the punifhment of finne: Yet as God 
fepofed a feventh ofour time forhis exterior worthip, 
and ashis Chriftian Chu-ch early prefented hima 

Type of the whole yeare ina Lent,and afterimpofed — 
the obligation of canonique houres,conftituting ther- 
by morall Sabbaths every day, I am far fr5 dehorting 
thofe fixed devotions: But I had rather it were be- 
{towed upon thanksgiving then petition, upon praife 
- then prayer. Nor that God is endeared by thar, os 
wearied by this; Allis oncinthe receiver, but not in 
‘the fender. And thankes doth both offices. For, nc- 
thing doth fo innocently provoke new graces,as grati. 
tude, [would alfo rather make (hort prayers then 
extend them, though God can neither bee furprifed, 
: nor 
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nor ior befieged: For, long prayers have more of the man, - 
as ambition of eloquence, and a complacency in the 
worke, and more ofthe devill by often diftraGionss: 
For, after in the beginning wee have well intreated 
God to hearken,we {peakeno moretohim. Even this 
letter is fome example of fuch infirmity; which being 
intended fora letter is extended and ftrayed into a 
Homily. And whatfoever is nor what it was ie a 
fed, isworfe. Therefore it fhall at laft end like a let- 
ter by a youlamé&c. 


. ; 
5 eer eaten een nap aaa hae . 
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, To Sir H.G. = 

Sir, / an 
 PAture hath made al bodies like, by mingling and 
N kneading up the fame elements in every one. And 
amég{t mé, the other nature,cult6e,harh made every 
mind like fome other. We are patcernes or copies, we 
inform, or imitate.But ashe hath not prefétly atcain'd _ 
to write a good hand, which hath equaled one excel- 
lent matter inhis A, another in his B, much leffe hee 
which hath fought all the excellent mafters, and em- 
ployed all histime to exceedein one letter , becaufe 
‘not fo much anexcellency ofany nor every one, as an 
| : and proportion, and refped ta ane another 
ives the perfection; Sois no man vertuous by parti« 
cular example. Not he which doth all aGions cto the 
_ patterne of the moft valiant, or liberall, which Hifto- 
ries afford : Nor he which chufes from every one their 
beft actions,and therupon doth fomething like thofe. 
Perchance fuch may bee én via perficiendorum , which 
Divines allow to Monafticall lite,but not Perfecforum:, 
which, by them, is only due to prelacy; For vertue 1s 
even, and continuall, and the fame , and can therefore 
-breake no where, nor admit ends, nor beginnings; It 
is not Oly nor broken, but not tyed together. He is - 
pot vertuous,out of whofe ations you can pick an ex- 
cellentone. Vice and her fruits may be feene — 
| . A they 
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they are thick bodies,but not vereue, which isall light. 
And vices have fwellings and fits, and noife, becaufe 
being extremes, they dwel far afunder,and they main- — 
taine both a foraine warre againft vertue, and a civil 
againft one another, and affect foveraignty, es vertue 
doth fociery. The later Phyfitians: fay, thar when 
_ our natural! inborne prefervative is corrupted or wa- 

fted, and muft bereftored by alike extra@ed from o- | 
ther bodies, the chiefe care is, that the mummy have 
in itno excelling quality,but an equally digefted tem. 
per: .Andfuchis true vertue. But men who have 
- preferred'money before all, thinke they deale honou. 
rably with vertoe,if they compare her with money: 
And think,thae as mony isnot called bafe,tit the allay 
exceed the pure; So they are vertuous enough, if they 
have enough to make their actions currant, which is, | 
- ifeither they get praife, or (in a lower abafing) ifthey 
incurre not infamy or penalty. But you know whe. . 
faid Angufta innocentiacft ad legem bonum effe, which 
ru.e being given for pofitive lawes, fevere miftakers 
appty even to Gods law, and (perchance’ againft his - 
‘commandement) binde themfelves to his counfailes, 
beyond his lawes. But they are worfe, that think that ~ 
becaufe fome men formerly waftfull jive better with 
halfe their rentsthen they did with all, being now ad- 
vantaged with diferetion and expericnce, therefore 
ourtimesneed leffe morall vertrre thenthe firft, -be- 
caufe we have Chriftianity, which is the ufe and appli- 
cation ofall vertue. Asthough our religion were but 
 ap.art ofthrift, to make alittle vertue goe far. For as 
| | L237 -plenti- 
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plentiful {prings are fitteft,and beft become A- 
uedudts, fo doth much vertue fuch a fteward and of. 
cer asa Chriftian. But I muft snot give you a Homi- 
ly foraletter. I faid a great while fince, that cuftome 
made men like; VWVe who have beene accuftomed to 
one another are like in this, that we lovenot bufineffe, 
This therefore fhall not beto you nor me abufie let. 
ter. I end witha probleme, whofe errand is, to aske 
for his fellowes. I pray before you ingulfe your felfe 
in the Progrefle,leavethem for mee, and fich other 
of my papersas you will lend mee till your returne. 
And befidesthis allegorical] lending, lend me truly 
he our counfells, And love Ged and me, whileft I love 
im and — | 
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7 ToSir 7. G. 


SIR, _ a 7 oe 
THs Teufday morning, which hath brought me to 
London, prefents mee with all your letters. Mee 
thought it was a rent day, I meane {uch as yours, and 
not as mine. And yet fuch too, when I confidered . 
_ how much [ought you for them. How good a mo- 
ther, how fertile and abundant the underftanding is, 
if (hee have a good father. And how well friendihip 
performes that office. For that which is denyed in o- 
ther generations is done in this of yours. For hers is 
fuperfatation, child upon child, and, that which is 
more ftrange,twinnes at a latterconception. Ifinmy 
fecond religion, friendfhip, [had a confeience, either 
Errantem to miftake good and bad, and indifferent, 
"OF Opinentem to be ravifhed by others opinions or ex- 
amples, Or Dxbiam to adhere co neither pare, or Scrae 
pulofam to enciine to one, but upon reafons light in 
themfelves or indifcuffed.in mee (which are almoft all 


the difeafes of confcience)I might miftake youroften, _ 


long,and bufie letters, and feare you did but intreate 
me.tohave mercy upon you and {pare you. For you 
know our court taoke the refolution, that it was the 
beft way to difpatch the French Prince backe againe 
quickly, te receive hin folemnely, ceremonioufly ; 
and expenfively, when he hoped a domeftique and “A 
. -faol | 


-_- 
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rable entertainment. I never meant to excell you in 
waight nor price, but in number and bulke I thoughe 
I might: Becaufe he may caft up a greater f{umme who 
hath but forty {mall moneyes, then hee with twenty 
Portugueffes. The memory of friends, (I meane only 
for letters) neither enters ordinarily into bufied: men, 
becaufe they are ever employed within, nor into men 
of pleafure,becaufe they are nevet athome. For thefe 
wifhes therefore which you wonne out of your plea- 
fure and recreation, you were as excufable to mee if 
you writ feldome as Sir H. Wotton is under the op- 
prefion of bufineffe or the necefficy of feeming fo :Or 
more then hee, becaufe I hope you have both pleafure 
and bufineffe. Only to me, who have nelther, this o- 
miffion wete{inne. For though writing be not of the 
precepts of friend hip, but of the counfells : yet, asin 
fomecafes to fome: men counfells become precepts, 
though not immediately from God, yet very roundly | 
and quickly fromhis Church, (as felling and dividing 
goods in the. firft time, continence in the‘Romane 
Church, and order and decency in ours) fo co mee 
_ who can doe nothing elfe, it feemesto binde my con- 
feience to write. And it is ‘finne to doe againft the 
conf{cience, though that erre; Yet no mans letters . 
might be better wanted then mine, fince my whole let- 
ter is nothing elfe but a confeffion that I fhould and 
would write. Lought you aletter inverfe before by 
"mine owne promife, & now that you thinke you have 
hedged in that debt by agreater by your letter in verfe 
Ithinke it now moft feafonable and fafhionall for mee _ 

OP | to 
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tobreake. Ar leaft,cowrite prefently were to accufe 
my felfeof not having read yours fo oftenas ftch a let- 
ter deferves from you to mee. To make my debe 
greater (for fuch is the defire of all, who can. 
not or meane not to pay ) I pray reade thefe two 

roblemes : for fuch light flafhes as thefe have 

yecne my hawkings in my Surry journies, I ac. 
comipany them with another ragge of verfes, worthy 
of that name for che {malneffe, and age, for it hath 
long lyen among my other papers, and laughs at chem: 
_ that have adventured to you: for I chinke till now-you 
{aw it not, and neither you, nor it fhould repent it. 
Sir, if I wercany thing, my love to you might multi. 
ply ict, and dignifie it: But infinite nothings are bue 
one foch: Yet fince even Chymeraes have fome name, 
and titles, I amalfo | 


8 


ae Yours, 


jon —~S*«CLbters«s 


rk: H:G. 


Str, : Me a ee ; 
EN thehiftory: or:ftile of friend(hip, which is beft 
twritten botly in deedsand werds, a lerter which is 
ofa mixed narore, and hath fomething of both isa 
— mixt parenthefis : It maybe left out,-yet it contri- 
~ hures; though ‘not tothe beeing, yet to the verdure, 
and frefhneffe thereof. Letters have, truly the fame 
office, as oathes. As thefe amongft lighe and empry 
men, are but fillings, aad paufes, and interjnctions : 
huc with waigledier; they arc fad atechations: Sa age 
Jetters,to fome complement, and obligationso others. 
For mine, as I never authorized my fervantto lye in 
my behalfe (for ifit were officious in-him,it might be 
worfe in mee) fo [allow my letters much leffe that ci- 
vill difhonefty both becaufe they goe from mee more 
confiderattly , and becaufe they are permanent, for 
in them I may fpeake to you in your chamber a yeare 
hence before I know not whom, and not heare my 
felfe. They fhall therefore eyer keepe the fincerity 
and intemerateneffe of the fountaine whence they are. 
derived. And as wherefoever thefe leaves fall, the- 
root isin my heart, fo fhall they, as that fucks good 
affeGions towards you there, have ever true imprefii. 
ons thereof, Thus much information is in very leaves, . 
that they can tell wharthetree is, and thefe can tell 
YOu: 
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you | am afriendand an honeft man. Of what gene- 
rallufe, the fruit fhould {peake, and Ihavenone: and 
of whatparticular profit to you, your application and 
experimenting fhould tell you,and you can make none 
of fuch anothing; Yet even of barren Sicamores, fuch 
as I, there wereufe, ifeither any light flathings , or 
fcorching vehemencies, or fudden fhowers made you 
need fo fhadowie an example or Remembrancer, Buc 
( Sir ) your fortune'and minde do you this happy in- 
jury, that they make ail kinde of fruits ufeleffe unto 
you; Therefore I have placed my love wifely where I 


_need communicate nothing. 


All this, though perchance you reade it noe till - 
Michaelmas, was told you at Michin. 15. Aug. 1607, 


eee. ee 
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Sim, | ee | 
I" fhould be no interruption to your pleafures to. 
heare mee often fay-that'I love you, and that you - 
are asmuch my meditationas my felfe:. loften com-. 

pare not you and mee, but the Spheare in which your 
refolutionsare, and my. wheele; both | hope concen. _ 
trique to God : forme thinkes the new Aftronomie is 
thus applyable well , that wee which are a:little carth 
fhould rather move towards.God, then that hee 
which is fulfilling, andcan come no whither, fhould 
move towardsus, To your life full. of variety, no. 
thing is old, nornew to mine.. And asto that life, all. 
ftickings and hefitations feeme flupid and ftony, fo to 
_ this, all fluid flipperinefles and tranfitory migrations 
feeme giddy and feathery. In that life one is ever in 
the porch or pofterne, going in or out, never within | 
his houfe,himfelf: It isa garment made ofremnants,a - 
lifé raveld out into ends, a line difcontinued; & a num. 
ber of {mall wretched points, ufeleffe , becaufe they 
concurre not: A life built of paft & future net propo- 
fing any conftant prefent .. They have more pleafures 
then wee, bur not more pleafure :they joy oftner, wee 


_ longer ; andnoman bur of fo much underftanding as 


~ may deliver him from being a foole, would change 


_-withamad-man, which had a better proportion of 


wit in his. often Lucid . You know, they which 
dwell fartheft from the. Susne , if in any con. 
venient diftance , have. longer dayes , better.appe- 
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tites, better digeftion, better growth, and longer life. . 
_ ‘Andallthefe advantages have. their mindes whoare 

_ _‘wellremoved from the fcorchings, and daztings, and 
-exhalings of the worlds glory; but neither of our lifes 
«gre ith Yuch extremes; for you living at Court without 
| “gabition, which would burne you, or envy which. 
' - wnlddeveft others, live in the Sunne, not in the fire; . 
and I whichlive in the Country without ftupifying, 

+ am _ not in darkneffe, but:in (hadow, which is not no 
| light, but a pallid ,warrith,and diluted-one.As all fha- 
| dowes are ofone colourif you refpe&the body from 
| ‘which they are caft(for our fhadowsupon clay will be: 
_. dirty,and ina garden greene,and flowery,)fo all rety- 
rings into afhadowie life are.alike from allcaufes,and 
alike fubje@ tothe barbaroufneffe and infipid dulnes 

of the countrie: Only the employment, and that upon 
which you caft and beftow your pleafure, bufineffe, 

or bookes, gives it the tin@ure,and beauty. But traly 
wherefoever we are,if wee can but tell our felves truly 
what & where we would be,we may make any ftate & 
place fuch:For we are fo compofed,that ifabundance, 

or glory feorch & melt us,we have an earthly cave,our 
bodies to go into by confideration,&coole our felves: 

~ and ifwebe frozen, and contracted with lower and 
darke fortunes , wee have withinus a torch, a foule, 
lighter and warmer then any without: weare there- 
fore our owneumbrellas, and our owne Suns. Thefe 
Sir, are the Sallads, aad Onyons of Michin, fent 
‘to you with as-wholfome affection as: your other 
— friends fend Melons and Quelque chofes from Court 
and London. If I prefent you not as good dyet 
| — Aatag as. 


_- asthey, Iwould yet fay. grace to theirs, asd bid 
much good doit you. I {end you, with chis,a lettee 
which [ fent toche Counteffe. Ir is net my ufe nor du. 


ty co do fo. But for your having of it, there were but 


twoconfents, and I am fure you have mine,and you 
. are {ure you have hers: I alfo writ to her Ladithip for 
the verfes thee fhewed in the garden, which I didnot 
-onely to extort them, nor onely tokeepe my pro- 
mife of writing, for that I had done in the other let- 
ter, and perchance fhee hath forgotten the pramife, 

‘nor onely becaufe I thinke my letters ju good 
enough fora Progreffe, but becaufe I would write 


apace to her, whilft it is poffible to expreffe thar — 
which I yet know of her, for by thisgrowth I fechow _ 


- -foone fhe will be ineffable. 
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Tothe Counteffe of Bedford. — 


Happieft andworthyeft Lady, | 
J Do not remember that ever I have feenapetitionin 

verfe, I would. not therefore be fingular, noradde 
thefe to your other papers. Ehave yet adventured fo 
neate asto make a petrtid for verfe, Ic ts for thofe your. 
Ladifhip did me the honos to fee.in a Twicknam gar- 
den,except you repét your making & having mended. 
your judgement by thinking worfe, thatis,berrer,be- 
canfejufter, of their fabje&. Fheymuft needs bean. - 
excellent exercife of your wit, which fpeake fo well 
of fo ill. I humbly begge them of your Ladifhip, with. 
two fuch promifes, as.toany other of your compofi- 
tions were threatnings: That I will noc fhew. them, 8. 
that E willnoet beleeve them, And nothing fhould be. 
fo.ufed which comes front your braine or heart, If E- 
“fhould confeffe a fault im the boldaeffe of asking ' 
them, or make a fault by doing it ina Jongerletter,.. 
— your Ladifhip might ufe your Aile and old fathion of 
*  ehe Court towards.mee, ahd pay mee with a pardon, 

_ Heretherefore I hombly kiffle your Ladithips faire. — 

learned, bands.and with you good wifhes and-{peedy . 


= Lee Ladifhips fervent: 


8S  Jo,Donnes 
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ToSt H. 6. 


SIR, | a ee » 
fq» Ecaufe I am ina place and feafon where I fee every 
ching bud.forth, I muft do fo too, and vent ‘fome _ 
of my meditations to you; the rather becaufe all other 
buds being yet without tafte or vertue;my letters may — 
be like them . The pleafantnes of the feafon difpleafes 

mee. Every thing refrefhes, andi wither, and I grow 
_Older and not better. My ftrength diminifhes, and my 
load growes, and being to pafle more and more 
formes, I finde that I have not only caft out all my bal- 
laft which nature and time gives, reafon & difcretion, — 
& foamasempty & lighcas vanity can make me, but 
Lhave over-fraught my {elfe with vice, and foam rid- 
dingly fubje& to two contrary wrackes, finking and 
over-fetting , andunder the iniquity offuch a difeafe 
asenforces the patient when hee is almoft farv’d, not 
onely to faft, but to purge, for I have muchco take ia, 
and much to caft out. Sometimes I thinke iteafier to 
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 onerdorin mee, and muft bee pulled our atonce, or 
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and-vanity, there is but one Centrum morbi. And:that 
which later Phyfitias fay of our bodies,is ficter for our 
mindes; for that which they call deftruction,which isa 


_ corruption and want of thofe fundamentall parts 


whereof we confift, is vice: And that Collectio Ster. 
corum,which is but the Excrement of that corruption, 
is our: vanity and indi(cretion. Both thefe have bue 
never. But | am fo far from digging co it, that I know 
not where it is. For it is notin mine eyes only, but ig 
every fenfe, nor in my concupifcence only, but in eve- 
ry power and affection. Sir, I was willing tolet you 
fee how impotent aman you love, not to difhearten 
you from doing fo ftill (for my vices are not infegi- 
ous, nor wandring, They came not y@terday, nor 
meane to goe away today : They Inne not, but dwell 
in mee, and fee themfelves fo welcome, and finde in 
mee fo good bad company of one another, that they 
will not change, efpecially to one not apprehkenfive, 
nor eafily. acceffible) but! doe it,tchat your counfel], 
might curemee, and if you deny that,your example 
fall, for I will as much ftrive tobe like you as I will 


wifh you to continue good, 
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 ToSir H.G. 


S I R, . ee - 
‘Hope you are now wel come to London, and:well, 
and well comforted in your fathers health and love, 
and well contented that we aske you how you doe,and — 
tell you how we are, which yet I cannotof my {elfe ; 
HI knew thatl were ill, l were well, Forwe coafitt 
of three parts, a Soule, and Body, and Mind : which I 
call thofe thoughts and affections and paflions , which 
neither Soule nor Body hath alone, but'have beene 
begotten by their communication, as Mafique refults 
ont ofour breath anda Cornet. ‘And of all ‘thefe the 
diféales are cures, if they'be' knowne. ‘Of: our. Sonles 
fickneffes, which are finnes, the knowledge ‘is, co.ac- 
knowledge. ‘and that is her phyfiek, in which wee: are 
not dicted by drams and feruples; for we-cannot take 
too ‘auch. ‘Of our'bodli¢es infirmities , ‘theugh -our 
knowledge be parcty 4b ext7/nfeco, from the opinion of 
-the Phyfitian, and that the fabje&-and matter be floxi- 
ble, and various; Yet their rulesare certaine, and if _ 
the matter be rightly applyed to therule, our know- 
ledge thereof is alfocertaine. But of the difeafes of 
the minde, there is no Cryterium,no Canon, no rule; 
for,our owne taft and apprehenfion 8 interpretation 
Thould be the judge,‘and that is the difeafe it felfe. 
Therefore fometimes when I finde my felfe aia oh 
| | te 


ted with jollity, and love of company, I hang leads at: 
my heeles, and reduce to my thoughts. my fortunes, 
fiy-yeares, the duties ofa man, of a friend; of a-hufs 
band, ofa father, andall the incumbeneies ofa family. 
VWhen fadneffe deje&ts me, cither f cquacermine it 
with another fadnefle, or'l: kindle fquibs about mee 
againe, and flie into fporttulneffe and company. And 
I finde ever after all, that am likean Exorcift, which . 
had long laboured about one,which at laft appeares to 
have the Mother, thacI ftill miftake my difeafe. And 
I ftill vexe my felfe with this,becaufe ifI know it not, 
no body canknow it. And comfort my felfe becaufe - 
I {ee difpaffioned men are fubje& to the like ignoran- 


eet. Fordivers mindes oue of- the-fame-thing- often 


draw contrary conclufions, as Auguftine thought de. 


_ vout Anthony to bee therfore full of the holy Ghoft, - 


becaufe,not being able to read, he could fay the whole 
Bible, andinterprecit. And Thyrzus the Jefuite for 


thefame reafon doth thinkeall the Anabaptiftsto be 


pofleffed. And as eften our of contrary thingsmen 
draw one conclufion. As, To the Romane Church, 
Magnificence and Splendor hath ever beene an argu- 


ment of Gods favour, and Poverty and AffliGion, to © : 


ee ee 


“the Greeke. Out of this variety of mindes it proceeds, 


that though all our Soules would goe to one end, 

Heaven, and all our bodies muft goe to one end, the 

Earth: Yee our third part, the minde, which is our 

oaturall Guide here, chufes to every man a feverall 

way. Scarce any man likes what another doch, nor,ad- 

vifedly,that which himfelfe. But, Sir,.am beyond my 
_ B 


bba | purpofe; — 
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purpofe; I meant to write a letter,and Iam fallenin- 
to a difcourfe, and I doe not only take you from fome 
bufinefle, but I make you anew bufinefle by drawing 
you into thefe meditations. In which yet let my open- 
nes be an argument of {uch love as I would fain ex- 
prefie in feme worthier fafhion, “A To 
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 - TOTHE 
MEMORIE OF 

| MY EVER DESIRED 

; “FRIEND . 


- ‘iD. Donne: 


| T have lived eminent, ina degrée | 
_ © Beyond our lofty’ ft flights that is, like Thee, 
Ort’have had too much merir, isnot fafe, 
For, fuch exceffés finde no Epitaph. 
' Atcommon graves we have Poetique eyes 
Can mele themfelves in eafie Elegies , 
Each quill can drop his tributary verfe, : 
_ And pinit, likethe Hatchments, to the Hearfe: 
But at Thine, Poeme, or Infcription | 
(Rich foule of wit, and language) we'have none. _ 
Indeed a filence does that tombe befit, = 
Where is no Herald left to blazon it. | 
Widow’'d invention juftly doth forbeare 7 
To come abroad, knowing Thouartnotbere, = 
Late her great Patron ; Whofe Prerogative 
Maintain‘d, and cloth’ d her fo, asnone alive 
Muf prefume, to keepe hes at thy rate, 
ri the Indies for her dowre eftate. 
| Bbb 3 OK 
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Orelfe that awfull fire, which once did burne 

In thy cleare Braine, now falneintothy Urne 

Lives there, to frigtit rude Empiricks from thence, 

Which might prophane theeby theirIgnorance. - 

Who ever writesof Thee,andinaftie = * 

Unworthy fuch a Theme,doesbut revile- © - 

Thy precious Du&, and wake aleamed Spice 

Which may revengehis Rapes upon thy Merit. 

For, all a low pitch’t phanfiecandevife, 

Will prove, at beft,bue Halow'd Injuries. 

Thon, like the dying Swanne, didft lately fing 
Thy Mournfull Dirge, in audience ofthe King; 
‘When pale lookes, and faine acaents of thy breath, - 
Prefented fo, 10 life, that peeceofdeath, s - 
That it was feat'djend propheff'dbyall, 0. i: 
Thouthither cam’& ro preackthy Fungrall,. . 
O! had’ft Thouinen ElegisckeKnell 
Rang out unto the world thine ewnefarewel], 

And in thy High Vitoriaus Nugebessbeate 
The (clensne-meafure.of thy esievdRetrept.; 
Thou might’ft the Poets fervige now have pul + 
As well, as then thou did?ft prevent the Pref; — 
And never to theworldbeheldinghbce 
So much, as foran Epitaph fog thee. 

Ideenot liketheoffce. Norisitie. = .- 
Thou, who did’ft leadavs Age fuch fagimes of wh 
Should’ft now xe-borrow from her bankrupt Manes 
That Ore co Busy Thee, whichopeswas Thing, 
Rather ftillleavensinthy debe; And hogw 
(Exalted Soule) more glory ‘c.isto owe 


Unio 
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_ Unto ~ Hearfe, what we can never p2y, 
Then, with embafed Coine thofe Rites defray. 

Commit we then Thee to Thy felfe: Nor blame 
Our drooping loves, which thus to thy owne Fame _ 
Leave TheeExecutour. Since, butthineowne, © 
No pen could dee Thee Juftiee,nor Bayes (Crowne 
Thy vaft defert; Save that, wee nothing can 
Depute, to be thy Afhes Guardian... 
_ $o Jewellers no Art,or Metalleru& 

To forme the Diamond, but. - —— du 
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To the deceafed Author, 
| Upon the Promi/cueus printing -ofhis Poemy 
the Loofer fort, with the Religions. 


vw" thy Loofe raptures : Donne, (hall meet t with 
| That doeconffne  ¢ Thofe 
Tuning, unto the Duller line, | | 
And fing not, but in Sanétified Profe ; 
How will they, with fharper eyes, 
The Fore-skinne of thy phanfiecircumeife 2 
And feare, thy wantonne/fe fhould aow, begin 
Example,that hath ceafedtobe Sin? 


And that Feare fannes their Heat, whilft knowing eyes | 
WVillnot admire © . 
At this Strange Fire, 

| Thathereis mingled with thy alia 
~ But darereadeeven thy Wanton Story, .- 
As thy Confeffien, not thy Glory. 

And will fo envie Both to fucuretimes, 

That they would buy thy Gnednelfe, with thy Crimes. 


Tho : Br whew. 
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~— On the death of 


Dr Donngs 


| Cannot blame thofe men, thatknew thee well, 
Yet dare not helpe the world, to ring thy knell. 
- Intonefull Elegies; there's not language knowne 
Fie for thy mention, but twas firft thy owne, 
The Epétaphs thou writft, have fo bereft 
Our tongue of wit, there is not phanfie left 
Enough to weepe thee; what henceforth we fee 
Of Artor Nature, mult refit from thee. 
There may perchance fome bufie gathering friend 
Steale from thy owne workes, and that, varied, lend, 
 Whichthou beftow’ft onothers, to thy Hearfe, 
And fo thou thale live ftillin thine owne verfe; 
Hee that fhall venture farther, may commit 
A pitied errour, fhew his zeale, not wit. | 
Fate hath done mankindewrong; vertue mayaime - 
Reward ofconfcience, never can,of fame, é 
Since her great trumpet’s broke, could onely give 
Faithto the world, command it tobeleeve; — 

Hee then muft write, that world define thy parts: 

Heére lyes the beft Divinitie, All the Arts. 


Edw. Fiyde. 
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Elegies — 
On Doéttor Donne, 
By D’ C. B. of O. 
H®* that would write an Epitaph for thee, | 
“LAnd doit well, muft fit beginneto be 


Such as thou wert; for, none cantruly know 
Thy worth, thy life, but he thar hath lived fo; 


He muft have wit:to {pare and tohurledowne: _ 


Enough, tokeepe the gallants ofthe towne. _ 
He mutt have learning plenty; both the Lawes, 
Civill, and Common, to judge any caufes. 
Nivinicy great fore, above the reft; — - 

Wot ofthe laft Edition, but the bef. © 

Hee mufthave language, travaile, all the Arts; 


Judgement toufe; or elfehe wants thyparts.: 


He muft have friends the higheft, able to do; 
Suchas cMecanas, and LAngnfiustoo. : 


He muft have furch a ficknefie, fucha death, — . 


Or elfe his vaine defcriptions come beneath; _ 
Who then (hall write aa Epitaph for thee, 


He muftbe:dead firlt, let’it alone for mee,” 


An 
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An Elegieapon the incomparable 7 
 DDonneg 


ei 


‘Al! isnot well whenfuchaone asl 
Dare peepeabroad,and write an Elegie; 


When {mailer Starres appeate, and give their light; 


 Phabusis gone tobed : Were it not night, 
And the world witleffe now that Donne is dead, 


~ You fooner fhould have broke, then feene my head. 


Dead did I fay? Forgive this Injury | 
I doe him, and his worthes Zafisity, 
To fay he is but dead, I dare averre 
‘Icbetter maybe term’da Maffacre,— : 
Then Sleepe ox Death; Sec how the Mafés mourne 
Upon their oaten Reeds, ang from his 7rwe 
Threaten the World with this Calamsity, 

They fhall have Ballads, but no-Postry. 


Language lyes {peechleffe, and Divinity, 

Loft fucha Trump asevento Exta(ie : 
Could charme the Soule, andhadan Inflaence . 
-Toteach beft judgements, and pleafe dullett Senfe. 
The Court, the Charch, the Vniver fitie, 


Loft Chaplaine, Deane, and Doétor, All thele, —, 
a : | It 
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” Ir washis Merit, that his Funeral 
— Couldcaufe aloffe fogrest and gentral, 


If there be any Spirit can anfwer give 

Of fuch as hence depart, to {uch as lives. 

Speake, Doth his body there vermiculate, 

Crumble to duft, and feele the lawes of Fate ? 

Me thinkes, Corruption, Wormes, what elfe is foule 

Should {pare the Temple of fotaireaSoale, 

I could beleeve they doe; but that I know- 

What inconvenience might hereafter grow:.- 
Sueceeding ages would Idolatrize, 

 Andashis Ateasbers,fo his Reliques prize. 


If chat Philofopher, which did avow: 
The world tobebut Motes, was living now : - 
He would affirme that th’ tomes of his mould. 
Were they in feverall bodies blended, would : 
Producenew worlds of Travellers, Divines, 
Of Linguifis, Pocts: fith thefe feverall /snes 
Inhim concentred were, and flowing thence . 
Might fill againe the worlds Circumference. 
J could beleeve this too; and yet my faith 
Not wanta Prefident.: The Phenix hath 
(And fuch was He) apower to animate. . 
Her afhes,and herfelfe perpetuate. _ 
Bur, bufie Soule, thou doft not well to pry 
— Into rhefe Secrets; Griefe, and Iealoufie, 

The more they know,the further ftill advance, . 
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And finde no way fo fafe as ‘Ignorance. 

Let this fuffice thee, that his Sox/e which flew 

Apitch ofalladmir’d, known but of few, 

(Save thofe of purer mould) is now tranflated 

From Earth to Heaven, and there ConfleHated. _ 
- For,if each Prieft of God fhine asa Starre, 

- His.Glory is as his Gifts,beve others farre.. 


FIEN VALENTINE. 
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eAn Elegie upon D’ Donne. 


ys Downe, great Downe deceas’d ? then England fay’ 
Thou’haft loft a man where languagechofeto flay ‘ 
And fhew it’s gracefull power. I would nog praife ~ 
That and his vaft wit (which in thefe vaine dayes 
Make many proud ) but asthey ferv'd co unlock 
That Cabinet, his minde: where fuch a ftock 
Ofknowledge was repos‘d, as all lament 
-(Or fhould ) this generall caufe of difcontent. 
And I rejoyce Iam not fo fevere, 
But (asI write a line) to weepe a teare 
For his deceafe; Such fad extremities 
May make fuch menas I write Elegies. 

And wonder not; for, whena geri¢rall loffe - 

Falls ona nation, and they flight the croffe, 

God hathrais’d Prophets to awaken them 

From ftupifaGion; witnefle my milde pen, 
Notus'd toupbraid che world, though now it muft 
Freely and boldly, for, the caufeisjuft, — 

Dall age, Oh I would {pare thee, but th’art worfe, 
Thou art not onely dull,but haft acurfé | 
Ofblack ingratitude, if not, couldft chou | 
Part with miraculous Donne,and make no vow 
For thee and thine, fucceffively to pay 
A fad remembrance to his dying day?. 

Did-bis youth fcatter Peetrie, wherein 

‘Wasall Philofophie > Was every finne, | 
. °° aa Characer'd 


Set 
. a 
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Character’d in his Satyves 2 made fo foule 
That fome have fear’d their thapes, & kept their foule 
Freer By reading verfe? Did he give dayes - 
Paft marble monuments, to thofe, whofe praife 
He would perpetuate? Did hee ( I feare 
~The dull wall doubt: ) thefe at his twentieth yeare?. 
But, more matur’d: Did his full foule conceive, © 

And in harmonious-holy-numbers weaye 

A Crowme of [acred fonets, fittoadorne La Corona; - 
A dying Martyrsbrow:or, tobe worne | 
Onthatblefthead of ary Magdalen: | 

After fhe wip’d Chrifts feet, bue not till then? 

Did hee (fit for fuch penitents as thee : 

And hee to ufe) leave usa Litany ? _ 4 

Which all devout men love, and fire, it thal, 

As times grow betterygrow moreclafficall, 3 

Did he write Hyrenes, for pietyand wit 

Equall tothofegreat grave Prudestins writ >. 
‘Spake heall Languages 2knew he all Lawes dy 

The grounds and ufe of Phyficke ; but becaufe 

“Twas mercenary wav'd it? Wenttofee 

That bleffed place of Chriffs nativity 2 - = 

Did he returne and preach him? preachhim{o.. . 
Asnonebutheedid,orcouldda? Theyknow 

(Such as were bleft ro heare him know)’tistruth: 

Did he confirme thy age ? convert thy youth? _ 
Did he thefe wonders>. And isthis deare loffe 
Mourn‘d by fo few? (few for fo great acroffe .) 

Bat fure the filentareambitiousall 
To be ClofeMonrners at his Funerall;. | 
| | | Tf 
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Ifnot; In common pitty they forbare 
Byrepetitionsto renewour care, | 
Or, knowing, griefe conceiv'd, conceafd, confumes 
Man irreparably , (as poyfon'd fumes } 
Do wafte the braine) make filence a fafe way 
To‘inlarge the Soule from thefe walls, mud and clay, 
(Materialls of this body ) toremaine | 
With Donne in heaven, where no promifcuous paine 
Leffens the joy wee have, for, with bim, all 
". Arefatisfyed with jeyes effential. : 
My thoughts, Dwellon this Jey, and do net call — 

Griefe backe, by thinking of his Funeral], 
Forget he lov’d mee; Wafte not ey! fad yeares. 
(Which hafte to Davids feventy) fill'd with feares 
And forrow for his death; ) Forget his parts, 
Which finde a living grave in good mens hearts; 
And, (for, my firft is daily paid for finne) 
Forget to pay my fecond figh for him : 
Forget his powerfull preaching, and forget 
Tambhis Cosvert. Oh my fraileic !lee 
My fleth be no more heard, it will obtrude _ 
This lethargie : fo thould my gratitude, | 
My vowesof gratitude fhould fo be broke; 
‘Which can no more be, then Donnes vertues {poke 
- -Byany bur himfelfe, for which caufe,I 

Write no Excomines, but an Elegie. 
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An Elegie upon the death of the 
Deane of Pauls, D'. John Donne : 
By cut". Tho: Carie. 


c An wenot force from widdowed Poetry, 7 
Now thouart dead (Great DonNE) one Elegie 
To crowne thy Hearfe? Why yet dare we nortruft | 
Though with unkneaded dowe-bak’t profe thy duft 5 
_ Suchasthe uncifor'd Churchman fromthe flower. 
Cf fading Rhetorique, fhort liv'das his houre, 
_ Dryasthe fand that meafures it, thould lay 
‘Upon thy Athes, on the funerall day > | 
Have we no voice, no tune? Did’ft thou diff penfe 
Through all our language, both the words and fenfe > 
’Fisafad truth; The Palpit may her plaine, | 
And fober Chriftian precepts fill retaine, 
Dodtrines it may, and wholefome Ufes frame, 
Grave Homilies, and Le@ures, But the fame 
Of thy brave Soule, that thet fuch heat and light, 
As burnt our earth, and made our darkneffe bright, 
Committed holy Rapesuponour Will, 
Did through the eye the melting heart diftill ; 
And the deepe knowledge of darke truths fo teach, 
As fenfe might judge, what phanfie could not reach; 
Ddd Mutt 
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Muft be defir’d for ever. So the fire, 

That fills with {pirie and heat the Delphique quire, 

Which kindled firft by thy Promethean breath, 
Glow’d here a while, lies quench’t now in thy death; 
The Mufes garden with Pedantique weedes - | 3 
O'rfpred, was pure’d by thee; The lazie feeds 

Of fervile imitation throwne away ; — | 

And frefh invention planted, Thou didft pay 

The debts of our penurious bankrupt age; 

Licentious thefts, that make poétique rage 

A Mimique fury, when our foules muft bee 

Poffeft, or with Anacreons Extafie, 

Or Pindars, not theirowne, The fubtlecheat 

_Of flie Exchanges, and the jugling feat 

Oftwo-edg'd words, or whatfoever wrong 

By ours was done the Greeke, or Latine rongue,- 

 'Thouhaft redeem’d, and open’d Usa Mine. 

. Ofrichand pregnant phanfie, drawne a line © 

Of mafculine expreffion,whichhad good 

Old Orpheus feene, Orall the ancient Brood 

Our fuperftitious fooles admire, and hold | 
Their lead more precious, then thy burnifh’t Gold, 

Thou hadft beene their Exchequer, and no more 
They each in others duft,had rak’d for Ore. 

Thou fhalc yield no precedence, but of time, | 
And the blinde fate of language, whofe cun’d chime 

’ More charmes the outward fenfe; Yet thou maift | 

From fo great difadvantage greater fame,  (claime > 
Since to the awe of thy imperious wit 

Our fiubborne language bends, made.only fic — 
, _ | : it 
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Witbher tough-thick-rib'd hoopesto gird about 
Thy Giant phantie, which had prov'd too tout — 
For their foft melting Phrafes. Asin time 
They had the ftart, fo did they cull the prime 
Buds of invention many ahundred yeare, 

And left rhe rifled fields, befidesthefeare . 

To touch their Harveft, yet from thofe bare lands 
Of whar is purely thine, thy only hands 

(And that thy {malleft worke) have gleaned more 
Then all tchofe times, and tongues could reape before; 
But thouart gone, and thy {trict lawes will be | 
Too hard for Libertines in Poetrie. 

They will repeale the goodly exil’d traine 

Of gods and goddeffes, which in thy juft raigne 
Were banifh’d nobler Poems, now, withthefe . 
The filenc’d tales o *th’ Metamorphofes 

Shall ftuffe their lines, and fwell the windy Page, 

Till Verfe refin’d by thee, inthis laft Age, 

Turne ballad rime, Or thofe old Idolls bee 

. Ador’dagaine, with new apoftafie ; 

Oh, pardon mee, that breake with untun'd verfe 

The reverend filence that attends thy herfe, 

‘Whofe awfull folemne murmures were to thee 
More then thefe faint lines, A loud Elegie, © 

That did proclaime ina dumbe eloquerce 

The death of all the Arts » whofeinfluence 

Growne feeble, in thefe panting numbers lies 
Gafping fhort winded Accents, and fo dies: 

So doththe fwiftly turning wheele not ftand 

In th’inftant we withdraw the moving hand, 

7 dda But 
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eamanaes : 7 
But fome {mall time maintaine a faint weake courfe 


By vertue of the firft impulfive force : 

And fo whil’ft I caft on thy funeral! pile 

_ Thy crowne of Bayes, Oh, let it crack a while, 
And fpit difdaine, till the devouring flafhes 
Suck all che moyfture up, then turne to afhes. 
Twillnot drawtheenvytoengrofie —s 
Allthy perfeGions, or weepeall our loffe s 
Thofe are too numerous for an Elegie, 

And this too great, to be exprefs'd by mee. 
Though every pen fhould fharea diftina part, 
Yet art thou Themeenough to tyre all Art ; 
Let orherscarve the reft, it fhall{uffice — 
Ionthy Tombe this Epitaph incife. 


Here lies a King, thatrul'd as bee thought fit 
The nniver[al Monarchy of wit 

Here lie two Flamens, and both thofe, the belt , 
4 polle’s firft,at laft, the true Gods Pricft. 
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An Elegie on D'. DONNE By Sir Lucins Carie. 


) Oets attend, the Elegie I fing 
Both of a doubly-named Prieft, and King : 
In ftead of Coates, and Pennons,bring your Verfe, 
For you muft bee chiefe mourners at his Hearfe, 
A Tombe your Mufe muft to his Fame fupply, 
No other Monuments can never die ; 
And as he was a two-fold Prieft; in youth, 
Apollo's; afterwards, the voice of Truth, 
Gods Conduit-pipe for grace, who chofehim for 
His extraordinary Embaffador, : 
Solet his Liegiers with the Poets joyne, 
Both having fhares, both muft in griefe combine: 
Whil'ft Johnfon forceth with his Elegie . 
Teares froma griefe-unknowing Scythians eye, 
‘(Like Mofes at whofe ftreke the waters gutht 
_ From forth the Rock, and like.a Torrent rufht.) 
Let Lawd his funeral! Sermon preach, and thew 
Thofe vertues, dull eyes were not apt to know, 
Nor leave that Piercing Theme, till it appeares 
_ Tobe goodfriday,by the Churches Teares ; 
_ Yet make not griefe too long oppreffe our Powers, 
J.eaft that his funeral! Sermon {Kould prove ours, 
Nor yet forget that heavenly Eloquence, | 
_ With which he did the bread of lifedifpenfe, 
: Ddd3 Preacher 
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Preacher and Orator difcharg’d both parts 
Wich pleafure for our fen(e, health for our hearts, 

And the firft fuch (Though a long ftudied Art 
Tellus our foule is all in every part,) - 

~ None was fo marble, but whil’it him he heares, _ 
His Soule fo long dwelt only in his eares. — 

And from thence (with the fiercenefleofa flood _ 
Bearing downe vice) victual’d with thatbleft food — 
Their hearts; His feed in none could failerogrow, 
Fertilehe found them all, or made them fo: 

No Druggift of the Soule beftow’d on all 
So Catholiquely acuring Cordiall.  - 

Nor only inthe Pulpit dwelt his {tore, 

His words work’d much, but hisexample more, 
That preach’t on worky dayes, His Poetrie 

It felfe was oftentimes divinity, : _ 
Thofe Anthemes (almoft fecond Pfalmes) he writ 
To make us know the Croffe, and value ir, 
(Although we owe that reverence to that name 
Wee fhouldnot need warmth from an under flame.) 
Createsafireinus,{Oneareextreme 
That we would die, for, and upon this theme. 
Next, his fo pious Litany, which none can 

- Burt count Divine, except a Puritan, 

- And that but for the name, nor this, nor thofe 

Want any thing of Sermons, but the profe. 

Experience makes us fee, that manyaone — 

-Owesto his Countrey hisReligion ; 

And in another,would as ftrongly grow, 

Had but his Nurfe and Mother taught him fo, - 
a oat | = | or 
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Not hee thebellaft on his Judgement hung; 
Nor did hispreconceit doe either wrong; ~ 


-. Helabour’d to exclude what ever finne 


By time or carelefleneffe had entred in ; oa * 

Winnow’d the chaffe from wheat, but yet was loath . 

Atoo hot zeale fhould forcehim, burnethemboth;' - 

Nor would allow of that fo ignorant gall, 

Which to fave blotting often would blot al, 

Nor did thofebarbarous opinionsowne, _ 

To thinke the Organs finne,and faction, none . 

Nor was there expeiation to gaine grace 

From forth his Sermons only, but his face ; 

So Primitive alooke, {ach gravitie 

With humbleneffe, and both with Pietie; 

_ So milde was Mofes countenance, when he prai'd 

For them whofe Satanifme his power gainfaid, 

And fuch his gravitie, whenall Gods band | 

Receiv’ his word (throughhim) at fecondhand, 

Which joyn’d, did flames of more devotion move 

Then ever Argive Hellens could of love. 

Now to conclude, I muft my reafon bring, 

Wherefore I call'd him in his title King, 

That Kingdome the Philofophers beleev’d 

. Toexcell Alexanders, nor weregriev d- 

By feare ofloffe(that being {uch a Prey — 

No ftronger then ones felfe can force away) - 

The Kingdome of ones felfe, this he enjoy’d, 

And his authoritie fo well employ’d, 

That never any could before become 

So Great a Monarch, in fo {malla roome ; 
ee ee , He 
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He conquer’ d rebel] paffions, rul’d them (0, 
Asundes-fpheares by the firft Mover goe, 
Banifh't fo farre their working, that we can 
But know he had fome, for we knew him man. 
Then let his laft excufe his firft extremes, | 
-Hisagefaw vifions,though | his youth dream’ d dreams; 


one 
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On DY.D on NES death: 


By Mt. Mayne of Chrift- 
a Church in Oxford. 


wr fhall prefime to mourn thee, Dawsé, unleffe 

He could his teares in thy expreffions dreffe, 

ye teachhis griefe that reverence of thy Hearfe, 

To weepe lines, learned, as thy Anniverfe, 

A Poémeofthat worth, whofe every teare 

Deferves the title ofa feverall yeare. 

Indeed fo farreabove its Reader, good, 

That wee are thought wits, when ‘tis underftood, 

There that bleft maid todie, who now fhould grieved 

After thy forrow, ‘twere her loffe to live; 

And her faire vertues in anothers line, 

Would faintly dawn, which are made Saints in thine, 

Hadft thon beene fhallower, and not writ fo high, — 

Or left {ome new way for our pennes, or eye, 

To theda funerall teare, perchance thy Tombe 

Had not beene {peechleffe, or our Mufes dumbe, 

But now wee dare not write, but muff conceale 

Thy Epicaph , left we be thought to fteale, | 
Eee For,, 
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For, whohath read thee, and difcernes thy worth, 7 


That will not fay, thy careleflehoures brought forth. 


Fancies beyond our ftudies, and thy play 

Was happier, then our ferious time of day? 

50 learned was thy chance; thy hafte had wir, - 

And matter from thy pen flow'd rafhly fie, 

. What was thy recreation turnes our braine, | 

Our rack and paleneffe, is thy weakeft fraine. 

And when we moft comenecre thee, ’tis our bliffe 

To imitate thee, where thou doft amiffe. 

Here light your mufe, you that do onely thinke, 
Aind write, and are juft Poéts, asyondrinke, - - - 
In whofe weake fancies wit doth ebbe and flow, 

Jui as yourreckoingsrife, that wee mayknow _ 

In your whole carriage of your worke, thathere 

This flath you wrote in Wine, and chis in Beere, 
This isto tap your Mufe, which ruaning long. 
Writes flat, and takes oureare not halfe {0 ftrong, 
Pooré Suburbe wits who, if you-want your cup, 
OrifaLord recover, areblownevp. _ 
Could you but reach this height, you fhould not need 
To make, cach meale, a proje& ere youfeed, 

Nor walke in reliques, clothesfoold and bare, . 

As ifleftoff ro you from Ensius were, | 

Nor thould your love, in verfe, cali Miftreffe, thofe, 
Who are mine hofteffe, or your whores in profe, 
From this Mufe learne to Court, whofe power could 


A Cloyfired coldneffe, or a Veftall love, - (move 


And would convey fuch errands.to theireare, ni 
| at 
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That Ladies knew no Oddes to grant and heare; 
But Ido wrong thee, Downe, and this low praife — 
Is written onely for thy yonger dayes. 


_Jamnotgrowne up, forthyriper parts, (Arts, 


Then (hould I praife thee, through the Tongues, and 
And have that deepe Divinity, ro know, 
‘What myfteries did from thy preaching flow, 
Who with thy words could charme thy audience, 
Thatat chy fermons, eare wasall our fenfe ; 
Yet have I feene chee in the pulpit ftand, (hand; 
‘Where wee ‘might take notes, from thy looke, and. 
And from thy fpeaking ation beare away 
More Sermon, then fome teachers ufe to fay. 
Such wasthy carriage, and thy gefture fuch, 
__As-could divide the heart, and confcience touch. 
Thy motion did confute, and wee might fee 
An errour vanquifh'd bydelivery. a 
Not like our Sonnes of Zeale, who to reforme — 
Their hearers, fiercely at the Pulpit forme, 
And beate the cufhion into worfe eftate, 
Then ifthey did conclude it reprobate, 
Who canout pray the glaffe, then lay about 
Till all Predeftination be runne out. | 
And from the point fuch tedious ufes draw, 
Their repetitions would make Gofpell, Law. 
No, In fuch temper would thy Sermons flow, 
- Sowell did DoGrine, and thy language fhow, 
_ Andhad that holy feare, as, hearing thee, 
' The Court would merd, anda good Chriftian bee. 
- Ece2 And 
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And Ladies though unhanfome, cut ef grace, 
Would heare thee, in their unbonghe lookes,& face, 
More I could write, but let thiscrowne thine Urne 
Wee cannot hopethe like, tillchoureturne, = 
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~ Upon Mr }. Donne,.’ 


and bis Poems. 


| Wyre dares fay thowart dead, when he doth fee 
| ( Unburied-yet ) this living partofthee > — 
This part that to thy beeing gives frefh flame, (name. 
And though th’art Downe, yet will preferve thy 
Thy fleth (whofe channels lefr their crimfen hew, _ 
Aud whcey-like ranneat laftina pale blew). 
May fhew thee mortall,adeadpalfiemay __ 
Seife on’t,. and quickly turne it into clay; 
Which like the Indian earth, fhall rife refin'd:- 
“But this great Spirit thou haft left behinde, . 
This Soule of Verfe (in it’s firt pure eftate) 
. Shall live, for all the World to imitate, 
Buatnot come neer, for in thy Fancies flight: 
_ Thoudoft not fioope uato the vulgar fight, 
Bur, hovering highly in the aireof Wir,. _ 
Hold’ft fuch a pitch, that few can follow ir, 
Admire they may. Each obje& that the Spring. 
( Ora more piercing influence) doth bring: 
| Beez; ‘T’adorne 
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T’adorne Earths face, thou fweetly did’ft contrive © 


To beauties elements, and thence derive 
Unfpotted Lillies white; which thon did’'ft fee 
~ Hand inhand, with tke veine-like Violet, — 
Making them foft, and warme, and by thy power , 


-Could’ft give both life, and fenfe , unto a flower. 


The Cheriesthou haft made te fpeake, willbee 
Sweeter unto the tafte, then from the tree. 
_ And (fpight of winter ftormes) amid{ft the frow 
Thou oft haft made the blufhing Role to grow. 
The Sea-nimphe, that the watry cavernes keepe, 
Have fent their Pearles and Rubies fromthe deepe 
To deck thy love, and plac’d by thee, theydrew — 
More Iufire to them, then where Grftthey grew. 
Allminerals (chat Earths full wombe doth hold 
Promifcuoufly ) thou couldfi convert to gold, 
And with thy flaming raptures fo refine; - 
Thatit was much more pure then inthe Mine. — 
The lights chat guild che night, if chou did’ft fay, 
They looke like eyes, thofe did out-fhine the day; 
_ For there would be more vertue in fuch fpells, — 
_ Thenin Meridians, or croffe Parallels: 
What ever was of worth inthis great Frame, 
_ That Art could comprehend, or. Wit could name, 
It was thy theme for Beauty; thou didft fee, | 
Woman, was this faire Worlds Epitomie. 
~ Thy nimble Satyres too, and every ftraine 
( With nervy firength) chat iffued from thy brain, 
‘Will lofethe glory of their owne clearebayes, _ 
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Ifthey admit ofany ethers praife. 
But thy diviner Poéms ( whofe cleare fire 
Purges al] droffe away) fhall by a Quire 
Of Cherubims, with heavenly Notes be fer 
(Where flefh and blood could ne’r attaine to yet) 
There pureft Spirits fing firch facred Layes, ‘. 
In Panegyrique Alleluiacs. => 4 
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In memory of Door Donne? 
— By M" R.B. 


Do dead 2 'Tis here reperted true, though I 
Ne’r yet fo much defir'd to heare a lye, 

"Tis too too true, for fo wee finde it fill, 

Good newes are often falfe, but feldome, ill: 

But mutt poore fame tell us his fatall day, 

And thall we know his death, the common way, 
Meethinkesfome Comet bright fhould have foretold 
The death of fuch a man, for though ofold a 
’Tis held, that Comets Princes death foretell, 

Why fhould not his, have needed one as well? 


Who wasthePrince of wits, mongftwhomhereign’d, 


High as a Prince, and as great Statemaintain’d 2 

Yet wants he not his figne, for wee have feene — 

Adearth, the like rowhichhathneverbeene, _ 

Treading on harvefts heeles, which doth prefage 

The death of wit and learning, which this age 

Shall finde, now he is gone; for chough there bee 

Much graine in fhew, none bronght it forthashe, 

Or men are mifers; or iftrue wantraifes (praifes. 

The dearth, then more that dearth Donses plenty 

Oflearning, languages, of eloquence, 

And Poé(ie, (paft rauifhing of fenfe,) 

He had a magazine, wherein fuch ftore 

Was laid up, as mighthundreds ferve of poore: : 
ot | ut 
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But heis gone, O how willhisdefire — | 
Torture all chefethat warm’d themby hisfire? 
Mec thinkes ifeehiminthepulpit handing, == .. 
Noteares, or eyes,butall mensheartscommanding, 
Where wee that heard him, to aur felves did faine 
Golden Chiyfoftome wasaliveagaine;. 
Andneverwere wowearid,ulwefaw 
- Hishoure (andbut.anhoure)toend did draw. 
How did he fhamethe doétrine-men,andufe, _ 
- With helps to boot, for men to beare th’abufe 
Of their tir'd patience, andendurethexpence 
Oftime,O fpenctinhearkning tonon-fenfe, _ 
With markes alfo, enough whereby to know, 
Thefpeaker isazealousdunce,orfo. : 
Tis crue, they quittedhim,totheirpoorepower, —. 
They htimm’d again{thim; And with face moftfewre 9 =~ 
Cali’d him a ftrong lin'dman,a Macaroon,- - 
And no way fit to {peake to clouted fhaone, __ 
As fine words [truly] as you would defire, __ ; 

.  But[verily,]}butabadedifier.. 2 0 6 2 
_ Thusdid thefebeetlesflightinhim thatgood, 
‘They could netfee, and muchleflewnderftood. 
But we may fay, when we compare the flufte - a 
_ Bothbrought ; He wasa candle, they the fanffes  - 

‘Well, Wiledome's-ofhes children juftifi'd,: © ..-- 
~ Let therefore thefe poore fellowes ftandafide.s 
Nor, though of learning hedeferv'dfohighly,, _. 
Would I his booke fhouldfave him, Ratherfldy =. 
IfhouldadvifehisClergienottopray, 
Thongh of the learnidit ~~ ? Me thinkes that they ae 
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a 
Of the fame trade, are Judgesnerfo fie, a 
There’sno fuch enulatiosiasofwitz:.. |... ore 


Of fuch, the Erivy mighe as winch pasihence: 
Wrosg Hin, and more, then Woche gwen, : 
It washis Fate ([know't)tobeenvy'd 5 2 
As much by Clerkes, as lay mon maghifid, : 
And why? but caafe-he case lare m- the dey 
Aad yet his Penny eaen'd, and had-as. 
No more of this, leaft fome fhould fay, that 1 
Am ftrai'd t0 Satyre, meaging Elegie. . = 
No, no, had Donn nted to bejudg'd ot try’ a. 
A Jury I would fommononhis fide;: 
That had no fides, nor factions, paft. the tonelt- 
Ofall exceptions, freed from Paffion, fach 
As nor to fearé nor flateer;e’r were bred, 
Fhefe-would I bring, dsotgh called froun the deod: 
Southampton Hanbleton,Pebroke DorietsEate, 
Huntingdon, Bedfords Counceffes-(the Pearies. 
‘Once ofeach fexe.). If theft {uffiee nor, I 
Ten decers tales have of Standersby:: =. 
All which,for Donne, would fucha verdi@ bins, 
As can belong to nene, that now dothlive. . 

But whatdoeI? Adiminution tis. — 
To {peake of him in verfe, fo fhore ofhis,' oe 
Whereof he was the mafter;Allindeed= 2. |; 
Compar'd-with him, pip’d onan Oaten reed: 3 
© that you had but one"mongftall yourbrothers. - 
Could write for him; ashe hath done pee oe 
(Poets. {peake to) When Hee't,1'll fy, : 
My eye-fight betters, asmy yeanesduca ‘tas iL 
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Meanesime a.quarsell I thall ever have — , 
‘Againftrhefe doughty keepers from the grave, 

Whe ule, itfeemes their old Authoritie, . % 

When(Venfes men immortal] make) theyery: «- 

Which had it beenaRecipe truetri'd; © = 

- Probatum effet, DONNE hadnever dy’d, 

For mee, ife'r I had leaft {parkeatall 

Of that which they Poetique fire dee call, 

_ Here I confeffe it fetched trom his hearth, 

Whichis gone out, now hcisgonttoeatth ~~~ 

This only a poore flafh,a lightning is. 

Before my Mufes death, as after his. 

Farewell (faire foule) and deigne receive from mee 

This Type of that devotion I owe thee, | | 

From whom (while living) as by voice and penne 

I learned more;then from a thoufand men: | 

So by thy death, am ofone doubt releas'd, =< 

Andnow beleeve thet miracles areceas'd. = 
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yEcre lies Deane Donne; Enough; Thole words 


Shew him as fully, as ifall che ftone (alone. 


_ His Church of Pauls contains, were through in{crib’d 

Orall the walkers there, to fpeake him, brib’d. 

None can mifiake him, forone fuch as Hee 

~Donwne, Deane, or Man,more none fhall ever fee. 
| Fifa _ Noe 
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Not man? No 2 unto a Sunne each eye. 
Were turn'd, the whole earth fo to overfpie. 

A bold brave word; Yetfuchbrave ro as knew. 
His S piric, will fay, tt it is ines bold then = 
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oe | .. Epitaph apos Dt. DonNE; °~: : _ 
By Endy: Porter. 


OT His decent Uinea fad in{cription weares; 


SL Of Donnes.departure from.us,to the {pheares ; 


And the dumbe ftone-with filence feemes to tell 


The changes of this life, wherein is well 


Expreft, A cafe to make all joy toceafe, 
Andneverlet our forrowes more takecafe,; 
For now it is impoflible tofnde 777s 

One fraught with vertues, to inrich a minde ;. 
But why fhould death, witha promifcuous hand | 
Atone rude ftroke impoverifh a land 2 | ; 
Thou firi@ Attorney, unto firictes Fate, ee 
Didft thou confifcate his life'out of hate a 
Tohisrare Parts ? Or didft thou throw thy dart, _ 
Withenvious hand, at fome Plebeyanheart; 
- And he with pious verte ftept betweene - 

To fave that ftroke, and fo was kill’dunfeene 

By thee?O’twas his goodneffe fo to doe, 

Which homanekindneffe sever reacht unto... 

Thus the hard lawes of death were fatisf'd, 

And he left us like Orphan friends, and di’de. _ 
Now fromthe Pulpit to the peoples eares, . 
Whofe fpeech fhall fend repentant fighes, and teares?. 
Or tell mee, ifa purer Virgin die, 


Who (hall hereafter write her Elegie? 
a FRE3 0 _ Poets 
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Poetsbe filent, let your numbers flecpe, 
Forhe is gone that did all phanfte kee 7 
‘Time hath no Soule, but his exalted verfe, 
Which with amazements,wo may now scherie, 
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